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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. * 

King Henby the Fifth. 

Duke of Exeter y uncle to the king, 

Duke of York, cousm to the king. 

Eanls of Salisbury, Westmoreland, and Warwick. 

Archhiahop of Canterbury. 

Bishop of Ely. 

Earl of Cambridge, -x 

Lotd Sc ROOP, ^onspirators against the king. 

5tr Thomas Grey, j 

^Vr Thomas Erpingham, Gowee, Fluellen, 

Macmorris, Jamy, officers in king Henry's 

army^. 
Bates, Court, Williams, soldiers in the same. 
Nym, Bardolph, Pistol, former^ savants to 

Falstaff, now soldiers in the same. 
Boy, servant to th^m* A Herald. Chorus. 

Charles the Sixth, king of France. . . 
Lewis, the Dauphin* * * ^ 

Dukes of Burgundy, Orleans, and Bourbon. 
The Constable of France. 
Rambures, and Grandpree, French lords. 
Governor of Harjleur, Montjoy, a French herald. 
Ambassadors to the king of England. 

Isabel, queen of France. 
Katharine, daughter if Charles and Isabel. 
Alice, a lady attending on the princess Katharine. 
Quickly, PistoVs wife, an hostess. 

Lords, Ladies, Officers, French and English Sol- 
diers, Messengers, and Attendants. 

Scene,— at the beginning of the play, lies in Eng- 
land; but ^terwards, wholly in France. 
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KING HENRY V. 



Enter Chobvs. 



O, for a muse of fire, that would ascend 
The^ brightest heaven of invention ! 
A kingdom for a stage, princes to act. 
And monarcbs to behold the swelling scene ! 
Then should the warlike Hariy, like himself. 
Assume the port of Mars ; and, at his heels, 
Leash'd in like hounds, should famine, sword, and 

fire. 
Crouch for etnplo^fment. But pardon, gentles all. 
The flat unraised spirit, that hath dar'd. 
On this unworthy scaffold, to bring forth 
So great an object : Can this cockpit hold 
The vasty fields of France ? or may we cram 
Within this wooden O, the very casques, 
That did afiright the air at Agincourtf 
O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 
Attest, in little place, a million ; 
And let us, ciphers to this great accompt, 
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4 KING Hfi|4RY V. ACT l^ 

On your imagiimry forces work : 
Suppose^ witbm tbe girdle of these walb . 
' Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies. 
Whose high upreared and abutting fronts 
The perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 
Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts ; 
Into a thousand parts divide one man. 
And make imaginary puissance : rjij 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i'the receiving earth : 
For 'tis your thoughts that now must deck our kings. 
Carry them here and there ; jumping o^er times; 
Turning the accomplishment of many years 
Into an hour-glass : For the which supply. 
Admit me chorus to this history ; « 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray. 
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. — London. An ante-chamher in the 
King's palace. 

'Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury/, and Bishop 
of Ely. 

Cant. My lord, Fll tell you,~-that self bill is urg'd. 
Which, in the eleventh year o'the last king's reign 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass'd^ 
But that the scambling and unquiet time 
Did push it out of further question. 
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SCENB 1. KING HENRY V. 5 

Ely^ But htm, my \orA, shall we resist it nowf 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass agunst 
us. 
We lose the better half of our po^ession : 
For all the temporal lands, ivhicfa men dievont 
By testament have given to the church. 
Would they strip from us ; being valued thus, — 
As much as would maintain, to the king^s honour. 
Full tifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak age. 
Of indigent iabt souls, past corporal toil» 
A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied ; 
And to the coffers of the king beside, 
A thousand pounds b v the year : Thus runs the bill. 

Ely. This would drink deep. 
. Cant. Twould drink the cup and all. 

Ely. But what prevention ? 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and tfahr r^;ard. 

Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his youth promised it not. 
The breath no sooner left his fether^s body. 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 
Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very mcnnent. 
Consideration like ah angel came. 
And whqyp'd the offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving his body as a paradise, 
To envelop and contain celestial spirits.. 
Never was such a sudden scholar made : 
Never came reformation in a flood. 
With such a heady current, sciouring fiiults ; 
. Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once. 
As In this king. 

Ely. We are blessed in the change. 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity^ 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 
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6 KING HENRY V. ACT I. 

You would desire, the king were made a prelate : 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

You would say, — it hath been all-in-all his study : 

List his dbcourse of war, and you shall hear 

A fearful battle rendered you in music: 

Turn him to any cause of policy. 

The gordian knot of it he will unloose, 

FamiUar as his garter ; that, when he speaks. 

The air, a charter'd libertine, is still. 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears. 

To steal hb sweet and honeyed sentences ; 

So that the art and practick part of life 

Must be the mistress to this theorick : 

Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it. 

Since his addiction was to courses vain : 

His companies unletter^d^ rude, and shallow ; 

His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, sports ; 

And never noted in him any study, 

Any retirement, any sequestration 

From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely, The strawberry grows underneath the nettle ; 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best. 
Neighboured by fruit of baser quality : 
And so the prince obscur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt. 
Grew like the summer-grass, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet crescive in his faculty. 

Cant, It must be so : for miracles are ceas'd ; 
And therefore we must needs adnait the means, 
How things are perfected. 

Ell/. But, my good lord. 
How now for mitigati<Hi of this bill 
Urg^d by the commons? Doth his miyesty 
Incline to it, or no? 

Cant. He seems indifferent ; 
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part. 
Than cherishing the exhibiters against us : 
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SCENE 11. KING HENBY Vi 7 

For I have made an offer to bb majesty, — 
Upon our spiritual coovocation ; 
And ID regard of causes now in band. 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large. 
As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 
Ely. How did this offer seem received, my lord ? 
Cant, With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have done,) 
The severals, and unhidden passages. 
Of his true titles to some certam dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Derived from Edward, his great grandfather. 

Ely. What was the impediment that broke this 

off? 
Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
CiaVd audience : and the hour, I think, is come. 
To give him hearing : Is it four o'clock ? 
Ely. It is. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know bis embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare. 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. rU wait upon you ; and I lon^ to hear it. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IF.— TA^ same. A room of state in the 
same. 

Enter King Henry, Gloster, Bedford, Exeter, 
Warwick, Westmoreland, and Attendants. 

K. Hen. Where is my gracious lord of Canter- 
bury ? 
Exe. Not here in presence. 
K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 
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8 KING HBNKT V. > ACT I. 

We$t. Shall we call id the ambassadcnv my Megt) 
K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin ; we would be rc- 
solv'd, '•• 

Before we hear hin, of some things of weight, ' 

That task our thoughts, concemiug us and France. 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury and Bishop 
of Ely. 

Cant, God, and his angds, guard yoitf sacred 
throne^ 
And make you long, become it ! 

K. Hen, Sure, we iknfsk you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed ; 
And justly and edigiousl^r /unfold. 
Why the kw Salique, that they have m France, 
Or should, or should uot, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and itdthful lord. 
That you should fii^bioi]^ wrest, or bow your raiding. 
Or nicely <Aarge your understanding soul 
With opening titles miscreate, whose right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth ; * 
For God doth know, how many, now in he^th, 
Shall drop their blood in ^^pprdbation 
Of what your reverence shall ine^e us to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our person. 
How you awake the sl^pii^ sword of war ; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
For never two such kingdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 
Are every one a woe, a sore complaint, 
'Gainst him, whose wroi^s give edge unto the swords 
That make such waste in brief mortality. 
Under this coiyuration, speak, my lord : . «^ 
And we will hear, mAe, and believe in heart, 
That what you a>eak is in ^ur conscience washM 
As pure as sin with biqitism. 
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SCfiMfi II. KINO HBNRY V. 9 

Cant Urai hear me, grackmi sovereigii, — and you 
peers. 
That owe yonr lives, your faiti», and services, 
To this imperial throne ; — ^There is no bar 
To make against your highness' claim to France, 
But this, which they produce irom Pharamond, — 
In ierram Salicam mulieres n^ succedant^ 
No unmum skull succeed in SaHftte hmd: 
Which Sahqoe kmd the French unjustly glose. 
To be the realm of France, and Pharaniond 
The founder of this law and femttfe bar. 
Yet their own authors fiuthlnHy afirm. 
That the land Sahcpie lies m Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe: 
Where Charles the great, having subdued the Saxons, 
There left behind and s^tied certam Firench; 
Who, holding in disdain- tiM German women. 
For some dishonest manners of their life, 
Established there this law, — lo wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Saliqne fanld ; 
Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe mid Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany call'd — Meisen. 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law . 
Was not devised for the realm of France : 
Nor did the French possess th^ Salique land 
Until foijir hundred one and twenty years 
After defunction of king Pharamond, 
Idly su^pos^d the founder of this law; 
Who died within the year of our redemptkm 
Four liundred twenty-six ; and Charles the great 
Subdued the Saxons, and did seat the French 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year 
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 
King Pepin, which deposed Childeric^, 
Did, as heir general, being descended 
Of BBthiid, which was daughtet to kbg Clotfaair» 
Make claim and titlje to the crown of France. 
A3 
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10 KING H£NRT V. ACT I. 

Hugh Capet aho, — ^that usurp'd the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 

Of the true line aiid stock of Charles the great, — 

To fine his title with some show of truth, 

(Though, in pure truth, it was oorrupt and nsmght,) 

Conve/d himself as heir to the lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

Of Charles the greiiit. Also king Lewis the tenth. 

Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience. 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 

That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother. 

Was lineal of the lady Ermei^are, 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 

By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 

Was re-united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the summer's sun. 

King Pepm't title, and Hugh Capet's claim. 

King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the kings of France unto this day ; 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law. 

To bar your highness claiming from .the female; 

And rather choose to hide them in a net. 

Than amply to imbare their crooked titles, 

Usurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K. Hen. May I, with right and conscience, make 
this claim ? 

Cant, The sin upon my head, dread sovereign ! 
For in the book of Numbers b it writ, — 
When the son dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious l(»d. 
Stand for your own; unwind your bloody fiag; 
Look back unto your mighty. ancestors: 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandsire's tomb. 
From whom you claim ; invoke hb warlike iqpirit. 
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SCENE II. KINO HENRY V. U 

And your great uncle's, Edward the Uack prioce ; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most m^ty father on a hUl 
Stood smiling, to behold his lion^s whelp 
Forage in Mood of French nobility. 
O noble English, that could entertain 
With half tbeir forces the full pride of France ; 
And let another half stand laughii^ by. 
All out of work, and cold for action ! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of these valknt dead. 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you sit upon thekr throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them. 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrice-puissant li^ 
Is in the very May-morn of his youth. 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

Exe, Your brother kings and monarchsof the earth 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself. 
As did the former lions of your blood. 

West. .They know, your grace hath cause, and 
means, and n^ght; 
So hath your highness ; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects ; 
Whose hearts have \th their bodies here in England, 
And lie paviiion'd in the fields of France. 

Cant, O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege. 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your right : 
In aid whereof, we of the spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum. 
As never ciid the cteigy at one time « 

Bring m to any of your ancestors. 

K, Hen, We must not only arm to inwde the 
French; 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Ag^iinst the Scot, who will mak^ road upon us 
With all advantages. 
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\2 KTNO HENRY V. ACT 1. 

Cant, They of those marches gracious sover^go. 
Shall be a ^^1 suificieut to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K, Hen. We do not mean the coorsiifg snatchers 
only. 
But fear the main intendmeirt of the Scot, 
Who hath beea still a giddy ne%hbour to us ; 
For you shall read, that niy great grand&ther 
Never went with Ua forces into Fnmoe, 
But that the Scot on his unfomish'd kingdom 
Camepowing, like the tide into a breach. 
With ample and brim iiilness of his force ; 
Galling the glean^ land with hot essays ; 
Girding with grievous siege, castles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence. 
Hath shook, and trembied at the ill neighbourhood » 

Cant, She hath been then more fear'd than harmed, 
my liege : 
For hear her but exampled bythersel^--^ 
When all her chivalry liath been m France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles, . 
She hath herself not only well defended. 
But taken, and impouncled as ar stray. 
The king of Scots ; whom she. did send to France, 
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make y&ur chronicle as rich with praise. 
As is the ooze and Inborn of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries*' 

West. But there's a ss^g, very old and true, — 
If that ycu will France win. 
Then with ScotUmd first begin:. 
For once the eagle Eng^d being in prey. 
To her unguarded nest the. weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sq^ks her princely eggs; 
Playing the mouse, in absence of the cat. 
To spoil and havock more than she csm ^t. 
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SCENE 11. KINO HENEV V. 13 

Exe. It foOowt then, the cat must stay at home : 
Yet that is but a cursM necessity ; 
Smce we have locks to safeguard necessaries. 
And pretty traps to eatdi the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth nght abroad. 
The advised head defends itself at home : 
For government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Put into pcurts, doth keep n> one concent ; 
Congniing in a full and natunll close, 
like music. 

Cant, True : therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of man in divers functions, 
Settii^ endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which*is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience: for so work the honey bees; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
Tlie act of order to a peopled kingdom. 
Th^ have a king, and officers of sorts: 
Where some, l^e magistrates, correct at home ; ' 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad ; 
Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings, 
Make boot upon the summer^s velvet buds; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of thenr emperor : 
Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 
The smgii^ masons building roofs of gold ; 
The civU citizens kneading up the homy ; 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow sate ; 
The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum. 
Delivering o'er to Executors pale 
The lazy yawning drone. 1 this infer, — 
That many things, having full reference 
To one concent, may worl^contrariously ; 
As many arrows, loosed several ways. 
Fly to one mark ; 
As many several ways meet in one town ; 
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14 KING HENRY V. . ACT I,'. 

As many fresb Streams jTon m one self sea ; 
As many Imes close in the diars center ; 
So many a thousand actions, once afoot. 
End in one purpose, and be all well borne v » 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Uege. 
Divide your happy England into four ; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal shall make all Grallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at hon». 
Cannot defend our own do6r from the dog, . . 

Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness, and policy. 

K. Hen. CaU in the messengers sent from the 
Dauphin. 

[Eni an Attendani. The King ascends 
his Throne. 
Now are we well resolved : and, — by God's he^ ; 
And yours, the noble sinews of our power,^^ 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awef 
Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll sii, 
Rulii^, in laige and ample empery. 
O'er France, and all her almost kingly dukedoms ; 
Or lay these bones in an unwortliy urn; 
Tombiess, with no remembrance o^ them : 
Either our history shall, with fuH mouth, ^ 

Speak fieely of our ^cts ; or else our grave, ^ 
Ijke Turkish mute, shall have a tongueles^. mouth. 
Not worshiped with a waxen e)Htapb> 

Enter Ambassadors of France, 

Now are we well prepared to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin Dauphin ; for, we hear. 
Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 

Amb. May it please yoiipr miyesty, to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in diarge ; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning, and Pur embassy ? 
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SCENE II. KING HBNRY V. 15 

K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject. 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons : 
Therefore, with firank and with uncurbed plainness. 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 

Amk. Thus then, in iew. 
Your highness, lately sending into France, 
Did claim some certain duk^oms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prkioe onr master 
Says, — ^that you savour too much of your youth ; 
Anid bids you be ad vis'd, there's nought in France 
ThaX ean be with a nimble galliard won ; 
You cannot reyel into dukedoms there : 
He therefore sends you, meeter for your ^urit. 
This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this. 
Desires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim. 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 

K. Hen. What treasure, uncle ? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my li^je. 

K. Hen. We are glad the Dauphin h so pleasant 
with us; 
Hb present, and your pains, we thank you for: 
When we bive match'd our rackets to these balls, 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a set. 
Shall strike his ^tber s crown into the hazard : 
Tell bun, he hath made a match with such a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France will be disturb'd 
With chaces. And we understand him well. 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days. 
Not measuring what use we n^ide of them. 
We never valu'd this poor seat of England ; 
And therefore, living hence, did give ourself 
To barbarous license ; As 'tis ever common. 
That men are merriest when they are from home. 
But tell the I>auphin>-^I will keep my state ; 
Be like a king, and show my sail of greatness. 
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l6 KING HENRY V. ACT I. 

When I do rouse me iiMhy throne of France : 

For that I have laid by my msyes^^ 

And plodded like a man for w)(>rking-days ; 

But 1 will rise there with so full a glory. 

That I will daaEzle all the eyes of France, 

Yea, strike the Dauphin blmd to look on us. 

And tell the pleasant prince, — this mock of his 

Hath tum'd his balls to gun-stones ; and his soul 

Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful Tengeaace 

That shall % with them: for many a thousand 

widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands ; 
Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down ; 
And some are yet ungotten, and unborn, 
That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's scorn. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
To whom I do appeal ; And in whose name, 
Tell yon the Dauphin, I am coming on, 
To venge me as I may, and to put forth 
My rightful hand in a well^hallow^d cause. 
So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the Dauphin, 
His jest will savour but of shallow wit, 
When thousands weep, more than did laugh at it. — 
Convey them vMa safe conduct. — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Ambassadors, 

Exe* This was a merry message. 

li. Hen. We hope to make the sender blush at it. 
[Descends from his throne. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no* happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 
For we have now no thouglit in us but France ; 
Save those to God, that run before our business. 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected ; and all things Ibought upon, 
That may, with reasonable swifbiesi, add 
More feathers to our wings ; for, God before. 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his Other's door. 
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Therefoie^ let every man now task his thought. 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. 

[Exeunt* 



ACT II. 
Enter Chobus. 



Char. Now all the youth of England are on fire, 
And silken dalliance in the wardr<u>e lies ; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour^s thought 
Rdgos solely in the breast of eveiy nun : 
They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse ; 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings 
With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 
For now sits Expeetation in the air; 
And hides a sword, from hilt unto the point. 
With crowjas iasf^mi, crowns, and coronets. 
Promised to Harry, and his followers. 
The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Of this most dreadful preparation. 
Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 
O England ! — model to thy inward greatness. 
Like little body with a mighty heart, — 
What might' St thou do, tkit honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 
But see thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 
With treaciierous^crowns : and three corrupted men, — 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge; and the second, 
Henry lord Scroop of Masham ; and the third. 
Sir Thomas Grey knight of Northumberland, — 
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Have, for the gilt of France, (O guilt, indeed !) 
Confirm'd conspiracy with fearful France ; 
And by their hands this grace of kings must die, 
(If hell and treason hold their promises,) 
Ere he take j^hip fol- France, and in Southampton. 
Linger your patience on ; and well digest 
The abuse of distance, while we force a play. 
The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed ; 
The king. Is set from London ; and the scene 
Is now tran^[>orted, gentles, to Southampton : 
There is the playhouse now, there must you sit; 
And thence to France shall we convey you safe. 
And bring you back, charming the narrow «eas \> 
To give you gentle pass ; for, if we may^ 
We'll uot offend one stomach with our play. 
But, till the king come forth, and not till then. 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. [Exit. 

SCENE l.—The sam^- Eastcheap, . 
ffnter Nym an4 Pardolph. 

Bard. Well met, coiporal Nym. 

Ni/m, Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard. What, are aneient Pistol and you friends yet? 

Ni/m, For my part, I care not : I say little ; but 
when time shall serve, there shall be smile?; — ^but 
that shall be as it may. I dare not light ; but I will 
wink, and hold out mine iron : It is a simple one ; 
but what though? it will toast cheese; and it will 
endure cold as another man's sword will: and there's 
the humour of it. 

Bard, I will bestow a breakfast, to make you- 
friends; and we'll be all three sworn brothers to 
France ; let it be so, good corporal Nym. 

Nym, 'Faith, I will live so long as I may, that's 
the certain of it ; and when 1 cannot live any, longer. 
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I wiU do as I may : that is ray rest« that is the ren- 
dezvous of it. 

Bard, It b certain^ corporal, that he b married to 
Ndl Quickly: and, certainly, she did you wrong; 
for you were troth-plight to her. 

Nym. I cannot tell ; things must be as they may : 
men may sleep, and they may have their throats 
about them at that time ; and, some say, knives have 
^ges. It must be as it may : though patience be a 
tired mare, yet she will plod. There must be con- 
clusions. .Well, I cannot tell. 

Enter PiStol and Mrs Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife : — 
good corporal, be patient here. — How now, mine host 
Pistol ? 

Pist. Base tike, call'st thou me — host ? 
Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Qtttcilr. No, bv my troth, not long : for we cannot 
^odge and board a dozei) or fourteen gentlewomen, 
that live honestly by the prick of their needles, but 
it will be thought we keep a bawdy-house straight. 
[Nym draws his sword,'] O well-a-day, Lady, if he 
be not drawn now! O Lord! here's corporal Nym's 
— now shall we have wilful adultery and murder com- 
mitted. Good lieutenant Bardolph,— good corporal, 
offer nothing here. 

Nym, Pish! 

Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dog! thou prick-eared, 
cur of Iceland ! 

Quick. Good corporal Nym, show the valour of a 
man, and put up thy sword. 

Nym. Will you shog off? I would have you solus. 
[Shedihing kis sword. 

Pist. Solus, egregious dog? O viper vile! 
The solus in thy most marvellous face ; 
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The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat. 

And in thy hateful lungs, ^ea, in thy maw, perdy ; 

And^ which is worse, within thy nasty mouth ! 

I do retort the solus in thy bowels : 

For 1 can take, and Pistol s cock is up,' 

And flashing fire will follow. 

Ni/m. I am not Barbason ; you cannot conjure me. 
I have an humour to biock you indifferently well : 
If you grow foul with me. Pistol, I will scour you^ 
with my rapier, as I may, in fair terms ; if you would • 
walk off, I would prick your guts a little, in good 
terms, as I may ; and that's the huinour of it. 

Pist. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight! *■. 
The grave doth gape, and doting death is near ; 
Therefore exhale* [Pistol and Nym draw. 

Bard, Hear me, hear me what I say: — he that 
strikes the first stroke, FU run him up to the hilts, as I 
am a soldier. [Draws. 

Pist. An oath of mickle weight; and fury shall 
abate. 
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thy spirits are most tall. 

Nym. I will cut thy throat one time or other, in 
fair terms ; th;at is the humour of it. 

Pist. Coupe le gorge, that's the word? — I thee 
defy again. 

hound of Crete, think'st thou my spouse to get ? 
No ; to the spital go. 

And from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid's kind, 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold, the quondam Quickly 
For the only she ; and— P«wc/i, there's enough. 

Enter the Boy, 

Boy, Mine host Pistol, you must come to my mas^ 
ter, — and you, hostess ; — he is very sick, and would 
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to bed. — Good Bardolph, put thy nose between his 
sheets^ and do the office of a wannhig-pan : 'fedtb, 
he's very ill. 

Bard, Away, you rogue. 
. QmciSr. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pud- 
ding OIK of these days : the king has killed hb heart. 
— ^ood husband^ come home presently. 

[Exeunt Mrs Quickly and Boy. 

Bard. Come, shall I make you two fiieods? We 
must to France together ; Why, the devil, should we 
keep knives to cut one another's throats? 

Phi. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food howl 
on! 

Nym. You'll pay roe the eight shillings I won of 
you at betting? 

Pist, Base is the slave that pays. 

Nym, That now I will have; that's the humour 
of it. 

Pist. As manhood shall compound ; push home. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first 
thrust, ril kill him ; by this sword, I will. 

Pist. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their 
course. 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends: an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with 
me too. Pr^ythee, put up. 

Nym. I shall have my eight shillings, I won of you 
at betting? - 

Pist. A noble shalt thou have, and present pay ; 
And liquor likewise will 1 give to thee. 
And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood : 
111 live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me ; — 
Is not this just ? — for I shall sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

Nym. I shall have my noble ? 
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. Pist* In cash most justly paid. 

Nym* Well then, that's the humour of it. 

Re-enter Mrs Quickly. 

QtUck. As ever you came of women, come la 
quickly to sir John : Ah, poor heart ! he is so shaked 
of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is roost ianoMtet- 
able to behold. Sweet men, come to him. 

A^m. The king hath run bad humours on the 
knight, that's the even of it. 

Pi§t, Nym, thou hast spoke the right; 
His heart is fracted, and corroborate. 

Nym, The king is a good king : but it must l^ as 
it may ; he passes some humours, and careers. 

Pist, Let us condole the knight; for, lambkms, 
we wiU live. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — Southampton. A councit-chamber. 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Westmoreland. 

Bed, Tore God, his grace is bold^ to trust these 

traitors. 
Exe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 
West. How smooth and even they do bear them* 
selves ! 
As if allegiance in their l>osoms sat. 
Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hartb note of all that they intend 
by interception, which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the roan, that was his bedfellow. 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely fa^ 

vours, — 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell. 
His sovereign's life to death and treachery ! 
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Trumpet sounds. Enter King Henry, Scroop^ 
Cambridge, Grey, Lords, and Attendants, 

K. Hen, Now $its the wind fair, and we will abroad. 
My lord of Cambridge,— and my kind lord of 

Masbam,-— . 
Aod you, my gentle knight, — give me your thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us. 
Will cut their passage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act. 
For which we have in head assembled them ? 

Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do hb 
best. 

K. Hen. I doubt not that : since we are well per- 
suaded. 
We carry not a heart with us from hence^ 
That grows not in a fair consent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behiud, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd, and lov'd. 
Than is your majesty ; there's not, I thmk, a subject. 
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 

Greif. Even those, that were your iather^s enemies. 
Have steep'd their galls in honey ; and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Hen, We therefore have great cause of thank- 
fulness ; 
And shall forget the office of our hand. 
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit. 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil ; 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope. 
To do your grace incessant services. , 

K. Hen. We judge no less. — Uncle of Eiteter, 
Enlarge the man committed •yesterday. 
That raifd against oui: person : we consider. 
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It was excess of wine that sel him on ; 
And, on his more advice, we pardon him< 

Scroop. That's mercy, but too much seeOiity : 
I^t him bepuni^'d, sovereign; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a tind. 

K^JHm, O, let us yet be merciful. 

Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish too. 

Gr<y. Sir, you ^ow gi^eat mercy, if yon give him 
life. 
After the taste of much correction. 

Kw Hen. Alas, yotir too much love and care of me 
Are heavy orisons 'gainst this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on distemper. 
Shall not be winVd at, how shall we stretch onr eye. 
When capital ojmes, chew'd, swallow'd, and digested; 
Appear ^fore us F-^ We'll yet enlarge.Uiat man,^ 
Tl^ugh Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, — ^mdieir dear 

care. 
And tender preservation of onr person, — 
Would have him punish'd. And pow to otfr French 

causes ; 
Who are the l^te commissioners ? 

Cam. I am one, my lord ; 
Your highness bade me ask for, it to-day* 

Scroop. So did you me> my liege. 

Grej/. And me, my royal sovereign. 

K. H^. Then, Richard, ^ti of Cambridge, there 
is yours ;— 
There yours, lord Scroop of Masham; — and, snr 

knight. 
Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours : — 
Read them ; and know, I know your worthiness. — 
My lord of Westmoreland, — and uncle Exeter, — 
We will aboard to-night. — Why, how now, gentle- 
men? 
What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion N— look ye, how they change! 
3 . 
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llieir cheeks are paper.— -Why, what read you there^ 

lliat hath so (^warded and chas'd your blood 

Out of aj^pearaooe? 

Cam. I do ooofess my fimlt; ' 

And do subotti me to your hi^iness' mercy. 
Chrof. Scroop, To which we all i^meal. 
K. Hen, The mercy, that was quidc in us but late^ 
By your own counsel is suppressed and kilPd : 
You must not dare, for shame, to talk (rf* mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn mto your bosoms. 
As dogs upon their masters, worrymg them.— 
See you, my princes, and my noble peers. 
These English mcmsters! My loid of Cambridge 

heri^ — 
You know, how apt our love was, to accord 
To furnish him with all appertments 
Belonging to his honour ; and this man 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly consinr^d. 
And sworn unto the practices of France* 
To kill us h^:e in Hampton : to the which. 
This knight, no less for bomity bound to us 
Than Cambridge is,— hatii likewise sworn. — But O! 

' What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop ; tiiou cruel, 
Ingrateful» savage, and inhuman creature ! 
Thou, that didst bear the key of all my counsels, 
That knew'st the very bottom of my soul. 
That almost might*st have coined me into gold, 

"Would'st thou have practised on me for thy use L 
May it be possible, that foreign hire 
Could out of theie exact one spark of evil. 
That might annoy my finger ? ^Tis so strange. 
That, though the truth of it stands off as gross 
As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 
lYeason, and murder, ever kept together, 
As two yoke-devils sworn to either's purpose. 
Working so grossly in a natural cause. 
That admiration did not whoop at them f 

VOL. V. B 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



26 KING HENRY V. ACT IK 

But thou, 'gainst all proportion, did&t bring hi 
Wonder^ to wait on treason, and on murder : 
And whatsoever cunning fiend it was. 
That wrought lipon thee so preposterously, 
H'ath got the voice in hell for excellence : 
And other devils, that suggest by treasons, 
Do botch and bungle up damnation 
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetched 
From glistering semblances of piety ; 
But he, that tempered thee, bade thee stand up. 
Gave thee no instance why thou should'st do treason^ 
Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that same daemon, that hath gull'd thee thus. 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world. 
He might return to vasty Tart^ back. 
And tell the legions — I can never win 
A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 
O, how hast Ihou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance! Show men dutiful? 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they grave and learned f 
Why, so didst thou : Come they of noble family ? 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they religious ? 
Why, so didst thou : Or are they spare in diet; 
Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or anger; 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood ; 
Gamish'd and deck'd in modest ccmipletnent ; 
Not working with the eye, without the eiir^ 
And, but in purged judgment, trusting neither? 
Such, and so finely bolted, didst tliou seem : ^ 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of Uiot, ' 

To mark the full-fraught man, and best endued. 
With some suspicion. I will weep for Ihee : 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is Itke 
Another fall of man.— -Their faults are open. 
Arrest them to the answer of the law: — 
And God acquit them of their practices ! 
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Exe, I arrest thee of high treason^ by the name of 
Richard earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason^ by the name of Henry 
lord Scroop of Masbam. 

I arrest thee of high treason^ by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath discovered ; 
And I repent m^ fault, more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive. 
Although my body pay l^e price of it. 

Cam. For me, — the gold of France did not seduce ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive. 
The sooner to effect what I intended: 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey, Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself. 
Prevented from a damned eoterprize : 
My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

K, Hen. God quit you in his mercy! Hear your 
sentence. 
You have conspir'd against our royal person, 
Joifj'd with ^n enemy proclaimed, and from his coffers 
Keceiv^d the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would litive sold your king to slaughter^ 
His princes and his p^ers to servitude^ 
His subjects to oppre^iston and contempt. 
And his whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our persojj, seek we no revenge ; 
But we uur kingdom's safety must so tender, 
Wbo^ ruin you three sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore heuce, 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 
To taste whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
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Patience to endure> and true repentance 

Of all your dear offences! — Bear them hence. 

[Exeunt Conspirators, guarded. 
Now, lords, for France; the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginnings, we doubt not now» 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 
Then, foHh, dear countrymen; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of Ood, 
Putting it^traight in expedition. 
Cheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance : 
No king of England, if not king of France. [Exeunt. 

^ SCENE III. — London. Mrs Quickly*$ house in 
Eastcheap. 

Enter Pistol, Mrs Quickly, Nym, Bardolph, 
and Boy. 

Quick: Pr'ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. 

Pist. No; for my manly heart doth yearn .^ 
Bardolph, bebhthe ;— Nym, rouse tliy vaunting veins ; 
Boy, bristle thy cawtzge up ; for FuJ^Ntf he is dead. 
And We must y^earn therefore. 

Bard* 'Wbuld, I were with him, whereaome'er he 
is, either in heaven, or in hell I 

Quick. Nay, sure, he's not in hell ; hes m Arthur's 
bosom, if ever man went to Arthur'si bosom. 'A made 
a finer end, and went away, an it had been any chris- 
tom child ; 'a parted even just between twelve and 
one, e'en at turning o'the tide : for after I saw him 
fumble with the sheets; and play with flowers, and 
smile upon his fingers' ends, I knew there was but one 
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waj; for his nose was as flbarp as a pea* and 'a bab- 
bled of green fields. How now, sir John ? qaoth I : 
what, man ! he of good cheer, 80 'a cried out — 
God, God,. God ! tlu^ee or four times : now I, to coitt- 
fort him, bid him, 'a should not think of God; I 
hoped there was no need to tiooble himself with any 
such thoughts yet: So, 'a bade me lay more clothes 
OB his feet : I put my hand into the bed, and felt 
th^i^ and they were as cold as any stone; then I 
felt to his knees, and so upward, and upward, and 
all was as cold as any stone. 

Nym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

Quiek. Ay, that 'a did. 

Sard. And of women. 

Quick. Nay, that 'a dkl not. 

Soy. Yes, that 'a' did ; and said, they were devils 
incarnate. 

Qnick. 'A could never abide carnation; 'twas a 
colour he never liked. 

Bey. 'A said once, the devil would have him about 
women. 

Quick. 'A. did in some sort, indeed, handle women : 
but then he was rheumatic ; and talked of the whore 
of Babylon. 

Boy. Do >Qu not* remember, 'a saw a flea stick 
upon Baidolpb's nose ; and 'a sakl, it was a black 
soul burniog ia bdl^&re? 

Bard^ Well, the fed- is gone, that maiotained the 
fire ; that's ail the riches I got ia his service. 

Nym, Shall we shog off? the king will be gone 
from SoutUanipton^ 

Pist, Come, let's away. — My love, give me thy 
lipft. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables : 
Let senses rule ; the word is. Pitch and pay : 
Trust none ; 
For oats are straws, men's feiths are wafer-cakio, 
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And boM-fiist is tbe only dog, my duck; 
Therefore, em>eto be tby ooomellor. 
Go, dear thy chrystab. — ^Yoke^llows id arms. 
Let us to France! like hin-se-leeches, my' hoys; 
To sack, to sack, the very bk>od to sudk ! 

B4nf, And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

Put, ToQch her soft month, and march. 

Bard. Farewell, hostess. [Kianng her. 

Nym. I cannot kim, that is the humour of it; bat 
adieu. 

Pist, Let housewifery aj^jiear; keep close, I thee 
command. 

Quick. Farewell; adieu, [Exeunt. 

SCENE Vf.— France. A roam in the French 
King's palace. 

Enter the French King attended: the DauphiUm 
the Duke of Burgundy, the Constable, ana 
Others. 

JOr. King. That come the English with full power 
upon tts; '' 

And more than carefolly it us conoenis, 
To answer n^ly in onr defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Breta^^ne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make forth, — 
And yott, prince Dauphin, — ^witii all swift despatch^ 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war. 
With men oicownge, and with means defendant: 
For Ei^land hn aj^proaches makes as fierce. 
As waters to the sucku^ of a gulph* 
It fits us thra, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late exanq>les. 
Left by the fetal and neg)ect«d Ei^lish 
Upon our fields. 
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I>au. My most redoubled fiither. 
It is most m^ we arm as 'gaiost the foe: 
For peace itself should not so dull a kii^OB» 
(Though war, nor no known quarr^ were m qoes- 

tiooy) 
Bat that defences, masters, preparatioaSy 
Should be maiatain'd, assembled, and colkcted. 
As were a war in expectation. 
Tberefirae, I say, 'tis meet we all go forth. 
To view the sick and feeble parts of France : 
And let us do it with no show of fear; . 
No, with no more, than if we heard tluit Engbmd' 
Woie busied with a Whitsun morris-danc« : 
For, my. good liege, die is so idly king'd. 
Her sceptre so fimtastically borne 
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth, 
lliat fear attends her not. 

dm. O peace, prince Dauphin! 
Tou are too much mbta^en in this king^ 
Question your grace the late ambassadors^ — 
WHfa what gveat state he heard thek embassy. 
How well supplied with aobk counsdlon. 
How modest in exception, and, witfial» 
How terrible in constant resdution,-- r 
And you shall find, bis vanities fore-spent 
Were but the oalikk of the Roman Brutus^ 
Covering disci«tian with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots. 
That shall fiist spring, and be most delicate. 

Dau. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high .c<mi^ble. 
But though viw think it so, it is no matter: 
In cases of defence, 'tis b^ to weigh 
The enemy more m^hty than he seema, 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd; 
Which, of a weak wdA i^;|ardly projectbn, 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with scanting 
A litUe doth. 
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1^. JEMigr. TUdt we Ung Barry stroDg 
And, princes^- look, jou strongly arm tome^'bim. 
The kiodie&of Um faatk been flesh'd«pon us; 
Aiid be is Jbied oul of thalUoody •strain. 
That haunted us in our fiuniliar paths: » 

Witness our toa mueb memorable ^ame. 
When Creiiy -battle lataUy was struck^ 
And all our princes captiv'd, by. the hand 
Of that black nam^. Edward black prince of Wales ; - 
Whiles that, his raonnlaui siie,— «on mountain stand- 
ing, . - 
Up in Ae air, erown^ witb the goMen sun^ — 
Saw his heroiod teed, and smil'd laeee Imn 
Mangle the work of natoi^* and de&ee 
The patterns, tlmt by God and by French fiithers 
Had twenty years bMi4Baik^ 'jRiis is a stem 
Of tlmt victorious stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightnkw and htm of lum. ■ * 

. Enter it Me^senge^* 

Meu* Ambassadors irom Henry King of England 
Do crave fidmittonoe to^yianr tmajesty. * ^ 

Fr. Kinff. We% give them present audience. • Go 
and bring^Aem* 

lExeunt Men. and ^iertmHi Lov49. 
You see, this^teue m hotly followed, iHaids. 
Dau. Turn head^ and stop pursuit: for coward 
dogsi 
Most spend thcar months,* wien what they seem to 

threaten, > ' 

Runs far before them. Good my sovere^. 
Take up the Englidi short; and let "them know ^ 

Of what a moniuxsh^ you are the head : » 

Self*love, my liege, is no^ so vile a sin 
As self-negl^ing. 
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Reenter Lords, with Exeter and Drain, 

Fr. King. From ««r brother Eaglaiid^ 

Exe. From iuni ; aadl thus he mtU year nugesty. 
He wills yoii» io the Mine of God Alitughty» 
That you diyest yoQiteK mnI lajr aptrC 
The horroVd glories, thit, by gift of hetfeo^ 
By law of nature, and of nations, 'long 
To him, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown. 
And all wide-slp^tched hooonrs that pertain^ 
By custom and the ordinance of times. 
Unto the crown of France. That yon may know, 
Tis no sinister, nor no ankwttd daim, 
Pick'd from the worm-holet of loi^-Tuiish'd days. 
Nor from the dn^ of old oblivion rak'd. 
He sends you this most memorable line, 

[Give$ap^fer, 
In every branch ^mly demonstrative; 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree: 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his most fam'd of faanoos ancestors, 
Edward the thiid» he bids you then rerign 
Your crown and kii^^dom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true diallenger. 

#V. iTtitg*. Or else what follows? 

Exe. Bloody constraint; for if you lude die crown 
Even in your hearty there will he rake for it : 
And therefore in fierce tempest is he coming. 
In thunder, and in e«thquake, like a Jove; 
(That, if requiring ha^, he will compel ;) 
And bid3 you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your h^ 
Turns he tbie widows' tears, the orphansT cries. 
The dead men's blood, thepuing maidens' groans. 
For husbands, fathers, and betn^ed lovers, 
B 3 
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That shall be swallowed in this controyersy. 
This is bis claim^ his threatening, and my message; 
Unless the Dauphin be in presence here. 
To whom expressly I bring greying too. 

R. King* For us, we will consi&r of this further : 
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother £n|[land. 

Dau. For the Daupbm, 
I stand here for him ; Wlmt to him from England ? 

Exe, Scorn, and defiance : slight regard, contempt. 
And any thing, that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus says my king : and, if your father's highness 
Do not, in grant of all demfmds at large. 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his msgesty^ 
He'll call you to so hot an answer for it. 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your trespass, and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply. 
It is against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end> 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did present him with those Paris balls. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre shake for k. 
Were it the mistress court ^f mighty Europe : 
And, be assur'd, you'll find ti difference, 
(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
Between the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weighs time. 
Even to the utmost grain ; which you shall read 
In yeur own losses, if he stay in France. 

Fr, King. To-morrow shall you know our minds 
at full. 

Exe. Despatch us with all speed, lest ^at our king 
Come here himself to question our delay; 
For he is footed in this land already. 
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Fr. King. Yoa shall be soon deqpatch'd, with 6k 
conditions : ^ 

A night is bat small breath, and little pause. 
To answer mattery of thi^ consequence. [Exeimi* 



ACT III. 
JEnter Chobus, 



Char, Thus with imagm'd wing our swift scene flies. 
In motion of no less celerity 
Ulan th^t of thought Suppose^ that you have seen 
The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young Phcebus fanning. 
Play with your fuicies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hen^pen tackle, ship-boys clinibin|; : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : Miold the threaden sails. 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind, 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd sea. 
Breasting the lofty surge : O, do but think. 
You stand upon Uie riviage, and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 

For so a]^pears this fleet majestical. 

Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 

Grapple your minds to steruage of this navy ; 

And leave your England, as dead Vnidnight, still, 
■ Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women. 

Either past, or not arnv'd to, pith and puissance : 

For who is he, whose chin is but enrich'd 

With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
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ntBti cM'4 and ehbiee-drawn ^^n^atiers to France^ 
Woiky work, your thoughts, and therein see a siege : 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages, « 
With fatal mouths gafmig on girded HarA^Hr. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French conotts 

back; 
Tells Hanr — that the king doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter; and "with her, to dowry. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The offer likes not : and the nimble gunner 
With linstock now thie devilish cannon touches, 

[Alarum: and chamhera ee ^, 
And down goes all before them. Still be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[Exit. 

SCENE h—The same. Before Harfleur. 

Alarums. . Enter King Henry, Eaeeter, Bedford, 
Gloster, and Soldiers, with scaling ladders. 

K. Hen* Once inot*e unto the brea^ dear friends, 
once more; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead I 
In peace, there's n^ing so becomes a man. 
As modest stillness, and humility : 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears. 
Then imitate the action of the tiger ; 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favour'd n^e : 
T&en lend the eye a terrible s^^ct ; 
Let it pry through the portage of the head, 
Like the brass cannon ; let the brow overwhelm it^ 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock ^ 

O'erfaand and jutty his confounded base,^ 
Swiird with the wild and wasteful ocean. 
Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide ; 
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Hold hard the breath, and bend up every 'spirit 
To his f^ height! — On, on, you nobkst English, 
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war-proof ! 
Fathers, that, Vkt so' raany Alexanders, 
Ifere, in th^se jparts, from mom till eren fought. 
And sheath'd their swords for lack of argument ; 
Dishonour net yourmothere; now attest. 
That those, tvtiom you calFd fathers, did beget you I 
Be copy now to men of grosser blood. 
And teadi theim how to wart — ^And you, good yeo- 
men. 
Whose lunbs were made in England, shew us here 
Hie mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 
That you are worth yoitr breedhig : which I doubt 

not; 
For there is none of you so mean and base. 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 
I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips, 
Straming upon the start. The game's itfoot ; 
FoUow your 8[Mrtt : and, upon lliis change, 
Cry — God for Harry ! England ! and Saint George ! 
[Exeunt* Alarum, and chambers go off. 

SCENE Ih— The $ame. 

Forces pass over; then enter Nym, Bardolph, 
Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to the 
breach! 

t^ym. ^Fmy thee, corporal, stay; the knocks are 
too hot ; and, for mine own part, I. have not a case 
of lives : the humour of it is too hot, that is the very 
plain^song of it. 

Pist. The plain-song is most just; for humours do 
abound ; 
Knocks go and come ; God's vassals drop and die ; 
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Aad sword and diield, 
Ib Moody field. 
Doth win immortal fam^. 
Boy. 'Would I were in an aleiionse in London ! I 
wonld gire all my £ftme for a pot of ale» and ^afety^ 
PiH. And I : 

If withes would |>revatl with me. 
My purpose shonld not fiiii with me« 
But thither would I hie. 
]3ay. As duly, but not as truly, a9 Urd doth 9ing 
<m bough. 

^ntm- FtUE^LBNt 

Flu. Gof s plood ! — Up to the preaches, you ras- 
cals ! will you not up to the preaches ? 

[Driving them forward* 

Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould ! 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage t 
Abate thy rage, great duke ! 

Good bawcMtk, bate thy rage ! : use lenity, sweel 
chuck! 

Nifm> These be good humours ! — yctur honour 
wins bad humours. 

[Ejteunt Nyn^y Pistol, ani Burdoiph, fol" 
lowed by Fhtellen. 

Boy, Aff youqg as I aip, I h^ve observed th^ise 
three swashers. I am boy to them all three : but all 
they three, though they would serve me, could not 
be man to mm ; for, in^ed, three such anticfcs do not 
amount to a man. For Bardolph, — he is white- 
livered, afid red-faced ; by the means whereof, 'a 
faces it out, but fights not. For Pi^ol, — he hath a 
killing tongue;, and a quiet swcurd; by the means 
whereof, 'a breaks words, and keeps whole weapofiik 
For Nym, — he hath heard, that men of few words 
are the best men ; and therefore he scorps to say )m 
prayers, lest 'a should be thQught a coward : but fau^. 
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€ew bad words are match'd with «8 few good deeds ; 
for 'a never broke any, man's head hot \m own ; and 
that was against a post, when he was dronk. They 
will steal any thmg, and call it» — frarchase. Bardolph 
sti^ a hitOHcase; bore it twelft leagues, and sold it 
for tiiree halfpence. Njra, and Bardolph, are swoni 
l»rothers in fikhii^; and in Cahns they stole a fire- 
shovel : I knew, by that piece of service, the men 
would carry coals. They would have me as familiar 
widi men's pockets, as their gloves or their handker- 
chiefs : which makes much against my manhood, if I 
should take from another's pocket, to put into mine ; 
for it is plain pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave 
them, and seek some b^r service: their villainy goes 
against my weak stomach, and therefore I must cast 
it up. [EjU B^y. 

Re-enter Fluellen, GoyfEnfollomng. 

Gow. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently 
to the mines; the duke of Gk>ster woukl qpieak mm 
you. 

Ftu. To the mnes! tell you the duke, it is not 
so good to come to the mines: For, look you, the 
miaes is not according to the disciplines of the 
war; the concavities of it is not sufficient; for, look 
you, th'athversary (you may discuss unto the duke, 
look you,) is dight himself four yards under the 
eouniter-mines: by Cheshu, I think, 'a will plow up 
all, if there is not better directions. 

Crow. The duke of Gloster, to whom the order of 
the siege is given, is altogether directed by an Irish* 
man ; a very valiant gentleman, i'faith. 
' Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not? 

Gaw. I think» it be. 

Flu. By Cheshu, he is an ass, as in the 'odd : I will 
vertfy as nmeh in his peard : he has no more direct 
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tiofas m Uie true ^Hatij^^aoti 6f the war^, look yo6, of 
die Roman dsBcq[>^iie8, than ia a puppy-dog^. 

JEnfer Macmorris and Jamy» at a distance. 

€kfw. Here 'a comes ; and the Scots captaii^ cap- 
tain Jamy, with hun. 

Ftu. Captam Jamy is a marvellous fiiloroos gentle* 
man, that is ceitahi ; and of great expedition, aad 
knowledge in the ancieat wars, upon my particolar 
knowledge of his directions : by Cheshu, he will .main* 
tain his argument as -well as any mititary man in tiie 
^orld, in the disdpKnes of the pristine wars of the 
Romans. 

Jamy. I sav, gud-4ay, captmn Flndlai. 

Fiu, God-oen to your worship, goot captam Jan^« 

Gotr* How now, captain Macmorris? have you 
quit the mines? have the pioneers given o'er? 

Mac. By Chrish la, tish ill done: the work ish 
give over, the trumpet sound the retreat. By my 
hand, I swear, and by my iather^s soul, the woric ish 
ill done ; it ish ^ve over : I would have blowed i^ 
die town, so Chnsh save she, la, in ui hour* O, tish 
ill done, tish ill done ; by my hand^ tish ill d(me I 

F(u* Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now^ will 
you voutsafe me, look you, a few disputationi with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the disc^lines 
of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of argument, 
look you, and friendly communication; partly, to 
satisfy my opinion, and partly, fdr the satisfliction, 
look you, of my mind, as toucfaif^ the direction of 
the military disci{^iiie; that is the point. 

Jami/. It sail be very gud, gud feith, gud captains 
bath : and I sail quit you with giHl leve, as I may 
pick occasion ; that sail I, marry. 

Mac. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save 
me, the day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, 
and the king, and the dukes; it is no time to dis- 
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ceune. The town is beseeched, and the tronqiet « 
caDs us to the breach ; and ^ve talk, and. by Chnsh, 
do nothing ; 'tis shanie for us all : so God sa' me, 'tis 
shame to stand still ; it is shanie, by my hand : and 
there is throats to be cut, and works to be done ; and 
there ish nothing done, so Chrish sa' me, la. 

JoM^f. By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine take 
themseWes to slumber, aile do gude service, or aik 
hgge itbe gmnd for it( ay, or go to death ; and aile 
pay it as valorously as I may» that sail I surely do, 
that is the breff and the long^ Marry, I wad full fain . 
heard some question 'tween you tway.' 
^Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, under 
your correc&m, there is not many oi your nation — 
I Mm. Of my nation? What ish my nation? ish a. 
villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal? ^ 
What ish ay n(atk>b? Who talks of iay nation? 

flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwise 
than is meant, ci^itain MAcraorris, peradventure, I 
fAulX thiidc you do a^ use me with that afebihty as 
in*dis€reti<Hi you ought to use me, look you; being 
as goot a manias yourself, both in the disciplines of ^ 
wms, and in the derivation of my birth, and in other 
particularities. 

Mae. I do not know you so ^od a man as myself: 
so Chmh save me, I will cut off your head. 

Gaw. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each 
other. 

Jamy. Au I that's a foul fault. [A parley wunded. 

Gaw. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captein Macmorris, when there is more bet- 
ter opportmuty to be required, look you, I will be so 
bold as to tell you, I know the disciplines of war ; 
and there w an end. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE llL-^The same. Bef&re the gates of 
Harfleur. 

The Governor and some Citizens on the walls ; the 
English Forces below. Enter King Hbnry and 
his Drain. 

K. Hen* How yet resolves the govemor of tbe 
town? ^ 

This is the latest parle we will admit : 
Therefore, to oor best metey give yourselves ; 
Or, like to men proud of destjpuction, 
Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 
(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me best,) . 
If I begin the battery oneie again, 
I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur, 
Till in her ashes she lie buried. 
The gales of mercy shall be all shut up ; 
And the flesh'd soldier, — rough and hard of heart, — 
In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 
With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like grass 
Your fresh-ftir vitgins, and your flowering infknts. 
What is it then to me, if mspious war, — 
Array'd in flames, like to the prince of flends, — 
Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
Enlink'd to waste and desolation ? 
What is't to me, when yoo yourselves are cause. 
If your poi^ maidens fall into the hand' 
Of hot and forcing violation } 
Whiat rein can bold licentious wickedness. 
When down the hill he holds {lis fierce career > 
We may as bootless spend our vain command 
Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil. 
As send precepts to the Leviathan 
To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your town, and of your people. 
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WhSes yet my 8(ddien are in my command ; 

Whiles yet tli^ cool and temperate wind of grace 

O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of deadly murder, spoil, and villany. 

If not, nvhy, in a moment, look to see 

The blind and Moody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters ; 

Your lathers taken by the nlver beards. 

And th^ most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 

Your naked infants i^Htted'upon pikes; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd • 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 

At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you? will you yield, smd this avoid? 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroyed? 

Gov, Onr expectation hath this day an end : 
The Daqpbin, whom of soocoor we entreated, 
Rrtnms us — that his powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread kmg» 
We yield our town, and lives, to thv soil mercy : 
Enter our gates; dispose of us, and ours; 
For we no kmger are defensible. 

K.Hm. Open your gates. — Come, uncle Exeter, 
€ro you and enter Har^ir; there remain. 
And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French : 
Use morcy to them all. For us, dear mide, — 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — ^we'Il retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your^est; 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest 

[Flourish. The King, ifc, enter the Town. 
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SCENE TV.— Rouen. A roam in the paUce. 
Enter Katharine and Alicb. 

Kath, Alice^ tu as est J en Angleterre, et tn par- 
ies hien le langage. 

Alice, Unpen, madame. 

Kath. Je te ptHe, m'enmgneuz; ilfaut quefap- 
prenne a parler. Comment appellez vans la main, 
en Anglois ? 

Alice. La mainf elle est appell/e, de liaiid« 

Kath. Deband. Etleedngtsl 

Alice. Lee doigts? ma^foj/,je mihUe les doigts; 
mais je me eouviendra^. Les doigts ? je pense, 
qu'ils sont appell/ de fishes ; oup, de fingres. . 

Kath. La main, de band ; 1^ iloig^ de^ fingreft. 
Je pense, fueje suis le bon escolier. J*ay gagn^ 
deux mots d* Anglois vistement. Comment appellez 
vous les angles? 

Alice. Les angles? ks appellons, de nails. 

Kath. De nails. Eseautezs ditesmoy,sijepttrh 
bien: de band, de fingres, de nails. 

Alice, Cest bien dit, madanu; il est fort ban 
Anglois. 

Kath. Dites mdy en Anglois, le bras. 

Alice. De arm» madame. 

Kath. Et le coude. 

Alice. De elbow. 

Kath. De elbow. Je nien faitz la repetition de 
tons les mots, que vans m'avezappris dh a present. 

Alice. 11 est trap difficile, madame, comme je pense. 

Kath. Excusez moy, Alice; escoutez: De band, 
de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elhovf, madame. 

Kath. O Seigneur Dieu! je m'en auilie; De el- 
bow. Comment appellez vans le col? *• 
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Jlice. De neck, madame. 
Kath, De neck: Et le mefUon? 
Alice. De chin. 

Kath. De ain. Le eol, de neck : le mentan, de sin. 
Alice. Out/. Sou/ vostre hanneur ; enverii/^v<m$ 
prononces lea mots auui droict que lee natifo ffAngh" 
terre. 

Kath. Je ne doute paint d*apprendre par la grace^ 
de Dieti; et enpeu de temps. 

Alice. N'avez vaus pas d^a aubli/ ce qneje vans 
oy enseign^ 7 

Kath, Non^je reciteray, i vous pramptement. De 
band, de fingre, de mails, — 
Alice, De naiU, madame. 
Kathl De naib, de anne, de iibow. 
Alice, Sauf vostre honneur, de elbow. 
Kath. Aiusi disje ; de elbow, de neck, et de no : 
Comment appeliez vous le pieds et la robe? 
Alice. De foot, madame ; et de con. 
K4ah. De foot, et de con ? O Seigneur Dieu! ces 
sonf mots de son mauvais, corruptible, grosse, et 
iinpudique, et non pour les dames d'honneur d^user : 
«^<? ne voudrois prononcer ces mots devant les Seig- 
neurs de France, pour tout le monde, II faut de 
foot, et de con, neant-moins. Je reciterai une autre 
fois ma k^on ensemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails, 
^^ aim, de elbow, de neck, de sin, de foot, de con. 
Alice. Excellent, madame I 
Kath. C^est assez pour une fois ; allons nous a 
disner, [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. — The same. Another room in the same. 

Enter the French King, the Dauphin, Duke of 
Bourbon, the Constable of France, and Others, 

Fr.JKing, 'Tis certain, he halh pass'd the river 
Some. 
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Con. And if he be not fought withal^'^niy l6rd> 
Let us not live in France ; let us quit allj 
And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. O Dieu iivant ! shall a few qprays of us^ — 
The emptying of our fathers' luxury, 
Our scions, put in wild and savage stod^. 
Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds. 
And overlook their grafters? 

Bowr. Normans, but bastard Normans, Norman 
bastards ! 
Mart de ma vie! if they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will sell my dukedom. 
To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten isle of Albion. 

Can. Dieu de battailes i where have they this 
mettle? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns? Can sodden water, 
A drench for sur-rein'd jades, their bariey broth. 
Decoct their cold blood to such yaliant heat? 
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine. 
Seem frosty? O, for honour of our land. 
Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses' thatch, whiles a more frosty pe<^Ie 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
Poor — we may call them, in their native lords. 

I}au. By faith and honour. 
Our madams mock at us ; and plainly say. 
Our mettle is bred out ; and they will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth. 
To new-store France with bastard warriors* 

Baur, They bid us — to the English dancing-schools^ 
Atad teach lavoltas high, and swift corantos : 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels. 
And that we are most lofty runaways. 
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Fr.King. Where is MoD^6y, the herald? apttd 
him hence ; 
Let him greet England with our shaip defiance. — 
Up, princes ; and, with spirit of honour edg'd. 
More sharper than your swords^ hie to the fidd : 
Giarles De-la-bret, high constable of France; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
AleD9on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpr^, Roussi, and Fauconberg, 
Foix, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 
High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and knights^ 
For your great seats, now quit you of great shames. 
Bar Harry England, that sweeps through our land 
With pennons painted in the blood o( Harfleur : 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow 
Upon the vallies ; whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 
Go down upon him, — you have power enough^ — » 
And in a captive chariot, into Roiien 
Brmg him our prisoner. 

Con, This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his numbers are so few. 
His soldiers sick, and famish'd in their march ; 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army. 
He'll drop his heart into the sitak of fear. 
And, for achievement, offer us his ransoroe. 

Fr, King, Therefore, lord coiistable, haste on 
Montj6y ; 
And let him say to England, that wfe scrid 
To know what willing raosome he will give.— ^ 
Prince Dauphin/ you shall stay with us in Roiien, 

Dau, Not so, 1 do beseech your majesty. 

Fr. King. Be patient, for you shall remain with 
us. — 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all ; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE Vl.—Tke EngiM camp in Picar^. 
Enter Gowbr and Flitbllbn. 

Gim* How now, captaiii FlueUen ? c<nne yoa from 
the biidge? # 

Flu, I assure you» there is very excellent service 
committed at the prk^. 

Gow, Is the duke of Exeter safe? 

Flu* The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as 
Agamemnon ; and a man, that I love and hooonr 
with my souU and my heart, and my duty, and my 
life, and my tiviags^ and my uttermost powera: be^is 
not (God be |N:a^ed, and filessed!) any hurt in the 
'orld ; but Jieeps Ihe pridge most valiantly^ with 
excellent discipline. There is an ensign tha« s^ the 
pridge,—! think, in my very conscience, he is as 
valisMit as Mark Antony ; and he is a man of no esti- 
mation in the 'orld : but I did see him do gallant 
service. 

Gow. What do you call him? 

Flu. He is called— ancient Pistol. 

Gaw, I know him not. 

Enter Pistol. 

Flu, Do you not know him ? Here comes the raao^ 

Ptst, Captain, I thee beseech to do me iieivours: 
The duhe of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, i praise Got ; and I have merited some 
love at bis hands. 

P$st. Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of hearti 
Of buxom valour, hath, — by cruel fate. 
And giddy fortune's furious fidde wheel. 
That goddess blind. 

That stands upon the rolling restless stone, — 
3 
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Fht. By your pataenoe, tndoit Kstolv Fortnne is 
painted pJuid, with a vaMeM belbie to eyes, to sig* 
Difj to jou, tint fortime is plind : And she is pamtl^ 
idso with a wheel ; io sig^nfy to yoa» which is tiie 
mond of it, that she is timiiog, ami iBconstaot^ and 
vaiiaiioosi and inotabilities: aikl her foot, look you, 
k fixed upon a spherical stone^ which rolls, and rolls, 
wkI rolls ;-^n'^MMA l7uth> the poet is make a most 
eKcelleot desoription of fortune i- fbrtune^ look you, 
is an excellent moral. 

IHti. Forttme ts Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him ; 
For he hatii stoFn a pix, •and hanged must 'a be. 
A datnaed death! 

Let gftllowtf gape far dog, let man go free. 
And let Dot^hemp ills wind-pipe soTOcate: 
But Exeter hath gi?en the doom of death, 
For pix of little prke. 

Therefore, go ^leak, the duke will hear thy voice ; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread he cut 
W^ edge of penn^ cord, and vile reproach: 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

flu. Ancient Pistol, I do pardy understand your 
meaning. 

Pist. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu, Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice 
at : for if, look you, he were my brotiber, i would 
desire the duke to use his goot pleasure, and put him 
to executions ; for disciplines ought to be used. 

Pisi. Die and be damn'd; andj/£^ofor thy friend- 

Fhi. It h welK 

Pist, Ilie fig of Spain ! [Exit Pistil, 

Fht. Very gpod. 

Gow. Why, this » an arrant counterfeit rascal ; 1 
remembicr him now ; a bawd ; a cutpurse. 

Flu. ni assure^yon, 'ja uttei^d as prave 'ords at the 
pridge, as you shall see in a summer's day : But it is 

VOL. V. c 
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very w^ll i wllat he bsB 8poke< td.nie^ that is weli I 
ivarraot you, ivhe» lime is serve. 

-Gow, Why,/ti9 a gull, a fool, a rogue; that now 
and then goes to the wars, to grace himself, at his 
return into London^ under the form of a soldier. 
And such fellpws are perfect in great coipmanders' 
names: and they will learn you byrote^ where ser-* 
vices were dpne ;r-at such .and suich a sconce^ al.^n^ 
a breach, ^t such a coavoy ; who came off bcaveiy, 
who was shot, who disgraced, what terms the enemy 
stood on ; and this \hey con perfectly in the phrase 
of war, which they trick up with new4uned oaths : 
And what a beard of the general's cut^ and ahohid 
suit of the camp, will do among foaming bottles» and 
ale-washed wits, is wonderful to bejthoughtroii! but 
you must learn to know such slanders of the age, or 
else you may be marvellous mistook. 

Flu. I tell you' what, captain Gower; — I do per- 
ceive, he is dot the man, that he would gladly make 
show to the 'orld he is ; if I find a hole in his coat, I 
will tell him my mind. [Drum heard,] Hark you, 
the king is convng ; and I must ^ak with him from 
the pridge. 

Enter King HenrV, Gtostef, and Soldiers* 

Flu. Got pless your majesty ! 

K. Hen. How now, Fluellen? camest thou Irom 
the bridge ? 

Flu, Ay, so please your majesty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly mamtaiued the. pridge : the 
French is gone off, look you ; and there is gallant 
and most prave passages: Marry, th'athversary was 
have possession of the prjdge ; but he is enforced to 
retire, and the duke pf Ei^eter is master of the pri(%e : 
I can tell your majesty^ the duke is a prave man. 

K, Hen. What men have ^ou lost^ Fluellen? 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



SCENE VI. KING HENRY V. 51 

/%!. TBe perdition of tfa'athversary hath been 
very great, very reasonable great : marry, for my 
part, I think the dake hath lost never a man, but 
(»ie that is like to be executed for robbing a church, 
one Bardolph, if your majesty know the man : his 
face is all bubukles, and ivhelks, and knobs, and 
flames of fire ; and his lips plows at his nose, and it 
is like a coal of fire, sometimes ptue, and sometimes 
red ; but his nose is executed, and his fire's out. 

K. Hen, We would have all such ofieuders so cut 
oif: — and we give express charge, that, in our 
marches through the country, there be nothing com- 
pelled from the villages, nothing taken but paid for ; 
none of the French upbraided, or abused in disdain- 
ful language ; For when lenity and cruelty play for a 
kingdom, the gentler gamester is the soonest winner. 

Tucket sounds. Enter Montjoy. 

Mont, You know me by my habit. 

K, Hen, Well then, I know thee; What shall I 
know of thee ? 

Mont. My master's mind* 

K. Hen, Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus says my king : — Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we seemed dead, we did but 
sleep ; Advantage is a better soldier, than rashness. 
Tell him, we could have rebuked him at Harfieur ; 
but that we thought not good to bruise an injury, 
4ill it were full ripe:— now we speak upon our cue, 
arid our voice is imperial : England shall repent his 
folly, -see his weakness, and admire our suiferance. 
Bid him, therefore, consider of his ransome; which 
must proportion the losses we have borne, the sub- 
jects we have lost, the disgrace we have digested ; 
which, in weight to re-answer, his pettiness would 
bow under. For our losses, his exchequer is too 
poor; for the effusion of our blood, the muster of 
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bk fciugdoin too feint a number; and for our dis- 
grace, his own person, kneeling at our feet, bat a 
Weak and worthless satisfaetion. To this add— de- 
fiance : and tell him, for conclusion, he hath betrayed 
his foUoii^ei9y whose condemnation is pronounced. 
So far my king and master; so much my office. 

K. Hm. Wh^ is thy name? I know thy quality. 

Ufant. Montjoy. 

K, Hen. Thou dost thy office iah-ly. Turn thee 
back, 
And tell thy king, — I do not seek him now ; 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without inipeachment : for, to say the sooth, 
(Though 'tis BO wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 
My numbers lessened ; and those few I have. 
Almost no better than so many French ; 
Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. — Yet, forgive me, God, 
That I do brag thus ! — this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 
Go, therefore, tell thy master, here I am ; 
My ransome, is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My army, but a weak and sickly guard ; 
Yet, God before, tell him we will come on, 
Thoi:^h France himself, and such another neighbour. 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself: 
If we may pass, we will ; if we be hindered. 
We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Discolour : and so, Montjoy, fere you well. 
The sum of all our answer is but this : 
We would not seek a battle, as we are ; 
Nor, as we are, %ve say, we will not shun it ; 
So tell your master. 
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Mmt. I riiiU deliver ao. Tbanks to jo«r higii- 
ness. [Exit Jl&m^ot^. 

Olo. I hope^ they will eot eome upon ub now. 
K. Hen. We are in God's hand, bnrther, not in 
thdrs. 
March to the bridge; k now draws toward night : — 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them inarch away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIL— The French camp, near Agincaurt. 

Enier the Constable of France, the LordR AMBVH,ZS, 
ike Duke of Orkans, Dauphin, and Others, 

Con. Tttt! I have the best armour of the world. — 
'Would, it .were day f 

OrL You have an exceOent armour ; but kt my 
horse have bis doe. 

Con. It is the bert horse of Europe. 

OrL Will it never be morning ? 

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord h^ con- 
stable, you talk of horse and armoar,— * 

Orl. You are as wdl provided of both, as any 
prince in the worhL 

Dau. What a long night is this !— I will not chai^ 
my horse with aoy that treads but on four pasterns. 
Ca, ha! He bounds ftom the earth, as if his entrails 
were hairs : le cheval tohnt, the Pegasus, qui a les 
Marines defeu! When I bestride him^ I soar, I am a 
hawk: he trots tiie air; the earth sings, whca he 
touefaes it ; the basest horn of his hoof is more mnsi* 
cal than the pipe of HermesJ 

Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 
. Dau. And of the beat of the ginger. It is a beast 
fer Perseus : be is pure air and fire ; and the dull 
elements of earth and water never appear in him, but 
only in patient stillness, while his rider mounts htm : 
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Jie i% indeed, a horse; 9xid all other jades you fiiay 
call — beasts. 

Con, Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute and 
excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is like 
the bidding of a monarch, and his eountenance en- 
forces homage. 

OrL No more, cousin. 

Dau, Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, from 
the rising of the lark to the lodging of the land), yaiy 
deserved praise on my palfrey : it is a theme as fluent 
as the sea ; turn the saqds into eloquent tongues^ and 
my horse is argument for them all : 'tis a sn^je^; for 
a sovereign to reason on, and for a sovereign's sove- 
reign to ride on; and for the world (£imil»r to us, 
and unknown,) to lay apart their particular functioss, 
and wonder at him. I once writ a sonnet in bis 
praise, and began thus : — Wonder of nature, — 

OrL I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's mis- 
tress. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I com- 
posed to my courser ; for my horse is my mistress. 

OrL Your mistress bears well. 

Dau. Me well ; which is the prescript praise and 
perfection of a good and particular mistress. 

Con, Mafoy! the other day, methought, your 
mistress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau, So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Dau. O! then, belike, she was old and gentle; 
and you rode, like a Kerne of Ireland, your French 
hose ofl^, and in your strait trossers. 

C<m. You have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Don. Be warned by me then : they, that ride so, 
and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had ratbev 
have my horse to my mistress. 

Con. I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 
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Dim. I tell tface, cotntabl^, mj mistress wears her 
own hair. 

Com. I. could make as trne a boast as that, if I had 
a sow to my mistress. 

JAni. he ch^en est retrnxihn^ d^san propre vomia- 
ument, et ia truie knee ' am bour bier : thou makest 
Qse of any Aing; 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress; 
or any sudi proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 
. R&m. My lord cdnBtable, the armour that I saw 
m your tent to-night, are those stars^ or suns; upon it? 

Com. Stars, my lord. 

JDam, Some of them will faill tb-mforTiow, t hope. 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

JDwi. That may be, for you bear a many super^- 
floously ; and 'twere more honour, some were away. 
. (hn. Even i» your horse bears your praises ; wbo 
would trot as well, were some of your brags dis- 
mounted. 

- Dm. 'Would, I w^e ab|e to load him with his 
desert ! Will it never be day ? I will trot to-morrow 
a mile, and my way shall be paved with English 
faces. 

Com. I will not say so, for fear I should be faced 
out of my way : But i would It wei^ rtioming, for I 
would ^in be about the ears of the English. « 

Ram. Who wiH go t6 hazard with mefoi' tw^hty 
English prisoners? 

Com. You must first go yourself to hazard, ere you 
have^em. * » 

Dau. Tis midnight. Ill go arm ipyself. [Exit. 

OrL The Dauphin longs fbr morning. 

Mam. He longs lo eat the Engli&h. 

Con. I think, be will eat all li^ kills. 

Orl. By the whiti? hand of. my lady^ he's a gallant 
prince. * 
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C(0^ Sweiur 1^ ImfM, diitf alM ^ay tread out 
tbe oath. 

- Orh He i8^-8in)ply» ^ mast ac^te genlleBNui of 
France. 

Can. Dw^ i&M^ivity : and he ^i^ stiU be domg. 

Orl. He never did liafai> that I heard ol 

Con, Nor will do mme to-morrow; he will keep 
that good name still*. 

OrL I fcnpw him to be TiAliaot. 

Cofi. X waft UM thafe, by aae diat hliows hin bet« 
ter than yoo. , 

Orf. Whafs he? 

Om. Maiiy^ fc^ tirfd me so hteadf; imd he laid, 
he cared not uriio kmm it. 

09*L He noeda n^ it i^ao Jiiddea iriitiie in hhn. 

C<m« By my fintl^ siiv bvt it is; never any U adv 
saw it, bl^jbis 'ladi0y: 'tia a hooded fndouv; aadf, 
^vhw it uffpmsi ii wiU bate. 

Or/. Ill will never said well. 

Cm. I wW nap that ptoverb^ witii— l%ere is flat- 
tery in friendship. 

Ori, And I will tdie «q[r that ^rith-^ive the 
devil his due. 

Cm. W^ pk^ed ^ there stands your friend for tte 
devii: have at» the very eye of thM proverb, witfi^^ 
A pox of the: devil. 

OrL You are the bettei^ at piovefbs, by tio w nmch 
— A fool's bolt is soon shot. 

C(Ofii Yovr have diet over. * * 

OrL Tis not the first time you were ovan^iit; 

£tUer a Messenger. 

Mess. My loid high constable, the Englirii lie 
within fifteen bilndred paces of your teht, 
€mi. Who bath measured the groQodi 
Mess. The lord Grandpr^. 
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Cmu A v^iaBt aad moit expert gentleiium. — 
Would it were day ! — Alas^ poor Harry of Englaud ! 
ke kngs not for the dawniBg, as we do. 

Orl, What a wretched and peevish fellow b this 
ting of En^andy to mope with his fot-brained fol- 
lowers so far out of hb knowledge I 

Cm. If the English had any apprehension, they 
would run awav. 

OrL That they took ; for if their heacb had any 
iiAeUectual armour, tiiey could never wear sneh heavy 
iiead-fMBoes. 

Rinn. That island of Ei^land breeds very valiant 
creatines; ttidr masttfis are of unmatchable courage. 

Orl, Foolish curs ! that run wii&ing mto the month 
of a Russiaa bear^ and have their h^ds crashed like 
rotteo applet : You may as well say, — ^thaf s a valiant 
flea, tk^ due eal \m bneakfiist on the lip af a lion. 

Coa. Juf^, just; and the mea do sy mpath ia i with 
the mastiflb, in robustious and rough eonm^ on, 
ieaviog their wits with their wives: and then give 
them great meals of bed^, and inm and steel, mj 
wUI eat lilie wolves, ud £gbt like devils. 

Orl. ^y, but these English are shrewdly out of 
beef. 

Ccm. Then we shaB 6»A t€»«MMtow*-'th^ have 
only stomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it 
time to arm: Cai»e,flball we aboutit? 

Orl, It is now two o'clodi : hut, let me see, — by 
ten. 
We shall have each a hundred EoghdminL [Encetmt, 
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ACT IV. 



Enter Chorus. 

Chor. Now -entertain conjecture of a tkne, 
When creeping murmur, and the poiiog dark, 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night. 
The hum of either army stilly sounds. 
That the iix'd sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of eaeh other's watch : 
Fire answers fire ; and through their paly flames 
Each battle sees the other's umbered face : 
Steed threatens steed, in high and boastfol ndghs 
Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tents^ 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights. 
With busy hammers closing rivets up, 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 
The country cocks do crow, the docks do toll. 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul. 
The confident and over-lusty French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice ; 
And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night. 
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned English, 
Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad. 
Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Presenteth them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band. 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



SCEN& I. KINO H£NRV V. 59 

Let him cry — Praise and glcfry od his head ! 

For forth he goes, and visits all bis host; 

Bids them good^-morrow, with a modest smile ^ . 

And calls thera-~rbrotbers4 fiieiids, and eouBtrymen. 

Upon his royal, iaee. there is DO nofe» . 

How dread an army hath enrouoded him ; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 

Unto the weary and all-watched night : 

Bat freshly looks, and over-bears attamt. 

With oheeriiil semblance, and sweet ni^esty ; 

That every wretch, pining and pale before, 

Beholdiug him, piuek^ comfort from his looks ; 

A iafgess universal, like the sun^ 

His Wbenl eye doth g^ve lo every«one, 

Thawipg cold fear. Then, Bdean and gentle all. 

Behold, as may unworthmess define, 

A little touch of Hwrry in the night : 

And so our scene must to the battle fly ; 

Where, (O for pity !) we shall much disgrace-— 

With four or five most vile and n^ged foils. 

Right ill disposed, in brawl ridiculous, — 

The name of Agincourt : Yet, sit and see ; 

Jtfinding true things, by what their mockeries *be. 

SCENE I.—TAe English camp at Agincourt, 
Enter King Henry, Bedford, and Gloster, 

K.Hen. Gloster> ^tis true, that we are in great 
danger ; 
The greater therefove should our courage be. — 
Good-morrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty ! 
There is some soul of goodness in things evil. 
Would mea observingly distil k out ; 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 
^hicfa is both hiealthfiil, and good husbandry : 
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Besides, Hbtf ire bar ontwird conscwoce^ 
And preacfaei»4o as all; adhnomdiii^. 
That we shotiM dress us fidrly for oar end. 
Thu nUrfive gotfaor hfxiey from tiie weed. 
And midke a maai of tbe devil himaelfw 

Enter Brpikobam. 

Good-morrovr, old sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good soft piUo^ for that good ivhte head 
Were bett^ than a chmrlish turf of France. 

Erp. Not aoy ^ tisge^ tfais Mging likes me 
better, ' 

Since I may say-^-Hiow tie I like a king. 

K. Hem. 'Til ^obd for men to loTe ^ir presoit 
pains. 
Upon example ; so the spkk is eased : 
And, when the mind is qiiieken'd, ont of donbt. 
The organs, though delra^ and d^ul before, 
Break up their drowsy gsave,* and<new|y move 
With casted slough and ir^ Icg^ty. 
Lend me thy cloak, sir Thoma&.= — Brothers both, 
Conuaeml j»e to the princes in our cMnp ; 
Do my good-morrow, to them ; and, anon^ 
D^ire them all to my pavillion. 

Glo* We shall, my liege. 

[Exeunt Gloster and Bedford, 

Erp. Shall I attend your grace ? 

K, Hen. No, my good knight; 
Go with iny: brothers to my ^rds of i^gland :. 
I and my bosom muH debate a while, 
And then 1 wouM no other company. 

Erp, The lord in heaven bless theis, noble Haray ! 

[Ejnt Erpingkion, 

K, Hen. God-a-imarcy, old hcsrrt, \kmA .speakest 
cfaeerfollv. 
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Enter Pistol. 
rut. Qmi 9a U? 

Ptff. DisouiB mita me; Art thou oiicerl 
Or art thou bate, coomioD, and popularf 

K,H€n, LamagenUeaMmcf acempaoy. 

Put. Traikst Ihou the paissant pike ? 

JC. Hen. Eften so : What are ytm} 

Put. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K^Hen. Then you are better tfaan the king. 

Pkt. The Idi^s a bawcoicic, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of feme; 
Of parents good, of fat most valiant: 
I kns his dwty shoe, and from my heart-etrings 
I love the lovely trally . What's thy name ? 

K. Hen. Harry h Roy. 

Pist^- Le Rmff a Corm^name: art thon of Cor- 
niih crew? 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

Piat. Knowest thoa Fluellen } 

K. Ben. Yes. 

Pist. Tell hkn. 111 knoek his ledi abmt his pate. 
Upon SuaA Davy's day. 

K. Hen. Do not yon wear yonr dagger m your 
cap that day, lest he Knock that about yours. 

PiH. Alt thou hb fti^nd^ 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too. 

Pist. The Jigo for thee then ! 

K. Hen. I thank yout Gad be with you! 

Pist. My name is Pistol eaUed. [Exit. 

K. Hen. It sorts well wkh your fieroeaeis. 

Enter Fluellen and Gower, severally. 

Goto. Captain Fladknl 

Hu. Soi in the name of Chedm Christ, speak 
lower. It b the greatest admiration in the universal 
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-'orid, when the trae-and auoc^t pratogatifes and 
laws of the wan is not kept: if you woold ts^e the 
pains but to exaoBMie the laws of Pomp^ the Giea^ 
you sbidl find, I warrant you, that, tiben^ is bo tifhUe 
taddle, or pR^le pabble, in^Ponipey's ieasip; I war- 
rant you, you sfaaU find the oeremonies of the in^ur; 
and the cares of .it,^ and the hxjm of it,, and Uie iso- 
briety of it, and the nuMlesty.Df it, to bb otherwise. 

Gow* Why, the .^lemy is loud ; yoo heard him ail 
night 

Flu. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a 
prating cotxcomb, is it ^eet, tlnnk yon» that we shooki 
alsoy look you, be an ass, and a tool, and a }»Eatii^ 
coxcomb ; in yoiur awn conscience now I 

Oaw, I will speak iowrer. ' 

Flu. I pray you, and beseech you, that you will. 
[Ejcfiunt Gower and Fhielkn. 

K. Hen. Though it appear a little out of feshioo^ 
There is much care and valour in this Welahman. 

Enter Bates, Court, and Wi;.li ams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that tbt morn- 
ings which. breaks yionder? 

Bates^ I think it be : but we have no g^feat csma» 
to desire the aj^pcoach of day. 

Will. We see yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, we shall never set Sie end of jt^-^Who 
goes there? 

K. Hen. A friends . . 

fVill. Und^ whatroapiain serve you?. . 

jC» Hen. Under sir Tkdmas Eqfwigham. 

WilL A good old commander, and a most kind 
gentlenian : I pray you, what thinks he of our estate ? 

K. Hen, Even as men wrecked upon a sand, ^at 
look to be washed off the next tide. 

Mates. He hath not told; hb thought to the king? 
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K. Ekn, No ; nor is it not meet he shenkl. For, 
tiieiigh I speak it to you, I thiiik, the kiog is but a . 
weai, as I am : the violet smeUs to him, as it doth to < 
me ; the elem^it shows to him, as it doth to me ; all 
his senses have bnt human conditkMis : his ceremonies 
l»d by, in his nakedness he appears but a man ; and 
though his aflfectiotts are higher mounted than ours, 
yet, when they sto<^, they stoop with the like wing ; 
the^sefore, when he sees reason of fears, as we do, his 
fears, out of doubt, be of the same relish as ours are : 
Yet, in reason, no man should possess him with any 
appearsmce of fear, lest he, by showing it, sheold .dis- 
hearten his army. _ 

Bates* He may show what outwafrd. courage he 
will : but, 1 believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could 
wi^ hiBMelf in the Thames up to the neck ; and so 
I wooki he were, and I by him, at all adventures, so 
we were quit here. 

K. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my conscience 
of the kmg ; I think, he would not wish himself any 
where but where he is. 

BaUa. Then, 'would he were here alone ; so should 
be be sure to be ransomed, uid a many poor men's 
lives saved. 

K. Hen, I dare say, you love him not so ill, to 
wish him here alone; howsoever you speak this, td 
he^ other men's mmds: Methinks, I could not. die 
any where so contented, as m the king's company; 
his cause being just, and his quarrel honourable. 

With That's more than we know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than we should seek afler ; 
for we know eiioogh, if we know we are the king's 
subjects ; if his cause be wrong, our obedience to the 
king wipes the crime of it out of us» 

Will. But, if the cause be not good, the king him- 
self hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all those 
legs, andL arms, and heads, ishq>ped oflf i^ a battle^ 
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sliaUjdntogtth«r«liliefatlercbiy« and cry aH — We 
.died at soch a place; some^ sweating; som^, cryimg 
• ^a snigeoo; some^ iip<»i their mve& left p«N>r foe* 
hind them; sone^ npon the dehl» the^r orwe; somc^ 
^(m tbme ehildien rawi^ left. . I am afeaid tiiere 
anfswdie well, that cUem haltle; fbrlMwcaathef 
cfasuotably dispose of any thing, when falood is their 
ai^gmnent? Now, if these men cb not <he well» it will 
be a black natter for tl» king, that led them to it; 
whom to (Usobey, were agamst all proporlioii of 
subjection* 

k. Hek. So, if a son, that is by his father aeaat 
abont merchandise, do stirfiilly mbcany upon the 
sea, the imputation of his wickedness, by ymur rale» 
shoiskl he in^posed npon ius fether, that sent him: or 
tf a servant, nnder his master's command, tnn^porfe^ 
ing a sum of money, be assailed by rri^n, aSMl die 
in many irreconciled iniquities, you may eall the bit- 
suKss of die master the authco' of the servant's dam- 
nation: — But this is not so:' the king is mcA bound 
to ansv^r the particular endings ^ his soUieis, the 
Cither of his son, nor the master of his ^senamt ; for 
th^ purpose not their death, when they purpose their 
services, fieindes^ there is no king, be his camt never 
so spotless, if it come to the arbitrement of swords^ 
can try it oat with aU unspotted soldiers. Some, 
Iperadv^ture, have 4m them the guilt of premeditated 
and contrived murder; some, of beguiling virgiiis 
with the brdoen seals of pei^ry ; some, n^ing the 
wars their bulwark, that have befere goned the g^tle 
bosom of peace with jHllage and jroUiery. Now» if 
these mm have de&idttd the law, and outrun native 
punishment, thov^ they can outstrip meu, they ha«e 
, no wings to fly ftom God : war is his beadle, war is^ 
' his vaigeam:e ; so thi^; here men are puaished» for 
before-j^each of the king's laws, in now the king^s 
quarrel : jirhere they feared the deatli, they have borne 
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^awaiy; ami^ idKtrethqr im^iiM be «fe^ they parish. 
Thes if tfatty die w^fmo^Aed, bo mora kiAtt tdmg 
gnfity of their daaraatioo, tbw he was befefe goih V 
of those ivfHelies &r the wbieh. they are q0w visited. 
Efoy stidbject's duty is the king's ; b«it evtfy attlueGf s , 
soul is hi» own* Therefore ^oiild evevy soldKC in 
the^vrors do aa every sick inaii io his bed^ wash every 
mofke ou^of hie c«»SGience: and dyiogso, death iato 
him ad^ttiftage ; or not dying, the time waa Uessedly 
los^ wherem auch pv^ttvatioo was gained : and in 
bim, that escapes^ it were dot sm to think, that nek- 
11^ God so free an oifer, he kt hioa^ outiive that day 
to see his grcf^ness^ and to teach otters, how they 
sk^dd fwepare. 

Wm. 'Th. certain, every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his o^D head, the king is not to answer for it. 
: Artes. 1 do not desire, i^ should' answer Sar me; 
and 3ret I determine to %ht lostiiy fyr Um.r ; 

K Hen. I my^lf heard the king ss^, he wonU 
ool be ransomed. 

Will. Ay, he said so, to make us %ht cheeifttlty : 
bat, when cmr throats are eut, he may be ransomed, 
sod we ne'er the wiser« 

K. Hkm* if I live to see it, I will never trust his 
wcHrdsrfler. 

mu. 'Mass, youTl pay him then! Th^fs a peri, 
kws shot out of an elder gun, thi^ apoor and private 
displeasure can do against a monarch ! you may as 
well go about to turn the sun to ic^ vrkk ^mntsg in 
bis fsK*e with a peaooek's leather. Yourll never trust 
his word after i come, 'tis a foolish saymg. 

K. Hen. Your reproof is some^ui^ too lolmd ; I 
should be angry mth you, if the time were convex 
n'lent. ... 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you Eve. 
K, Hen, I embrace it. ' 
WiU. How shall I know thee again? 
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K* Hm. Gttve nief iliry ga^e of ^ine, mid f wJll 
wear k in my bomwl: then, if ever thou dare^ ac- 
knowledge i^ I will make it my quarrel. 

WiiL Here's my glove ; give me aftother of thine. 

K.Hen. There. 

Wiii. Ttora wiH I also weffr In my cap : if ever thoti 
eome to me and say, after to-morrow,' Thi& is Ittjf 
glove, by this hand> I will take thee a box on-the ear. 

K, Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will ebftllenge it; 

WiU. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

Jf. Hin. WeH; 1 will do it, though I take Ihee id 
the king^s tsMnpai^. 

WiU: Keep ^ word : lare thee well. 

Bates, Be friends, you English fools, be friends ; 
we have French quarrels enough, if you could tell 
how to reckon. 

K.Hen, Indeed, the Freneh may lay twen^ French 
crowns to one, they will ^ beat us; for they b^r them 
on their shonMers : But it- is no ^i^ish treason, to 
cut French crowns ; and, to-morrow, tfaektng him^lf 
will be a clipper. [E»eunt Soldiers. 

Upon the king ! let us our lives, our souls. 
Our debts, our careful wives, OUT childfen, and " 
Our sins, lay on the kii^ ; — we must beiir alt. 
O hard condition ! twin4>orn with greatness. 
Subjected to the t»reath of every ^1, 
Whose sense no moie cm^fitiet but his own wringii^ ! 
What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect, : 
That private men enjoy ? 
And what have kings, that privates have not too. 
Save ceremony, save general ceremony ^ 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony > 
What kind of god art thou, that sn^r'st mote 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worshippers ? 
What are thy rents? what are thy comlng»<ki ? 
O ceremony, show me but thy worth f 
What is the soul of adoration ? 
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Art titoo aaght else but place, degree, and form, 

Creatiog awe and ter in other men? 

Wherein thou art less happy being fear'd 

Than they in fearing. 

What'drink^t thou oft, mstead of hoffiage sweet, 

But poison'd flattery? O, be sick, great greatness, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure I 

Thiiyt'gt thou, tlie fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

Canst thou, when thou command'st the beggar's knee, 

Command the health of it? No, thou proud dream. 

That play'st so subtly with a king s repose ; 

1 am a ku^, that find thee ; and I know, 

^ not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball. 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 

The enter-tissued robe of gold and pearl. 

The farced title running 'fore the king, 

The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the high shore of this world, 

No, nat all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony. 

Not all these, lakl in bed majestical. 

Can slec^ so soundly as the wretched slave 5 

Who, witb a body ffll'd, and vacant* mmd. 

Gets him to rest, cramm'd with distressful bread ; 

Never sees horrid night, the child of hell ; 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set| 

Sweats m the eye of Phoebus, and all night 

bleeps in Elysium ; next day, afler dawn, 

Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse ; 

And follows so the ever-running year 

With profitable labour, to his grave : 

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch^ 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with sle^, 

Had the fore*hand and vantage o( a kmg. 

The slave, a member of the ck>untry's peace, 

Enjoys it ; but in gross brain little wots. 
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What watch tbe Idng keeps to maiwtain the peace^ 
Whose hours tbe peasaok best advantages. 

Enter Erpingham. 

Efjf. My lord, yoi^r nobles, jealous of yomr ab* 
sence. 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Hen. Good old knight. 
Collect them all together at my tent : 
111 be before thee. 

Erp. I shall do% my lord. [JSJiie. 

K.Hen. O God of battles! steel my soldiers* 
hearts! 
Possess them not wkh fear ; take fr<»n them now. 
The sense of reckoning, if the oppofed numbers 
Pluck their hearts firom them ! — Not to-day, . O Lard» 

not to-day, think not upon the iault 
My father made in compassing the crown ! 

1 Richard's body have interred new ; 

And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears. 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood* 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay. 
Who twice a day their wither d hands bold ,i^ 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and sol^nn prie^ 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth; 
Shice that my penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K. Hen, My brother Glosler's voice? — Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee : — 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for me. 

{Exeunt. 
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SCENE IL— The French camp. 
Enter Dauphin, Orleana^ RAMBintBSy and Other$. 

' OrL The sun doth gild our armour ; up, my lords, 
Dtftt. Montez a cheval: — My horse! valet! lac-^ 

quay! ha! 
Orh O brave spirit! 
Dau, Via !-^le^ eaux et la terre — 
OrL Rien puis? Vair et lefeu — 
I}au, Ciel! cousin Orleans. — 

Enter Constable, 

Now, my lord Constable ! 

Con, Haric, how onr stegds for present service 

neigh. 
Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their 
hides ; 
That their hot blood may spin in English eyes. 
And dout them with superfluous courage : Ha ! 
Ram, What, will yon have them weep our horses' 
blood? 
How shall we then behold their natural tears? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, The English are embattled, you French 
peers. 

Cen, To horse, you gallant princes ! straight to 
horse! 
Do but behold yon poor and starved band. 
And your fair show shall suck away their souls. 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins. 
To give each naked curtle-ax a stain. 
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out, 
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And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on 

them. 
The vapour of our valour will overturn them. 
Tts positive 'gainst all exceptions, lords, 
•riiat our superfluous lackeys, and our peasauts, — 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle, — were enough , 
To purge this field of such a bilding foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must not. What's to say ? 
A very little little let us do. 
And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-sonuance, and the note to mount : 
For our approach shall so much dare the field, 
That England shall coufh down in fear, and yield « 

Enter Grandprb. 

Crrand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of 
France? 
Yon jsland carrions, desperate of their bones, 
lU-favour'dly become the morning field 2 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose. 
And our air shakes them passing scornfully. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd host. 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
Their horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks. 
With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips ; 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes ; 
And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bit 
Lies foul with chew'd grass, still and motionless ; 
And their executors^ the knavish crows, 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their houn 
Description cannot suit itself in words. 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 
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Can. Tbey have said their prayers, and they stay 
for death. 

I>au. Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh 
suits. 
And give their fasting liorses provender. 
And after fight with them ? 

Con. 1 stay but for my guard ; On, to the field : 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! • 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. [ExemU, 

SCENE HI.-— TAe English camp. 

Enter the English Host * Glosier, Bedford, Exefir, 
Salisbury, and Westmoreland, 

Glo. Where is the king ? 

Bed. The king himself is rode to view their battle. 

West. Of fighUng men tliey have full threescore 
thousand. 

Exe. There's five to one ; besides^ they all are fresh. 

Sal. God's arm strike with us 1 'tis a fearful odds. 
God be wi* you, princes all ; I'll to my charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven. 
Then, joyfully, — my noble lord of Bedford, — 
My dear lord Gloster,— ^nd my good lord Exeter, — 
And my kind kinsman, — warriors all, adieu! 

Bed. Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck go 
with thee I 

Exe. Farewell, kind lord ; fight valiantly torday : 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 
For thou art framed of the firm truth of valour. 

[Exit Salisbury* 

Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindness; 
Princely in both. 
* West. O that we now had here 
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Entet^ King Henry. 

Bat one ten thousand of those men in Eaghmdy 
That do no work to-day! 

K. Hen. What's he that wishes so? 
My cousin Westmoreland ?-*-No, my fak cousin : 
If we are mark'd to die, we aie etou^ 
To do our country loss ; and if to lire, ^ 

The fewia- men, the gremter share of honour. 
God's will ! I pray thee, wbh not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost; 
ft yearns me not, if men my garments wear ; 
Such outw,ard things dwell not in my deskes : 
But, if it be a sm to oovet honour, 
I am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man fir<mi England : 
God's peace ! [ would not lose so gveat an honour. 
As one man more, m^hinks, would shtte from ine. 
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my host. 
That he who hath no stomach to this fight. 
Let him depart ; bis passport shall be made^ 
And ci;ow»s for KHaoffoj put into his purse : 
We would not die in that man's company. 
That fears his fellowship to die with us. 
This day. is call'd — the feast of Crispian : 
He, that outlives this day, and comes tofe home. 
Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nani'd. 
And rouse him at the name of Crispian. 
He, that shall live tins day, and see old age. 
Will yearly on the v%il feast his ftieada, 
And say — to-morrow is Saint Crispian : 
Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his «ear8| 
And say, these wounds 1 bad on Crispiim's diqr^ 
Old men forget ; yet all shall be forgot^ * 

But he'll remember, with advantages, 
3 
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Wbat feats he did that day : Then shall our names. 

Familiar io their mouths as household words, — 

Hanyihe khag, Bedfefd, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster, — 

Be in their iow^ eups fieaMy remember^l : 

This stoiy shall the good matt teadi his son ; 

And Crisphi Crkpiatf sImK ne^er go by. 

From this day to the endif^ of the world. 

But we m H^aM t>e remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we bsmd of brothers; 

For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me. 

Shall be my brother*, be he ne'er so vHe, 

This day shall gentle his condition : 

And gend^^en in England, now a-bed. 

Shall think themselves accursed, they were not here ; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks. 

That fottghl with us upon S»nt Crispm's day. 

Entei* Salishury. 
SaL My soverdgn lord, bestow yourself with 



The French are brandy in then: battles set. 
And will wi^ all expedience ehai^ on us. 

K. Hen. All tlnags are ready, if oar mmds be so. 

West. Perish the man, whose mind is backward 



now 



K. Hem, T%oii dost not wish more help Arom Eng- 
land, coosin? > 
West. God's wHi, ray liege, 'would you and I 
alone, > 

Without morehelp, might fight tiib battle out ! 
K, Hen. Why, now ^lou hast nnwish'd five thou- 
sand men; - ^ - 
Which likes me better, than to wish us one.^— 
You know your places : God be with you all ! 

' VOL. V. D 
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Tucket. Enter Montjoy. 

Mont. Once more I oome to know of the^, kiag 
Hany, 
If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound^ 
Before thy most assured overthrow : 
For, certainly, thou art so near tiie gulf, 
Thou needs must be englutted« Brides, in mercy^ 
The Constable desires thee— thou w^ mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where (wretohes) their poor 

bodies 
Must lie and £^er. 

K. Hen, Who hath sent thee now? 

Mont^ The Constable of France. 

K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer back ; 
Bid them achkve me, and then sell my bones. 
Good God ! why should they mock poor fellows 

thus? 
The man, that once did sell the lion's ^kin 
While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting hibi. 
A many of our bodies shall, no doubt, 
Find natke graves ; upon the wluofa, I trusty 
Shall witness live in brass of this da/s work : 
And those, that leave their valiant bones in France^ 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 
They shall be iam'd ; for there the sun s^U greet 

them. 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaveh ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime. 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 
Mai^ then a bounding valour in our £nglish ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing. 
Break out into a second course^ of mischief. 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly; — Tell the Constable, 
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We are but warrims fer die woriLing-day : ^ 
Our gayness, aad our gilt, are all b^mirch'd 
ynmk ramy iii»t;liiiig hi the painful field ; 
Tliere's not a piece of feather in our host, 
(Good argumeirt, i hope, we shall ilot %,) 
And time hath worn us into sloveniy : 
But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poor soldiers tell me — ^yet ere night 
Ute/U be in Iresher robes; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French soldiers' head<$. 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransom then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy labour ; 
Come thou no more for ransom/gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints : 
Whi(^ if they have as I will leave 'em to thera, 
Shan yield them little, tell the Constable. 

Mont, I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee well : 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Ejnt. 

K. Hen. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for 
ransome. 

Enter the Duke oj York. 

York. My lord, most humbly ori my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 

K. Hen. Take it, brave Yorkk — ^Now, soldiers, 
march away : — 
And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE W.^The field of battle. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter French Soldier, 
Pistol, and Boy. 

Pist. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Soh je pense, que vous estes le gentilhomme de 
bonne quality, 
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Put. Quality, call you me? — Construe me, art 
thou a gentleman ? What is thy name ? discuss. 

Fr. Sol, O seigneur Dieu I 

Piat. O, Signieur Dew should be a gentleman: — 
Perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and mark ; — 
O signieur Dew^ thou diest on pbint of fox. 
Except, O Signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

Fr. SoL O, prennez miseritorie! ayez piti/ de 
nunff 

Pist, Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moys ; 
For I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat. 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr, SoL Est il impossible d'eschapper la force de 
ton bras? 

Pist, Brass, cur! 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Ofrer*st me brass ? 

Fr. Sol, O pardofinez vnoy ! 

Pist, Say'sl thou me so ? is that a ton of moys ? — 
Come hither, boy ; Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name. V 

Boy. Escoutez; Comment estes vous appelle? 

Fr, Sol, Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy, He says, his name is — master Fer. 

Pist, Master Fer! rU fer him, and firk him, and 
ferret him :— discuss the same in French unto him. 

Boy, 1 do not know the French for fer, and ferret, 
and firk. ^ 

Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, monsieur 7 

Boy, II mt commande de vous dire que vousfattes 
vous prest ; car ce soldat icy est dispose tout d cette 
heure de couper vostre gorge, 

Pist. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, pesant. 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword. 
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Fr. Sol 0,je vau» supplk pimr Vamaur de Dieu, 
me pardonner f Je suia getUilhomme 4e bwine mai$on ; 
gardez ma vie, etje vaus donneray deux cents escua. 

Pist, What are bis words ? 

Soy. He prays you to save his life : he is a geotle- 
man of a good house ; and, for his ransom, he will 
give you two hundred crowns. 

Fiat. Tell him, — my fury sball abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petit manateur, que dit-ilf 

Boy. Encore qu'il eat contre am^juremeui, de par- 
donner aucun priaomuer; neantmoina, panr lea es- 
cua que voua Vavez promia, ii eat content de vcua 
donner la libert/t UJranchiaement. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mea genoux, je voua donne mille re- 
merciemena : etje m'eaiiwu hemremx qneje auia tomb^ 
eutre lea$mma d'un chevalier, je penae, le plua brave, 
voliant, ettrea distifigu^ aeigneur d*Angleterre. 

Pist. Expound unto me, bov. 

Boy. He giyes y^u, ii^[K>9 bis knees, a thousand 
thanks: and ne e^eeips him3elf bappv that be hath 
fidlen into the l^mds of (as he thinks) the most brave, 
valorous, ^ tjhripe-worthy sigaieur of England. 

Pist. As \ suck Uood> I will aojme mercy show. — 
Follow me, cur: . [Exit Piatd. 

Boy, S^ivez vous le grand capitaine, 

[Exit French Soldier. 
I did never know so fqil a voice issue from so empty 
a heart: but the sayii^ is true, — ^The empty vessel 
makes the grcatesjt soupd* Bardolph, und Nym, had 
ten times more valoiir ^han this roaring devil I'the old 
pl^y, that every pne may pare his nails with a wooden 
dagger; and they are both hanged; and so would 
this be, if he durst steal any tlung adventurously. I 
must stay vnth the lackeys^ with the luggage of our 
camp : the French might have a good prey of us, if 
he knew of it ; for tliere is none to guard it but boys. 

[Exit. 
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SCENE V.-— Another part of the field of battle. 

Alartms. Enter Daujihin, Orleans, BoUrhan, 
Constable, Rambures, and Others. 

Con. O diable / * 

OrL O seigneur I — fe j&ur est perdu, tout est 
perdu T 

Dau. Mart demavie! all is confounded^ all ! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 
Sits mocking in onr plumes. — O meschante fortune f 
Do not run away. [A short alarum. 

Con. Why, aU our ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable shame ! — let's stab ourselves. 
Be these the wretches that we pla/d at dice for? 

Orl. Is this the king we sent to for his ransom? 

Baur. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but 
shame! 
Let us die instant : Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand. 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-<loor. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog. 
His fairest daughter is contaminate. 

Con. Disorder, that hath spoil'd us, friend u^now ! 
Let us, in heaps, go ofier up our lives 
Unto these English, or else die with feme. 

Orl. We are^nough, yet living in the field. 
To smother up the ^glish in our throngs. 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour. The devil take order now! Ill to the 
throng ; 
Let life be short; else, shattie will be too long. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE W.-'Anoth^ part of tke field. 

Alarumi. Enter King Henry ani forces; 
Exeter t and Others. 

K. Hen. Well have we done, thrice-?aliant counlry- 
men: 
But all's not done, yet keep the French the field. 

Exe. The duke- of Yorit commends him to your 
nwjesty. 

K. Hen. Lives he, good uncle I thrice, withm this 
hour, 
I saw him down; thrice up again, and fighting; 
From helmet to the q[mr, all hlood he was. 

Exe. In which array, (brave soldier,) doth he lie^ 
Lajcding the plam : and by his bloody side, 
(YoKe-rellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 
The noble eari of Suffolk also lies. 
Suffolk first died : and YcMrk, all haggled over. 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay insteep'd. 
And takes him by the heard ; kisses the gashes. 
That bloodily did yawn upon his fiice ; 
And cries aloud, — Tarry, dear cousin Suffolk! 
My soul shall thine keep company to heaven : 
Tarry, sweet soul, for mine, then fly a-hreast ; 
As, in this glorious and weUfoughten field. 
We kept together in our chivalry ! 
Upon these words I came, and cheer'd him up : 
He smil'd me in the face, raught me his hand. 
And, with a feeble gripe, says, — Dear my lord^ 
Commend my service to my sovereign* 
So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 
He threw bis wounded arm, and kiss'd his lips; 
And so, espous'd to death, with blood he seaPd 
A testament of noble-ending love. 
The pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd 
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Those waters from me* which I would have stopped; 
But I had not so much of man in me. 
But all my mother came into mine eyes. 
And ^ve me up to tears. 

K, Hen: 1 blame you not; 
For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
With mist^l <^e8« or they will is^ue too. — [Alarum. 
But, hark! what new alarum is this same?—? 
The French fcaye reiufprc'd their scatter'd men :rr- 
Then ev^ MdU^er Hill his prisoners ; 
Give th^ word through. [Exeunt. 



SCENE YIL— Another part of the field. 
Alarums. Enter Flu^llen and Gower. 

Flu. kijil the poys aud the luggage! 'tis expre^y 
against the,kw of arms: 'Ms as alra^ a piece of 
knavery, mark you Uow^ ad can be c^fered in the 
'orld : In yo^ coi|3ciQQce ©ow, i* it not ? 

Gom. Tis certain, there's mH a b6y left aHve ; and 
the coTiffurdly rascals, .Aat jcan from Che battle,. bav^ 
done this slaugb^^: be^id^, they Have burned and 
carried .^way all that wa9 in the king's tent; wbere- 
fore the king, most worthily, hath caused every sol- 
dier to, cut bis prisoner's throat O, 'tis, a gaHant 

king'. 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, captain 
Gower : What call you the towti's name, where 
Alexander the p4g was born ? 

Goifi. Alexanckr the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? The p^, 
or the great, ojc the n^gbt^. Pt the huge, or Ihe mag- 
nanimous, are all OQe'r€«:kQmjags> save the phraaeia a 
little variiations. 

Gow. I thuik, Alexander ;tbe great was .bom in 
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Macedon ; his father was called — Philip of Macedon, 
as I take it. 

Flu. I think, it b ia Macedon, where Alexander is 
porn. I tell you, captain, — If you look in the maps 
<tf the 'orid, I warrant, you shall find, in the compa- 
lisons between Macedon, and Monmputb, that the 
situations, look you, is both alike. There is a river 
in Maoedon ; and there is also moreover a river at 
Moamouth : it is called Wye, at Monmouth ; but it 
is oQt of my prains, what is the name of the other 
river ; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like as my fingers is to 
my fingers, and there is salmons in both. If you 
nuurk Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's hfe 
is come after it indifierent well ;. for there is figures in 
all things. Alexander (God knows, and you know,) 
in his rages, and his fiiries, and his wraths, and his 
choIerS) and his moods, and his displeasures, and his 
ilH^gnaUQll^, aod. alio heipg a little intoxicates in his 
prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look you, kill 
Us pe^ friend, Clyjtus. 

Gow. Our king is not like him in that; he never 
kiUed any of his friends. 

F(u, It h not weU done, mark you now, to take 
tales out of my mouthy ere it is made an end and 
finished. I speak but in the figures and comparisons 
of it: As Alexander is kill his friend Clytus, being in 
his ales and his qups; so^alsp Harry Monmouth, be- 
ing in his r^t wits. and his goot judgments, is turn 
away the fat knight with the great peUy doublet: he 
was full of jests, and gipes, and knaveries, fmd mocks ; 
I am forget his naw^* 

Gow. Sir John Falstaf. 

Flu. That is he ; I can tell you, there is goot men 
bom at Monmouth. 

Gow. Here copies his majesty, 

D3 
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Alarum. Enter Kin^ Henry, with apart of the 
English farces ; Warwick, Gloster, Exeter, and 
Others. 

K. Hen. I was not angry since I came to France^ 
Until thb instant. — ^Take a trumpet, herald ; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill ; 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down. 
Or void the field ; they do offend our sight : 
If they'll do neither, we will come to them ; 
And make them skirr away, as swift as stones 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slmgs : 
Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them that we shall take. 
Shall taste our mercy :— Go, and tell them so. 

Enter Montjoy. 

Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my 
liege. 

Qio. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 
' K. Hen. How now ! what means this, herald ? 

know'st thou not. 
That I have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom ? 
Com'st thou again for ransom ? 

Mont. No, great king : 
I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field. 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ! 
For niany of our princes (woe the while !) 
Lie droH^^rd and soak'd in mercenary blood ; 
(So do m\t vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In btood of princes;) and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Ycrk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 
Kllliifcg tliem twice. O, give us leave, great king. 
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To ykw the fiekl in safety^ and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 

K. Hen. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not, if the day be ours, or no ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer. 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Mont, The day is yours. 

K. Hen. Praised be God, and not our strength, 
fwit!— 
What is this castle call'd, that stands hard by > 

Mont. They call it — Agincourt. 

K, Hen. Then call we this — the field of Agincourt, 
Fovght on the day of Crispm Criqpianus. 

Flu. Your grand&ther of famous memory, an't 
frfease your myesty, and your great-uncle Edward 
the plack prmce of Wales, as I have read m the chro- 
oioles, fought a most prave pattle here m France. 

K. Hen. They did, Fluellen. 

Flu. Your majesty says very true : If your miyes- 
ties 18 remembered of it, the Welshman did go|^ ser- 
Tioe in a garden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks 
in their IkiMmiouth caps ; which, your msyesty knows, 
to this hour is an honourable padge of the service ; 
and, I do believe, your majesty takes no scorn to wear 
the leek upon Saint Tavy's day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour : ^or 
I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your ma- 
jesty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell you 
that : Got pless it and preserve it, as long as it pleases 
his grace, amd hb nuyesty too ! 

K. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Che&hu, I am your majesty's countryman, 
1 care not who know it ; I will confess it to all the 
'orld: I need not to be ashamed of your majesty, 
praised be God, so long as your majesty is an hoiicst 
man. 
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K. Hen. Godljke^^^if!. ^oj-rrOur.beci^ go wkfa 

him; * 

Bring me just notjpe,^f itI^.9Ufiib«rs clead 
On both our parts.-y-Call yonder fellow hither. . - 
[Pointy to iViUmtm. . Exeunt; Mfxn^joy^ o^t 
Others. . ... „,: . , 

£re. Soldier, you must con^ to the king^. \ 

K. iJeji., §ol4ier, ,why M^ear'^t tboii that glove, in 
thy cap? . . 

Will, An't please your piajesty4,'tis the gage of <me 
that I should fight withal, if he be alive. 

K.Hef^. An EffgUshn^am; 

WilL An't p]/^. , yonr, majesty, a , vfumX^ ..thi* 
swaggered with me last. night; , who^^if .!a Jivje, und 
ever dare to challenge thi$. glove^J bfiv^rswom .^ 
take him a box oVlie ear : or,, if I ^m ^W my ^OJV^ 
in his cap, (which he swore,, |^ h^ was ii; soldier^ he 
would wear, if alive,) I will ^ike it.OMtsoniiiUy. 

K. Hen. What think. you,,cap|0w. Fluetten? fe it 
fit thk soldier keep his oath? .. .i '* 

Flu, Me is a craven and a villain else, an'4 fdease 
your majesty, in my conscience* vv 

K. Hen, It may b^, #s encany \^9l gentlemaa of 
great s^rt, quite from the answer of his. degree* 

Flu. Though he be as ^oot a gentleimn as the 
tevil is, as Lucifer and 3clzcbub himself, it is neces- 
sary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and his 
oath : If he be. perjured, see you now, his Jreputation 
is as arrant a villain, and a Jack-sauce, as ever his 
plack shoe trod upon Got's ground and his earth, in 
my conscience, la. 

K, Hen. Then keep tjjy vow, sircidi^ when thou 
meet'st the fellow. 

WiU. So I will, my> liege, as I live» . 
K.Hen. Who servest thou under?, 

WilL Under captain Gower» my li^e« , 
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1^. Gkywer is a goot captain ; and is good know- 
ledge and literature in the wars. 

K. Hen, Call hkn bitlier to me, soldier. 
Will. I wHI, my li^. [Exit. 

K.Hm, Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this favour for 
ine, and stick it in thy c^ : When AleB9on and my- 
self were down together, I plucked this glove from 
hit helm : if imy man' chsdlenge this, he b a friend to 
Alen^on and ui enemy to our person ; if thou en- 
counter aoy such, f^rehend him, an thou dost love 
me. 

Flu. Your grace does me as great honoud as can 
be de^red in the hearts of his subjects : I would ^in 
see the msp, that has but two \^i that shall ind 
himsdf aggrieved at this i^ove, that is ail r but I would 
^un^^see it once ; an please Got of his grace, that I 
m^l^seeit. 

K,Hen, Knowest thou G>ower^ 

Flu, He is my dear friend, an please you. . . 

K. Hen, Pray thee, go seek him, and britig Jvim to 

my ;tent. 
JP/tf, I ^1 fetch him. ' {Exit. 

K. Hen, My lord of Warwick, and my brother 
Gloster, 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 
The glove, which I have given bim for a favotir, 
* May, haply, purchase him a box o'the ear; 
It is the soldier's ; I, by bargain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, gGNod cousin Warwick : * 
If that the soldier strike him, (as, I judge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word,) 
So99e sudden mischief may arise of it ; v 
For I do know Fluellen valiant. 
And, touched with choler, hot as gunpowder, 
And quickly will return an injury: 
Follow, and see there be no harm between them. — 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE YIIL— Before King Henry's pavUion. 

Enter Gower and Williams. 
Will. I warranty it is to knight you> captain. 
Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. €k»f 8 will and his pleasure, ciq[>tain, I peseech 
you nowy come apace to the king \ there is more goot 
toward you, peradventure, than is in your kpowl^ge 
to dream of. 

WUL Sir, knon^ you this glove } 

Flu. Know the glove ? I know, the glove is a glove. 

WUL I know this; and thus I challenge it. 

[Strikes km. 

flu. 'SUud, an arrant traitor, as any's in the uuh 
versal 'orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gow. How now, sir ? you villain ! 

Wm. Do you thmk Til be forsworn? 

Flu. Stand away, captam Gower; I ^1 give 
tieason his payment into plows, I warrant^u. 

WUL I am no traitor. 

Flu. Thaf 8 a lie in thy throat. — I charge you in' 
his nugesty's name, apprehend hhn ; he's a friend of 
the didce Alen^on's. 

Enter Warwick and Gloster. 

War. How now, how now ! what's the matter ? 

Fttt. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be Got 
for it !) a most contagious treason come to light, look 
you, as you shall desire in a summer's day. Here is 
his miyesty. 

Enter King Henry and Exeter, 
K. Hen. How now! whafs the matter? 
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^ Uu. My li^e, here is a villain, and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has struck the glove, which your 
majesty is take out of the helmet of Alen^on. 

WUL My liege, this was my glove; here n the 
fellow of it : and he, that I gave it to in chanse, pro- 
mised to wear it in his cap; I promised to strike him, 
if he did : I met this man with my fflove in his cap, 
and I have been as good as my word. 

Fht. Your majesty hear now, (savmg your majest/s 
manhood,) what an arriant, rascally, beggarly, low^ 
knave' it is : 1 hope, your majesty is pear me testi- 
mony, and witness, aqd avouchments, that this is the 
glove of Alenpon, that your majesty is give me, in 
your conscience now. 

K. Hen. Give me thy glove, soldier ; Look, here 
is the fellow of it. 'Twas I, indeed, thou promisedst 
to strike ; and thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu, An please your majesty, let his neck answer 
for it, if there is any martial law in the 'orM. 

K, Hen. How canst thou make me satisfodion? 

WUL All ofiences, my liege, come from the heart : 
never came any from mine, that might offend your 
majesty. 

K. Hen. It was onrself thou didst abuse. 

Will. Your majesty came not like yourself: you 
appeared to me but as a common man ; witness the' 
night, your garments, your lowliness ; and what your 
highness suffered under that shape, I beseech you, 
take it for your own fSult, and not mine : for bad 
you been as I took you for, I made no oifence; 
therefore, I beseech your highness, pardon me. 

K» Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 
crowns. 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an l^onour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it. — Give him the crowns : — 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him* 
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flu. By this day aod this light, the fellow has 
nettle enough in his pelly : — H^ld, there, Is twelve 
pence for vou, and I pray you to serve G<4, and kee§ 
you out of prawls^ and pr^bles. and quarrels, and 
dissensions^ and, I warrant you,, it is the petter for 
you. 

Win. I will none of your money. 

Fhi. It is with a goot will ; I can tell yo^, it wil) 
serve you to mend your shoes: Come;, wherefore 
should you be so pashful ? your shoes is not so ^oot : 
^tis a goot silling, I warrant yo^i, or I will change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 

K. Hen, Now, herald ; are the dead numbered ? 

Her. Here is the number of the slaughter'd French, 

[Delivers a paper. 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are takeu^ 
uncle? 

Exe. Cbaries duke of Orleans, nephew to the king ; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 
Of other lords, aod barons, knights, and '^ires, , 
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men^ 

K. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
Fxenob, . 
That in the field lie slain : of princes, in this number. 
And nobles beariDg baopers, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six : ^dded to these, 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen. 
Eight thousand and four hundred; of the which. 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb'd kn^ts : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost;. 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries; 
The rest are — princes, barons, lords, knights, 'squires. 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. , 

The names of those their nobles, that lie deac^^r- 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable, of France; . 
Jaques of Chatillon, admiral oi France ; 
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The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures ; 
Great-master of France, the brave sir Guischard 

Dauphin ; 
John dake of Alenpon ; Antony duke of Brabant, 
The brotlier to the duke of Burgundy ; 
And Edward duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr^, and Roussi, Faoconfoeig, and Foix, 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Lestrale. 

Here was a royal fellowship of death ! 

Where is the number of our English dead? 

[Herald presents another paper: 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Q^un, esquure : 
None else of name ; and, of aU other men. 
But five and tw^ty. O God, thy am was here, 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone. 
Ascribe we all. — When, without stratagem. 
But in plain shock, and even play of battle. 
Was ever known so great and little loss. 
On one part and on the other? — ^Take it, God, 
For it is only thine ! 

Eaee. Tis wonderful I 

K. Hen, Come, go we in procession to the village : 
And be it death proclaimed through our host. 
To boast of this^ or take that praise froi9 God, 
Which is his <mly. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your miyesty, to 
tell how many is killed ? 

K. Hen. Yes, captain ; but with this acknowledg- 
ment. 
That God fought for uf. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did 4is great goot. 

K, Hem. Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung N4m nobi$, and Te Deum, 
The dead with parity iaclos'd in clay. 
Well then to Calais; and to England then; 
Where ne'er from France arrived more hi^py men. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT V, 



Enter Chorus. 

Char, Vouchsafe to those^ Aat have not read the 

story. 
That I may prompt them : and of such as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due coarse of things. 
Which cannot in their huge md proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear the king 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen, ^ 

Heave hkn away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the sea : Behold, the English beadli j 

Pales in the flood with men, with wives, and boys, } 

Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep-moutii'd 

sea. 
Which, like a mighty whiffler 'fore the king, 
Seems to prepare his way : so let him land ; I 

And, solemnly, see him set on to London. I 

So swM a pace hath thought, that even now / 

You mav imagine him upon Blackheath : 
Where that his tbrds desire him, to have borne 
His bruised helmet, and his bended sword. 
Before him, through the city: he forbids it. 
Being free from vainness and self-glorious pride ; 
Givmg full trophy, signal, and ostent. 
Quite from himself, to God. But now behold. 
In the quick forge and working-house of thought. 
How London doth pour opt her citizens ! 
The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort, — 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 
With the plebeians swarming at their heels^ — . 
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Go forth, and fetch their conquering Cssar in ; 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood. 
Were now the general of our gracious empress 
(As, jn good time, he may,) from Ireland coming, 
Bringing rebellicm broached on his sword. 
How many would the peaceful citv quit. 
To welcome him ? much more, and much more cause. 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 
(As yet the lamentation of tiie French 
InYites the king of England's stay at home: 
The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 
To order peace between them ;) and omit 
All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, ^ 
Till Hany's back-return again to France ; 
There must we bring him ; and myself have pla/d 
The interhn, by rememborii^ you — 'tis past. 
Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, strsdght back again to France. 

[Exit. 

SCENE L— France. M English c&urt of guard. 
Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gow. Nay, that's right; but why wear you your 
leek to-day ? Samt Davy's day is past. 

Flu. There is occadons and causes why and vrhere- 
fore in all things: I will tell you, as my friend, c»p* 
tab Gower; The rascally, scald, beggariy, lowsy, 
praggmg kimve, Pist<^, — which you and yourself, 
and all the 'orld, know to be no petter than a fellow, 
look you now, of no merits, — he is come to me, and 
prings me pread and salt yesterday, look you, and bid 
me eat my leek : it was in a place where I could not 
breed no contentions with him ; but I will be so pold 
as to wear it in my cap, till I see him once again» 
and then I will tell him a little piece of my desires. 
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JEn^ Pistol. 

Gaw. Wby« heie be copes, aweUing like a turkey- 
cock* 

Flu. 'Tis no matter for hk sweUings, nor his 
turkey-cocks.-— Got pl^ess you».. ancient l^iftol! you 
scurvy, lowsy knave. Got (dess you ! 

Put. Ha! ait thou Bedlam? Dost thou thirst, 
base Trojan, 
To have me fold up Parca's latal web? 
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leek^ 

Flu. I peseech you beartUy, ^uryy jlowsy knave, 
at my desires, and my requests, ai^ lay petitions, to 
eat, look you, this leek; because, Ippk yOM* you do 
not love iC nor your affections, and your appetites, 
and your digestions, does not agiee w^ it, I would 
deske you to eat it. 

Pist. Not for CadwaUader, and ail his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you. [Strikes Attn.] 
Will you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it? 

Piai. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu. Ton sav very true, scald knave, vifhm Got^s 
will is : I will desire you to live in the mean time» 
and eat your victuals ; come, tliere is sauce for it. 
[Striking him again.] You caU^ me yesterday, 
mountain-squire; but I will make you to^ay a;9qaire 
of low degree. I pray you, £41 to ; if you can mock 
a leek, you can eat a Jeek. 
, Gow% £nough, caq>tain ; you have astoni^ed him« 

Flu, I say, I will make him eat sonv^ part of my 
leek, or I will peat his pate four days : — Pite, I pmy 
you; it^ is goot for your green wound, and your 
ploody coxcomb. 

Pist. Must I bite? 

Flu. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out of 
questions too, and ajoibiguities. 
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Pist. By this leek, I will most borriblj revenge; I 
eat, and eke I swear — 

Flu. Eat, I pray yon : Will you have some moie 
saace to your leek? there b not enough leek to 
swear by. 

Pist Quiet thy cudgel; th^ dost see, I eat. 

Fht. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, 'pray yoti, throw none away ; the skin is goot 
for your proken coxcomb. When you take occa* 
^ons to see leeks hereafter, 1 pray you, mock at 
them ; that is all. 

Pist, Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks b goot : — Hold you, there is a groat 
to heal your pate. 

Pist. Me a groat ! 

Flu; Yes, verily, and in truth, you shall take it ; 
or I have another leek in my pocket, which you shall 
eat. 

Pist. I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, 1 will pay you in 
cudgels ; you shall be a woodmonger, and buy no- 
thing of me but cudgels. God be wi' you, and keep 
you, and heal your pate. * [Exit. 

Pist. All hell shall sth- for thb. 

Gow. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, — be- 
gun upon an honourable respect, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predeceased valour, — and dare 
not avouch in your deeds any of your words ? I have 
seen you gleekiug and galling at this gentleman 
twice or thrice. You thought, because he could not 
speak English in the native garb, he could not there- 
fore handle an English cudgel: you find it other- 
wise ; and, henceforth, let a Welsh correction teach 
you a good English condition. Fare ye well. [Exit. 
Pkt. Doth fortune play the huswife with me now? 
News have I, that my Nell is dead i*the spital 
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Of malady of France ; 

And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 

Old I do wax ; and from my weary limbs 

Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will 1 turo« 

And something lean to cutpurse of quick hmd. 

To inland will I steal, and there III steal : 

And patches will I get 'unto these scars. 

And swear, I got themio the Gallia wars* [Exit. 

SCENE II. — Troi/es in Champagne. An apart- 
ment in the French King a palace. 

Enter, at dne door. King Henry, Bedford, Glo- 
at er, Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, and other 
Lords; at another, the French King, Queen 
IsABELi the Princess Katharine, Lords, 
Ladies, Sfc. the Duke of Burgundy and his Train. 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are 
met! 
Unto our brother Trainee, — and to our sister. 
Health and ^ir time of day : — -joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine; 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty. 
By whom this great assembly is contrived,) 
We do salute you, duke of Burgundy ; — 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all ! 

Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your 
face. 
Most worthy brother England ; fairly met i — 
So are you, princes English, every one. 

Q, Im. So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes j 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent,^ 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks : 
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The venom of such looks, we iairly hope. 
Have lost their quality ; and that this day 
Shall change all grie&» and quarrels, into love. 

K. Hem. To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 

Q. Isa. You Eoflish princes all, I do salute you. 

Bur, My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great kings of France and England ! That I have 

laboured %^^ 

, With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavours. 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar and royal interview. 
Your mightiness on both parts b^ can witness. 
Since then my office bath so far prevailed. 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye. 
You have congreeted ; let it not disgrace me. 
If I demand, before this royal view. 
What rub, or what impediment, there is. 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled i^ace. 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and joyful births. 
Should not, in this best garden of the world. 
Our fertile France, pot up her lovely visage? 
Alas ! she hath from France too long been cfaas'd ; 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleached, — 
like prisoners wildly over-grown with hair. 
Put forth disordered twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory. 
Doth root upon ; while that the coulter rusts. 
That should deracinate such savagery : 
The even m^d# that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, burnet, and green clover. 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank, . 
Conceives by idleness ; and nothing teems. 
But hi|{^eful docks> rough thistles, kecksies, burs. 
Losing both beauty and utility. 
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And as our vii^yarcb, fidlbwft^ meads, and bedg^ 
Defective in thdr oatiires^ grow to wildness; 
Even 80 our houses^ and ourselves, axid chiMreB, 
Have lost, or do not learn, for wiojt of tini€; 
Tlie sciences that should becotte our country; * 
But grow, like savages, — as soMiers will; 
That nothing do but meditfrte 6n blood, — 
To swearing, and ste v*iooks, d^s'd atl^. 
And every thing that seems unnatnnd. 
Which to reduce into our ^Mrmer fatour; 
You are assembled : and my speecb enti^t^ 
That 1 may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel these ineomveniencies. 
And bless us with her ^mrtaier qualities. 

K, Hen, If, duke of Burgundy, you would the 
peace. 
Whose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have c^, you must buy that peace 
With full accord to all oui^just demands; 
Whose tenours smd particular effects 
You have, enschedul'd brieiy, in your hands. 

Bur, The kii^ hath heard them ; to the which, 
as yet. 
There is no answer made. 

K, Hen, Well then, the peace. 
Which you before so nrg'd, lies in his answer. 

Fr, King, I have but with a cursorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles : pleasetb your grace 
To appoint some of ^lour council presendy- 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly. 
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K, Hen, Brother, we shall. — ^Go, uncle Exeter, — 
And brother Clarence, — and you, brother Gloster^ — 
Warwick, — and Huntington, — go with the king: 
And take with you free power, to ratify. 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
3 
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Shall see ad?aiitageable for our dignity. 

Any thing io> or oat of, our demands ; 

And we'll consign ^reto. — Will you, fiiir sister. 

Go with* the princes, or stay here with us ? 

Q. luL. Our gndous brother, I will go with them ; 
Haply, a wonnm's vdce may do some good. 
When artides, too nicely urg^d, be stood on. 

K. Hen. Yet leave our eousin Katharine here 
with us; 
She is our cqMtal donand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. tsa. She hi^ good leave. 

[Exetmi all but Hbnry, Katharine, 
and her Gentlewoman. 

K. Hen. Fair Katharine, and most fair! 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms. 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear. 
And i^ead his love-suit to her gentle heart? 

Kath. Your majesty shall mock at me; I cannot 
spedk your England. 

K. Hen. O iair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with your English tongue. 
Do you like me, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardmnez mmf^ I cannot tell vat is — like me. 

K. Hen. An angel is like you, Kate ; and you are 
like an angd. 

Kath. QueditMl que je aula semblabledlesanges? 

Alice. Ot^, vraymenti (sauf vostre grace) ainsi 
dit il. 

, K» Hen. I said so, dear Katharine ; and T must 
not blush to affirm it. 

Kath. O bon Dieu ! les langues des hommes sont 
pleines des tromperits. 

K. Hen. What says she, fair one ? that the tongues 
of men are full of deceits ? 

VOL. V. E 
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Alice. Om; dait de tongues of de mans is be Itdl 
of deceits: <£it is de princeas. 

K. Hen. The princess is the better Englishwomaii. 
I'faith, Kate« my wooing is fit for thy under^ndiog : 
I am glady thou canst speak no better English ; for, 
if thou couldsty thou wouldst &id me such a plain 
king, that thou wouldst think I had sold my farm to 
buy my crown. I know no ways to mince it in loye, 
but directly to say — I love you : then, if you urge me 
further than to say — Do you in hiih } I wear out my 
suit. Give me your answer; i'&ith, do ; and so clap 
hands and a bargain : How say you, lady ? 

Kath. Sauf vostre honneur, me understand well. 

K, Hen, Marry, if you would put me to verses, or 
to dance for your sake, Kate, why you undid me : 
for the one, I have neither words nor measure ; and 
for the other, I have no strength in measui^ y^ a 
reasonable measure in strength. If I could win a 
lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting into my saddle with 
my armour on my back, under the correction of 
bragging be it spoken, I should quickly leap into a 
wife. ^ Or, if I might bufiet for my love, or bound 
my horse for her favours, I could lay on like a but- 
cher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, never off: but, before 
God, I cannot look greenly, nor gasp out my elo- 
quence, nor 1 have no cunning in protestation ; only 
downright oaths, which I never use till uiged, nor 
never break for urging. If thou canst love a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whose face is not worth suo- 
buming, that never looks in his glass for love of any 
thing he sees there, let thme eye be thy cook. I 
spes^ to thee plain soldier : If thou canst love me for 
this, take me : if not, to say to thee — that 1 shall die, 
is true ; but — for thy love, by the Lord, no ; yet I 
love thee too. And while thou livest, dear Ks^te, 
take a fellow of plain and uncoined constancy ; for 
he perforce must do thee right, because he hath not 
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the gift to woo m other places: lor these fellows of 
infiiute tongue, that can rhyme thensehres into ladies' 
6nwm, — ^tbey do always reason themsefves out again. 
What! a speaker is but a prater; a rhyme is but a 
ballad. A good leg will fall ; a strai^t back will 
stoop ; a black beaid will turn white ; a curled pate 
will grow bakl; a fair face will wither; a full eye 
will wax hollow: but a good heart, Kate, is the sun 
and moon ; or, rather, the son, and not the moon ; 
ion it shines bright, and never changes, but keeps his 
course truly. If thou would hinre such a one, take 
me: i^id take me, take a soldier; take a soldier, 
take a king : And what sayest thou then to my love ? 
speak, my £ur, imd fakiy, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it possible dat I shoidd love de enemy 
of France? 

K. Hen, No ; it is not possible, you should love 
the enemy of France, Kate : but, in loving me, you 
should love the friend of France ; for I love France 
so well, that I will not part with a vilkige of it ; I 
will have it all mine: and, Kate, when France is 
mine, and I am yours, then yours is France, and you 
are mine. 

Kaih. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K.Hem. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a 
new-married wife about her husband's neck, hardly 
to be 4iook off. Quandfay la poisesnon de France, 
et quand veus avez h poasesswn de mm, (let me see, 
whit then \ Saint Dennis be my ^)eed !) — done vostre 
est 'France, ct wms estes mienne. It is as easy for 
me. Kale, to conquer the kingdom, as to speak so 
much more French : I shall never move thee in 
French, unless it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Smf vostre honneur, le Franqma que vous 
parlez, est meUkur que VAnglm hquelje park. 
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K.Hen. No, %iitfa, iti not, Kate : bat ihy j^i^dc- 
iDg of my tODgve, and I tliiae, most truly Mat^y, 
mast needs be granted to be much at one. But, 
Kate, dost thou miderstand thus mueh Englisli ? 
Canst thou love me? 

Kath. I cannot tdL 

K. Hen, Can any of your neighbours teU, Kate? 
Ill ask them. Come, I knowr, thou lovest me: and 
at night when you €on» into your closet, yooll 
question this gentlewoioan about me $ and I know, 
Kate, you will, to her, (&|>raise- those fNirts in me, 
that you love with your heart: but, good Kale, 
mock me ro^rcifuHy; the rather, gentle printess, 
because I love thee cruelly. If ever thou be'st mkie, 
Kate,'(a8 I have a saving ftith within me, tells me, — 
thou shalt,) I get thee with scambliog, and Hkhi must 
therefore needs prove a good soldi^r*breeder : Shalt 
not thou and I, between Saint Denins and Saint 
George, compound a boy, half French, half Ekiglish, 
that shall go to Constantinople, and take the Tuik 
by the beard? shall we not? what sayest thou, my 
feir flower-de-luce? 

Kath, I do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No ; 'tis hereajfter to' know, but now to 
promise : do but now promise, Kate, you will endea- 
vour for your French part of such a bo^ ; and, for 
my English moiety, take the word of a king, and a 
bachelor. How answer you, la.plus belle Katharine 
du mondet man tres there et dimne deeese? -^ 

Kath. Your majest/ 'ave fausee French enough to 
deceive de most sage danunsdk dat is en France, 

K. Hen. Now, iye upon my false French ! By 
mine honour, in true English, 1 love thee, Kate : by 
which honour I dare not swear, thbu lovest me ; yet 
my blood begms to flatter me that thou dost, not- 
ti^thstanding the poor and untempering effect of iny 
vitoge. Now beshrew my iathor^s ambition ! he .was 
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thteMngofeivil waiBwbcnhegotme; therefore was 
I oeafted wilh a stubborn ootnde^ with ao asp^t of 
iron, that, when I come ta woo UidieSy I fright them. 
Bot, in fiuth. Kale, the elder I wax, the better I diall 
appear : my comfort i^ that old age, that ill layer- 
Bp of beauty, can do no more 8p<^ upon my ftce : 
thou hast me, if thou hast me, at the worst ; and 
thou sfaalt wear me, if thou wear me, belter and bet- 
ter; And therefore tell me, most Mt Katharine, will 
yen have me? Put off your maiden bhuiies; avouch 
iht thoughts of your heart with the looks of an em* 
press; take me by the Inoid; and say^ — Harry of 
England, I am thine: iHiich word tho» shall no 
sooner Mess mine ear withal, but I will teU thee aloud 
— EngUmd istbine, Irehmd is thine, France is thine, 
and Henry Haalagenet is thine; who, though I speak 
it before his foee, if he be not follow with the best 
king, tiiou Aait find the best kii^ of good follows. 
Come, your answter in hnrfsen musie; for thy voice 
is music, and thy English brokoi: therefove, queen 
of all, Katharine, hteA tiiv mind to me in broken 
Englbh, Wilt thou have mef 

Kaih. Dat is, as it shall please de roy man pere. 

K, Hm. Nay, it will please him well> Kate ; it 
shidi please him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it shall also content ine; 

K. &n. Upon that I will kiss your hand, and f 
call yott^—my qneen* 

Kath. LaisseZf aidii seigneur ^ lamez, hdstez: ma 
J^tje ne veuj^paini que vena ahkaiseez vostre gran- 
deur,' enbaieant la mam d'une toetre indigne servi- 
tmre: excusenmof^je vaue euppUe, man ires puis* 
eant se^neur. 

K. Hen. Then I will kiss your lips^ Kate. 

Kath. Les dames, eidamaieellea^ pour eetrebaise/s 
devant Uur nopces U West pas le e(^/kume de France. 

JLHen, Madam my interpreter, what says she? 
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AHet, Dat it k W9t be de ^ufaioii f9ur te$ facfes 
of Ff«iiee,~I cMnoi^U ntfatl ii» ftouer, m EaglMi. 

K.Hm. To kiss. 

^/l£». Yowr iiN(|«8ly efffeiulre bettre jiie moy. 

M.Hen. Ik is not the fiishion for thf nveudf in 
Fsaoee to kiflt before tbey ave married^ would sbe say > 

AHee. Ou^,ifrM^meHt, 

K*Hen. O, Kate, nice customs cnrt'sy to great 
Ungs. Dear K^e^ you and I cannot be con&iued 
ifitliii) the weak li^ of a coantry's fashion: we are 
Um Qiaken 6f numners. Kale; and the M>eit^ that 
fellows oar places^ stops^the months of M find-jautts; 
as 1 imll da yours, for upholding the nice fashion of 
your contati^ &i denyhig me a kiss: therefore, pa- 
tiei^y, and yieldii^. [Kissimg herJ] You have wkch- 
crafi in Jfour lips, Kate: diere is more eloquence in 
a sugar toildi of them^ then in the tongues of die 
French council; and tthe^ diould soonier* persuade 
Hariy of England, thanvgcncaraApedtlmi of monaidis. 
Here conies your ftther* 

Ei^ter the French King, and Queen, Burgumfy, 
Bedford, Gloater, Exeter, Westmorelatut, and 
of Aer French and English Lords. 

Bur. God save your majesty! my WfiX consiii^ 
teach you our princess Englisdi? 

K. Hen. I woi^d have her learn, my foir coiisin, 
how perfectly I love her; and timt is goiod English. 

J^. Is she not apt^ 

K. Hen. Our tongue b rough, coz; and my ik»- 
dition is not smooS: so that, having neither die 
voice nor the heart of flattery about me, I cannot so 
conjure up the spirit of love in her, that he will ap> 
pear in his true likeness^ 

Bwr. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I 
answer you for that. If you would coojme in her 
yoii must make a circle : tf ccmjure up love in her an 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



SCBNE II. KIHG HBNBY V. 103 

hb tnae lik^tiesg^ be mmt appear nd^, and bfind : 
Cmi you blame her Uieo* beng a maid vet rosed OY«r 
with the virgiift crimson of nMde8ty»ir the deny the 
sq^pearaaee of a naked blind boy in faef naked seeing 
self? It wet*, my lordi a hafd< condition for a maid 
to consign to. 

K. Hen. Yet they do wink, and yield ; as love is 
h&adi and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excnied, my lord, when they 
see wA, what they do. 

X4 JHm. TDuen. eood my Imrd, teach your cousin 
to ^nsent to winking. 

JBur. 1 wiU wink on htt to consent^ my lord, if 
you will teach her to know my meaning : for maids, 
well summered and warm kept, are like flies at Bar- 
tholomew-tide, blind, though diey have tbeur eyes; 
and then th^^ will eikdnre handling, which before 
would not abide lookii^ on. 

K. Hen. This moral ties me over to time, and a 
hot Mmuner; and so I willcatcb the fly, your cousin, 
III ib& latter end, and she must be blind too. 

Sur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K. Hen. it is so : and you may, some of you, 
thank love for ray Uindn^ss; who cannot see many 
a four French eity, for <me fair Fiench maid, that 
stands in my way. 

Fr.Mxngk Yes, my lord, you see them perspee- 
tively, the eities- tunira into a maid ; for thev are all - 
girdled with maiden walls, that war hath iKver en- 
tered. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife ? 

Fr.K%ng^ So please you; 

K. Hen. I am content ; so the maiden cities you 
talk of, may wait on her: so the maid, that stood in 
the way of my wish, shall show me the way to my 
will. 
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Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of 
reason. 

K. Hm. Is't so, my lords of EngiaBd? 

West. The long hadi gnmted eYeiy artide 2 
His dan^ilei^ first; and thea^ in seqad, all, 
Accordii^ to their finn proposed natoies. 

Ejfe, Only, be hath not yet subscribed thb : — 
Where yonr majesty demands^-^That the king of 
France, having any occasion to write for matter of 
grant, shall name your highness in this form, a^d widi 
this addition, in French, — Noir^irpjtiikerjilz Htmry 
ray d'AngUterre, httrMer de Franu; and thus in 
Latin, — PrattiMristimmi filim no$ter Henricus, reji 
.AtgUdB, et hares Francue. 

. Fr. King. Nor this I have not, brother, so denied; 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

K.Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear alltano^ 
Let that one article rank with the rest : 
And, thereupon, give me jroiir daughter. 

Fr. Kingi THi£e her, fiur s(m; imd from her blood 
raise up 
Issue to me: that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores look pale 
With envy of each other^s happmess^ 
May cease theur hatred; and this deair coi|iunction 
Plant neighbourhood and ckristian-like aocord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His Ueeding sword 'twixt Ea^j^land and fiiir France. 

AH. AmenI 

K. Hen. Now welcome, Kate : — and bear me vrit* 
nessall. 
That here I kiss her as my sovereign queen. 

[FhurUh. 

Q. laa. God, the b^ maker of aH marriages^ 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one ! 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love. 
So be there 'twixt your king^ms such a spousal. 
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Tb^ wte^fer may ill office, or fell jealousy. 
Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage. 
Thrust in between the paction of these kingdoms. 
To make divorce of their hicorporate league ; 
That Eogli^ may as French, French En^hmen, 
Keceive each other! — God speak this Amen! 

AIL Amen! 

K, Hen. Prepare we for our marriage ; — on which 
day. 
My lord of Burgundy, well take your oath. 
And all the peers, for surety of our leagues. — 
Then ^all I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
And may our oaths well kept and prosp'rous be ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus for, with rough, and all unable pen. 

Our bending author hath pursu'd the story ; 
In little room confining mighty men. 

Mangling by starts the full course of their glory. 
Small time, but, in that small, most greatly liv^d 

This star of England : fortune made his sword ; 
By which the world's best garden he achieved. 

And of it left his son imperial lord. 
Henry the sixth, in iniant bands orown'd king 

Of France and England did thb king succeed ; 
Whose state so many had the managhig, 

That they lost France, and made his England 
bleed: 
Which oft our stoge hath shown ; and, for their sake. 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. [Emt* 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA, 

King Henry the SMh. 

Duke of Gloater^ uncle tofhe king, and protector, 

Duke of Bedford, uncle to the king, ana regent of 

France. 
Thomas Beaufort, Duke of Exeter, great uncle 

to the king. 
Henry Beaufort, great uncle to the kingf^iskop 

of Winchester, and afterwards cardinal. 
John Beaufort, earl of Somerset: afterwards, 

duke. 
Richard Plant aoenet, eldest son of Richard 

late earl of Cambridge ; afterwards duke of York. 
Earl ^ Warwick. Earl of Salisbury. Earl of 

Suffolk. 
Lord Talbot, afterwards earl of Shrewsbury : 
John Talbot, his son, 
Edmund Mortjmer, earl of March. 
Mortimer's Keeper, and a lawyer. 
Sir John Fastolfe. Sir William Lucy. 
Sir William Glansdale. Sir Thomas Gar- 
grave. 
Mayor of London. Woodville, lieutenant of the 

Tower. 
Vernon, of the White Rose, or York Faction. 
Basset, of the Red Rose, or Lancaster Faction. 

Ch ARLBS» Dauphin, and afterwards king of France. 
Reignier, duke of Anjou, and titular king of 

Naples. 
Duke of Burgundy. Duke of Alenqon. 
Governor of Paris. Bastard of Orleans. 
Master-Gunner of Orleans, and his Son. 
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General of the Freneh forces in Bowrdeaux. 

A French Sergeant, A Porter. 

An old Shepl^d, father to Joan la Pucelle. 

Margaret, daughter to Reignier; afterwards 

married to King Henry. 
Counter of Auvergne. 
Joan la Pucelljb, commonly called Joan of Arc. 

Fiends appearing to La Pucelle, Lords, Warders 
of the Tower, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, Messen-- 
gers, and several Attendants both on the English 
and French. 

Scene, — partly in England, and partly in France. 
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KING HENRY VI, 

PART I. 



SCENE l.—Westmnster Abbey. 

Dead March. Corpse of King Henry the Fifth 
discovered, lying in state; attended on by the 
Dukes of Bedford, Gloster, and Exeter; the 
Earl of Warwick, the Bifihop of Winchester, 
Herald, Sfc. 

Bed. Hung be the heaveiis with black» yidd day 
to night ! 
Comets, impoitiag change of times and states, 
Brandi^ yoar crystal tresses in the sky ; 
And with thera scourge the bad revolting stars. 
That hath consented unto Henry's de^h ! 
Henry, the fifth, too famous.to live long ! 
Eng^d ne'er lost a kii^ of so much worldb. 

Glo. England ne'er had a king, until his time. 
Virtue he had, deserving to command ; 
His brandish'd sword did blind men with his beams ; 
His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings; 
His sparkling eyes, rq>lete with wrathful fire. 
More dazzled and drove back bis enemies, 
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Than nud-day san, fierce beat ugainst their faces. 
What should I say ? his deeds exceed ail speedi : 
He ne'er lift up Us hand, but conquered. 

Exe. We mourn in black ; Why mourn we not in 
blood? 
Henry is dead, and never shall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
And death's dishonourable victory 
We with our stately presence glorify, 
Like cq>tives bound to a triumphant car. 
What? shall we curse the planets of mishap. 
That [dotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
Or shall we think the subtle-witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him. 
By magic verses have contriv d his end ? 

Win. He wa9 a king, bless'd of the King q( kings- 
Unto the French the drtodful judgment day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his sight. 
The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought : 
The church's prayerssmade him so prosperous. 

GIq, The church \ where is it ? Had not church- 
men pray'd. 
His thread of life had not so soon decay'd : 
None do you like but an effeminate prince^ 
Whom, like a sdiool-boy, you may over»awe. 

Win* Ok)sler, whatever we like, thou art protector ; 
And lookest to command the prince, and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she hoJdeth thee in awe. 
More than God, or religious drarchmen, may. 

Glo. Name not religion, for thou lov'st the iesh ; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou ^'st,^ 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed, Cease, cease Uiese jars, and rest your tmnds 
in peace ! 
Let's to the altar: — Hemlds, wait on us: — 
Instead of gold, we'll ofier up our arms ; 
Since arms avail not, now that Henry's dead. — 
3 
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Posterity, await for wretched years, 

Wlieo at their mothers^ moiBt eyes babes aliaU sack; - 

Onr isle be made a aoarish of salt tears. 

And none but women left to wail the dead.-'^ 

Henry the filth ! th v ghost I iavocate ; 

Proq^ this realm, keep it from dvil broUs f 

Combat with^ adverse planets in the heavens! 

A far mora glorious star thy sonl will make, 

Than Julius Caesar, or bright — 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mas. My honounible lords, health to you all ! 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
Of loss, of sl»i^ter, amd discomfiture: 
Guienne, Champai^, Rheims, Orleans^ 
P^uis, GkiyscHrs, Poictiers, are sdl quite lost. 

Btid. What sa/st thou, man, before dead Hcnr/s 
corse? 
Speak softly; or the loss of those great towns 
Will nudte him burst his lead, and rise firom death. 

Gh. Is Paris lost? is Rotten yielded lip? 
If Henry were recall'd to life again. 
These news would cause him once more yidd the 
g^ost. 

£;ee. How were they lost? what treadiery was us'd? 

Mess. No treachery ; but want of men and money. 
Among the soldiers this is muttered,-^ < 
That here you nuuntain several factions; 
And, whilst a field should be despatched and fought. 
You are disputing of your generals. 
One would have lingering wars with little cost ; 
Another would flv swift but wmteth wings; 
A third man tUnks, without expimce at di. 
By guileful Mr words peace may be obtakt'd. 
Awake, awi^e, English nobility! 
Let not sloth dim your honours, new-beg^t; 
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CroppM afe the iower-de-lnoes in yoiur amit ; 
Of f^hnd's cdat oae hdtf it Qot away. 

Exe, Were our tdin waniiDg tatfak funeral. 
These ticUogs would cali forth hen iowii^ tides i 

Bed. M^ theyconeeni;'regent lantof Frtnce:— ^ 
Give me ray sleeied coat. Til %ht ibr Fran^.-**- 
Ayray with these disgraceftil wtuHng robes f 
Wounds I vdil lend the French, instead of eyes^ 
To weep theur iuftennissive misoriesi 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 9Jk$s. Uxrds, view these letters, fiill of bad mis- 

chance^ 
France is revoked from the English qqite ; 
Except some petty towns' of no import : 
The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheims; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is jim^d; 
Reignier, duke of AiQou, doth take his piurt; 
Hie dube of Akn^n flifitb to his flkle.: 

Exe. The Daiqphin.crbwned king ! all fly to himi 
O, whither shall we fly from this i>c]>roadi ! 

Glo. We will not fly, but to our enemiei^ throats ^-* 
Bedford, if thov be slack, I'll fight it out. 

Bed. Gloster, why doubt'st thou of my forward* 

' " .' ness?. '- • * 

An anny Ymve I mustered in mj thoughts. 
Wherewith already France is orer-run* 

tlnter a third Messmger. \ . ', 

3 Mess. My gracious lords^-^to ■■ add to your 

laments^ . 
Wherewith yeo now bedew king Henry's faears^ — ' 
I must inform you of a dismal fight. 
Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French. 
Win. What! wherein Talbot overcame? is'tso? 
3 Mess. O, no; vrtiereui lord Taftot was over- 
thrown: 
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Tlie drciiiBSlttice Hi kU yon note at large. 

The teolh of A^usi las^ tbia dmctfiil lord. 

Retiring from the si^ of OrleaDs, 

HavBig foil scarce six thontand m his troop. 

By three and twenty thousand of the French 

Was round encompassed and set apon : 

No Idsme had he to enraidt his men ; 

He wanted p&es to set before his archers; 

Instead whmof, shai^ stakes, plock'd out of hedges. 

They ]»tched in the ground conftisedly. 

To keep the horsemen tfff fl'om breaking in. 

More than three hours the fight eontiniwd ; 

Where valiant Talbot, abdve haman thoaght, 

Enacted wonders with his sword and lance. 

Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand hhn ^ 

Here, there, and even^ fidiere^'enn^'d he slew: 

The French eatdaim'd^ The devil was in arms ; 

All the whde artny stood agai^d on him : 

His soldiers, spying bis ^undiaunted q»farit, 

A Talbot! a TalbotI cried out animii < 

And rush'd iirtotfae bowels of tiieiiatde. 

Here iiad the conquest fully been seaFd up. 

If sir John Fastolfe had not play'd the coward ; 

He, bemg in the vaward, (friac'd behind. 

With purpose to relieve and^oMow them,) 

Cowardly fled, not bavnig struck one istrdke* 

Hence grew the goMval wreok and mas^MM; 

Eliclos^ were tl^ with their enemies : 

A base Walh>on, to win the Dauphiii's grace. 

Thrust Talbot with a spear mto the back ; 

Whom all France, with their chief assembled strength; 

Durst not presume to lodt once in the §atee^ 

Bed. Is Taibot slain f then I will slay myself, 
For living idly here, in pomp and ease. 
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his dastard foe-men is betray'd. 
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S Mess. O ndf he tives ; but is took prisoner. 
And lord Soaks with'iiiBi» and lord Himger^Md : 
Most of the rest slaughtered, or took, likewise. 

Bed. His ransome there is none Imt I shaU pay : 
111 hale the Dauj^iin headlong frpm liis dirone. 
His crown shall be the ransom <^ my ftriend ; 
Four of thdr lords 111 change fsv one of ours*-"^ 
Farewell, my masters; to my task will I; 
Bonfires in Franee forthwith I am to make. 
To keep our great Saint George's feast withah 
Ten thousand soldiers with me i will take, 
Whose bloody deeds fikM make all Europe quake. 

5 Mess. So you had need; for Orleans is bested ; 
The English aimy is grown weak and hkA: ^ 
The earl of Salisbury cmveth mpjpity. 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 
Snce they, so rew, watd such a multitode. : 

Exe. RemenAer,il(mls,yoiiroathstoltanry8W<mi; 
Either to que)Lthe Daophin utterly. 
Or bring mm in;obe<yenee to yctoyoke. 

Bed. I do remember it; and heie take leave. 
To go about my preparation*. [E^tii. 

Glo, rU.to the Tower, with all the hairte I cain. 
To view the artillery and munition ;r 
And tten I will proclaiiB young Henry king.^ [Ekit. 

Exe. To Eldiani Will I, wh^ the young ki^ is, I 

Being ordaiu'dhis special governor; ] 

And for his safety there FU best devise. % < [Exit. \ 

Win, ]Eacb hath his place and function to' attend : 
I am left out; fer me nothing remains. . 
But long I will not be Jack^ut-ofoffice; 
The king from Eltham I injtend to send^ 
And sit at i^iefest stem of public weaU 

[£Mv S^em closes. j 
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SCENE 11.— France, Before Orleans. 

EiUer CnA'Rj.Es, with his forces : Alengon, 
RfiiGNiER, and Others'. 

Char. Mars his tnie moving, even as in the heavens, 
So hn the earth, to this day is not known ; 
Late did he shine upon the English side ; 
Now we are victors upon us he smiles. 
What towns of any moment, hut we have ? 
At pleasure here we lie, near Orleans ; 
Otherwhiies, the iamish'd English, like pale gliosis. 
Faintly besiege us one hour in a month. 

Aien. They want theu* porridge, and their fat bull- 
beeves : 
Either they must be dieted like mules. 
And have their provender tyed to their mouths. 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 

Reig. Let's nose the siege; Why live we idly here? 
Talbot is ti^eo, whom we wont to ftar : 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salnbury ; 
And he may well in fretting spend his gall. 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char. Sound, sound alarum ; we will rush on them. 
Now for the honour of the forlorn French : — 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me, 
When he sees me go back one foot, or fly. [Exeunt. 

Alarums ; Excursions t afterwartU a retreat. 

Re-enter Charles, Alenqon^ Reignibr, and 
Others. 

Char. Who ever saw the like ? what men have I ? — 
Dogs ! cowards ! dastards ! — I would ne'er have fled, 
But that they left me 'midst my enemies. 
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Reig. SadialHiry is a desperate homicide; 
He figbtelh as one weary of his life* 
The other lords, like lions wanting food. 
Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

Alen, Froissard, a countryman of ours, records^ 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred. 
During the tkne Edward the third did reign* 
More truly sow may this be verified ; 
For none but Samsons, and Goliasses, 
It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten ! 
Lean raw-bon'd rascals ! who would e'er suppose 
Tliey had such courage and audacity ? 

Char. Let's leave this town; for. they are hair- 
brain'd slaves. 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager: 
Of old I know them ; rather wjth their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forsake the siege. 

Reig, I thmk, by some odd gimmals or device. 
Their arms are set, likt docks, still to strike on ; 
Else ne'er could they hold out so, afe they do. 
By my consent, we'll e'en let them alone. 

^Hen. Be it so. 

Enter the Bastard of Orleans. 

Bast. Where's the prmce Dauphm, I have news 
for him. 

Char, Bastard of Orleans, thrice w^come to hks. 

Bast. Methinks your looks are sad, your ebeeir 
appall'd ; 
tiath the late overthrow wrought this oflfence? 
Be not dismay'd, for succour is at hand : 
A holy maid hither with me 1 bring. 
Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven. 
Ordained is to rake this tedious siege. 
And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath. 
Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome ; 
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V^haf 8 pasty and what's to come, she can descry. 
Speak, shall I call her in? Believe my woids, 
For they are certain and un&llible. 

Char. Go, call her in : [Exfit Bastard.] Bot, firsts 
to try her skill* 
Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place : 
Question her proudly, let thy looks be sterti : — 
6y this means shaU we sound what skill she hath. 

[Reiires. 

Enter La Pucelle, Bastard of Orleans, and 
Others. 

Reig. Fair maid, is't thou wilt do these wond'rous 

feats? 
Puc. Reignier, is't thou that thinkest to beguile 
me? — 

Where is the Dauphin? — come, come from behind; 

I know thee well, though never seen before. 

Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me : 

In private will I talk, with thee apart ; 

Stand back; you lords, and give us leave a while. 
Reig. She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 
Puc, Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's daugh- 
ter. 

My wit untrain'd in any kind of art. 

Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleas'd 

To shine on my contemptible estate : 

ho, whilst I waited on my tender lambs, 

And to sun's parching heat^ display 'd my cheeks, 

God's mother deigned to appear to me ; 

And, in a vision full of majesty, 

Will'd me to leave my base vocation. 

And free my country from calamity : 

Her aid she promis'd, and assur'd success : 

In complete glory she reveal'd herself; 

And, whereas I was black and swart before. 

With those clear rays which she mfus'd on me. 
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That beauty am I bless'd with, which you see« 
Ask me what question thou canst possible^ 
And I will answer unpremeditated : 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'st. 
And thou shalt find» that I exceed my sex. 
Resolve on this^ Thou shalt be fortunate. 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Char. Thou hast astonish'd me with thy high 
terms ; 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make, — 
In single combat thou shalt buckle with me *, 
And, if thou vanquishest, thy words are true ; 
Otherwise, I renounce all confidence. 

Puc. I am prepared : here is my keen-edgfd sword, 
Deck'd with five flower-de-luces on each side; 
The which at Touraine, in Saint Katharine's church* 

yard. 
Out of a deal of old iron I chose forth. 

Char, Then come o'God's name, I fear no woman. 

Puc. And, while I live. Til ne'er fly from a man. 

[T%e^Jlght. 
, Char. Stay, stay thy hand ; thou art an AnmzoD, 
And tightest with the swerd of Deborah. 

Puc. Christ's mother helps me, ehe I were too 
weak. 

Char. Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thou that must help 
me: 
^Impatiently I bum with thy desire ; 
My heart and hands thou hast at once subdu'd* 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so, 
I^ me thy servant, and not sovereign, be ; 
Tis the French Dauphin sueth to thee thus. 

Puc. I must not yield to any rites of love» 
For my profession's sacred from above : 
When I have chased all thy foes from hence^ 
Then will I think upon a recompense. 
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Char, Mean time, look gracious on thy prostrate 
thrall. 

Reig. My lord, melhinks, is very long in talk. 

Aim. Doubtless he shrives this woman to her 
smock ; 
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech. 

Reig, Shall we disturb him, since he keeps no 
mean? 

Alen. He may mean more than we poor men do 
know: 
These women are shrewd tempters with their tongues. 

Reig, My lord, where are you ? what devise you 
on? 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Puc, Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants ! 
Fight till the last gasp ; I will be your guard. 

Char. What she says, I'll confirm; we'll fight it 
out, 

Puc, Assign'd am I to be the English scourge. 
This night the siege assuredly I'll raise ; 
Expect Saint Martin's summer, haltyon days, 
Snce I have entered into these wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water. 
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself. 
Tin, by broad spreading, it disperse to nought. 
With Henry's death, the English circle ends ; 
Dispersed are the glories it iocluded; 
Now am I like that proud insulting ship. 
Which Caesar and hfs fortune bare at once. 

Char. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove ? 
Thou with an eagle art inspired then, 
Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters, were like thee. 
Bright star of Venus, fell'n down on the earth. 
How may I reverently worship thee enough ? 

Alen. Leave off delays, and let us raise the siege. 
VOL. V. V 
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Rag. WoiB»i» ^dp what thou canst to save our 
honours ; 
Drive them fhmi Orleajas, and be immortalized. 
Char. Presently well try : — Ckmie, let's away about 
it: 
No prophet will I trust/ if ^e prove false. [Eapeuni. 

SCENE Uh— London. Hill before the Tower. 

Enter, at the gates, the Duke of Gloster, with his 
Serving-men, in blue coats. 

Glo. I am come to survey the Tower this day ; 

Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance* 

Where be these warder^, that they wait not here } 
Open the gates ; Gloster it is, th^t calls. 

[Servants knock. 
1 fVard. [Within.] Who is there, that knocks so 
imperiously ? 

1 Serv. It is the noble duke of Gloster. 

2 Ward* [Within.] Whoe'er he be, we may not 

let him in. 
1 Serv. Answer you so the lord protector, villains ? 
1 Ward. [Within.] The Lord protect him ! so we 
answer him : ^ 
We do no otherwise than we are wilFd. 

Glo. Who willed you ; or whose will stands, but 
mine? 
There's none protector of the realm, but I. — 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize : 
£hall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms? 

Servants rush at the Tower gates. Enter, to the 
gates, WooDViLLE, the Lieutenant. 

Wood. [Within.] What noise is this? what traitors 
have we here? 
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Gh. Lieutenant; is it yon* whose voiee I hear^ 
Open the gales ; here's Gloster that woold enfer. 

FfWd [WMin.] Have patience, noble Aike ; T 
may not open ; 
Ute- cardinal of Winchester forbids: 
From him I have express commandment; 
That thou, nor none of thme, shall be let in. 

Glo. Faint-hearted Woodicilley prizest him 'fore 
me? 
Arrogant Winchester } that haughty prelate, 
Wh<mi Henry, our la^ sovereign, ne'er could brook ? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king : 
Open the gates, or 111 shut thee out shortiy. 

1 Sktv, Open the gales unto the lord protector; 
Or vie% burst them open, if that you come not 
quickly. 

Enter Winchester^ attended hy a train of Servants 
1 in tawny coats. 

Win. How now, ambilieus Humphry, what means 

this? 
Glo. Piel'd priest, dost thou commaad me to be 

shut out ? 
Win. I do, thou most usur^nng proditor. 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

Glo. Stand back, thou manifest consfurator; 
' Thou, that ccmtriv'dst tb murder our dead lord ; 
Thou, that giv'st whores indulgences to sin: 
111 canvas thee in thy broad cardinal's l»t. 
If thou proceed in this thy insolrace. 

Win. Nay, stand thou back, I' will not bodge a 
foot; 
This be Damascus, be tbou cursed Cain, 
To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt. 

Crlo. I wiU not slay thee, but I'll drive thee back : 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child's bearing-cloth 
Fll use, to carry thee out of this place. 
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Win. Do what thou dar'st; I beard thee to tby 
lace. 

Gloi What ? am I dar'd, and bearded to my face ? — 
Draw, ttien, for aU thk privileged place ; 
Blue-coats to tawny-coats. Priest, beware your 
beard; 

[Gloster and his men attack the Bish&p. 
I mean to tug it, and to cuff you soundly : 
Under my feet I stamp thy csurdinars hat; 
In ^ite of pq)e or dignities of church. 
Here by the cheeks V\\ drag thee up and down. 

Win. Gloster, thou'it answer this before the pope; 

Glo. Winchester goose, I cry — a rope ! a rope ! — 
Now beat them hence, why do you let them stay ? — 
Thee Til chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's array. — 
Out, tawny coats!— out, scarlet hypocrite! 

Here a great tumult. In the midst ef it, enter the 
Mayor of London, and Officers. 

May. Fye, lords ! that you, being supreme magis- 
trates. 
Thus coutumeliously should break the peace ! 

Glo* Peace, mayor; thou know'st little of my 
wrongs : 
Here's Beaufort^ that regards nor God nor king. 
Hath here distrain'd the Tower to his use. 

Win. Here's Gloster too, a foe to citizens ; 
One, that still motions war, and never peace, 
O'ercharging your free purses with large fines ; 
That seeks to overthrow religion. 
Because he is protector of the realm ; 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himself king, and suppress the prince. 
Glo. I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 
{Here they skirmish again. 
May. Nought rests for me, in this tumultuous 
strife. 
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But to make open proclamation : — 
Come, officer; as loud as e'er thou canst. 

Offi. All manner of men, assembled here in arms 
this day, against God's peace and the king^s, we 
charge and command you, in his highness' name, to 
repair to your several dwelling-places; and not to 
wear, handle, or use, any sword, weapon, or dagger, 
henceforward, upon pain of death. 

Gl0> Cardinal, 111 be no breaker of the law: 
But we shall meet, and break our minds at large. 

Win, Gloster, we'll meet ; to thy dear cost, be sure : 
Thy heart-blood I will have; for this day's work. 

May. ril call for clubs, if you will not away : — 
This i^inal b more haughty than the devil. 

Glo, Mayor, farewell : thou dost but what thou 
mayst. 

Win. Abominable Gloster I guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it, ere long. [JSrftinf • 

May. See the coast clear'd, and then we will de- 
part. — 
Good God ! that nobles should such stomachs bear ! 
I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt. 

SCENE \\.— France. Before Orleans. 

Enter, on the walls, the Master-Gunner and 
his Son. 

M, Gun. Sirrah, thou know'st how Orleans is 
besieg'd ; 
And how the English have the suburbs won. 

Son. Father, I know ; and oft have shot at them, 
Howe'er, unfortunate, I miss'd ray aim. 

M. Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou rul'd 
by me: 
Chief master-gunner am I of this town; 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



126 FIRST PART OF ACT 1. 

Something. I must do^ to firocBre me grace. 
Hie prince's «ipiab have klbraMd me. 
How the English* in the suburbs close entrenched, 
Wt)nty throi^h a secret grate of iron bars 
Id yonder tower, to overpeer the city ; 
And tiiense cfiscover, how, with most advantage, 
Hiey may vex us, with shot, orwith assault. 
To mtercqyt this inconvenience, 
A jNece of ordnance 'gain^ it I have plac'd i 
Aiid fMy even these Sinee days have I watch'd. 
If I coiM see tfaem. Now, bdy, do thou watch. 
For I ^n st^ im> lodger. 
If thou spyflt^mjr* tud and briug me word ; 
And thou shalt tiiid me at the governor's. [Esdt. 
Son. Father, I irarraiit you; take you uo esre ; - 
in aeM^ trouble you, if I may ^y them. 

Enter, in an upper chamber of a towet\ the Lords 
Salisbury and Talbot, Sir William 
Glansdale, 5iV Thomas^ Gargravb, and 
Others. 

Soi. Talbot, my life, my joy, o^sdn retum'd ! 
How wert thou handled, being prisoner } 
Or by what means got'st thou to be released ? 
Discourse, I prVthee, on this turrets top. 

TaL The duke of Bedford had a prisoner. 
Called — the brave lord Ponton de Santrailles ; 
For him I was exchaug'd and ransomed. 
But with a baser man of arms by far. 
Once, in contempt, they would have bartered me : 
Which I, disdaining, scom'd ; and craved death 
Rather than I would be so pird esteemed. 
In fine, redeemed I was as I desirfd* 
But, O ! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my heart ! 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute. 
If now I had him brought into my power. 

Sal. Yet telfst thou not^ how thou wert entertainU 

Digitized by VjOOQIl 



SCENE IV. KINO HENKY VI. 127 

Tai, WWh scoAy ahd scoras, and contumdious 
taunts. 
In open maiket-prace produced they me. 
To be a puMic q[)e€tacle to all ; 
Here, said they, is the terror of the FYencb, 
The scare-crow, that afiiights our children so. 
Then broke t fi'oni the officers that led me ; 
And with my nails diggfd stones out of the ground^ 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame. % 
My grisly cookitenance made others fly; 
None durst e6m^ near for fear of sudden death. 
Id ih>n wath they deeuM me not secure ; 
So great fear of mv name 'mongst them was apread. 
That they suppds'o, I cbuld rend bars of steel. 
And spuni in pieces posts df adamant : 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had. 
That walk*d about me every minute-while ; 
And if I dki but stnr but of my bed. 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you endni^d ; 
But we wUl be revenged sufficiently. 
Now it is supper-time jn Orleans : 
Here, through this grate, I can count every one. 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify ; 
Let us look in, the sight will ihuch delight thee.^- 
Sir Thomias Gargrave, and sir William Glansdale, 
Let me haVe your express opinions. 
Where is b<est place to make oiir battery next. 

Gar. I think, at the north gate ; for there stand 
lords. 

Glan. And I, here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

Tal. For aught I see, this city must be famish'd. 
Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

[Shot from the Town. Salisbury and Sir 
Tho. Gargrave fall. 

Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched sinners ! 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woeful man ! 
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Tal. What chance is this, that suddenly hath 

crossed us? — 
Speak, Salisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak ; 
How far'st thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek's side struck off I — 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatal hand. 
That hath contriv'd this woeful tragedy ! 
In thirteen battles Salisbury overcame ; 
Henry the fifth he first train'd to the wars ; 
Whilst anv trump did sound, or drum struck up. 
His sword did ne'er leave striking in the field. — 
Yet liv'st thou, Salisbury? thou^ thy i^ieecb doth 

£ail. 
One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for grace : 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world.-^ 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive. 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands ! — 
Bear hence his body, I will help to buiy it. — 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, bast thou any life? 
SpcBk unto Talbot; nay, look up to him. 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 

Thou sbalt not die, whiles 

He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me ; 
As who shctuld say. When I am dead and gme. 
Remember to avenge me on the French. — 
Plantagenet, I will ; and Nero4ike, 
Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretch^ shall France be only in my name. 

\Thunder heard; afterwards an alarum. 
What stir is this? What tumulrs in the heavens? 
Whence cometh this alarum, and the noise? 

Enter a Messenger, 

. Mess. JVf y lord, my lord, the French have gathered 

head : 
The Dauphin, with one Joan la Pucelle join'd,— 
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A holy prophetess, new risen up, — 

Is come with a great power to raise the siege. 

[SalUhury groans. 
Tal, Hear, hear, how dying Salbhury doth groan ! 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd. — 
Frenchmen, I'll he a Salisbury to you : — 
Pucelle or puz^l, dolphin or dogfish. 
Your hearts I'll stamp out with my horse's heels. 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains. — 
Convey me Ssilbbury into his tent. 
And then we'll try what these dastard Frenchmen 
dare. [Exeunt, bearing out the bodies. 

SCENE Y.—The same. Before one of the gates. 

Alarum. Skirmishings. Talbot pursueth the 
Dauphin, and driveth him in : then enter Joan 
LA FucELLE, driving Englishmen be/ore her^ 
Then enter Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength, my valour, and my 
force ? 
Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them ; 
A woman, clad in armour, chaseth them. 

Enter La Pucelle, 

■ Here, here she comes : — I'll have a bout with thee ; 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch. 
And straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st. 
Puc. Come, come, 'tis only I, that must disgrace 
thee. [They fight. 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail ? 
My breast I'll burst with straining of my courage. 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But I will ch^tise this high-minded strumpet. * 

F 3 
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Puc. Talbot, ferewcll ; thy hour is not yet i^oihe : 
1 must go victual Orleans forthwith. 
Overtake me, if thou canst; I scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men \ 
Help Salisbury to make his^testament : 
This day is ours, as many mote shstll be. 

[Pucelle enters the town, with soldiers. 

Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel ; 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 
A witch, by fear, nOt force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as she lists : 
So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome stendi^ 
Are from their hives, and houses, driven away." 
They call'd us, fot our fierceness, EfigUsh dogs ; 
Now, like to whelps, we crying run away. 

[A short alarum. 
Hark, countrymen ! , either renew the fight. 
Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lions^ stead : 
Sheep run not half so timorous from the ^olf. 
Or horse, or oxen, from the leopiffd. 
As you fly from your oft-subdued slaves. 

[Alarum, Another skirmish. 
It will not be : — Retire into your trencher: 
You all consented unto Salisbury's death,* 
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge. — 
Pucelle is entered into Orleans, 
In spite of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Salisbury! 
The shame hereof vrill make me hide my head. 

[Alarum. Retreat. Exeunt Talbot md his 
forpes, Sfc. 
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SCENE W.—The same. 

Enter, on the walls, Pucblle, Charles, 
Reignibr, Jlengon, and Soldiers, 

Puc, Advance our waving colours on the walls ; 
Rescu'd is Orleans from the English wolves : — 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 

Char. Divinest creature, bright Astraea's daughter. 
How shall I honour thee for this success? 
Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens. 
That one day bloomed, and fruitful were the next. — 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess ! — 
Recovered is the town of Orleans : 
More blessed hap did ne'er befal our state. 

Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the 
town? 
Daqohin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
And feast and banquet in the open streets. 
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 

Alen. All France will be replete wiUi mirth and joy. 
When they shall hear how we have played the men. 

Char. Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won ; 
For which, I will divide my crown with her: 
And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall, in procession, sing her endless praise. 
A statelier pyramis to her I'll rear. 
Than Rhodope's, or Memphis', ever was : 
In memory of her, when she is dead. 
Her ashes, in an urn, more precious 
Than the rich-jewel'd coffer of Darius, 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the ^lings and queens of France. ' 
No longer on Saint Dennb will we cry. 
But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint. 
Come in ; and let us banquet royally, 
Afkcr this golden day of victory. [Flourish. Exeunt^ 
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ACT II. 



SCENE h'-The same. 

Enter to the gat^s, a French Sergeant, and two 
Sentinels. 

Serg, Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant: 
If any noise, or soldier, you perceive. 
Near tp the walls, by some apparent sign, ^ 

Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. - 

1 Sent. Sergeant, you shall. [Exit Sergeant. 

Thus are poor servitors 
(When others sleep upon their quiet beds,) 
Constrained to watch in darkness, rain, and cold. 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, and forces, 
with scaling ladders ; their drums Ideating a dead 
march, 

TaL Lord regent,— and redoubted Burgundy, — 
By whose approach, the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us, — 
This happy night the Frenchmen are secure. 
Having all day carous'd and banqueted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity ; 
As fitting best to quittance their deceit, 
Contriv'd by art, and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward of France!— how. much he wrongs 
his fkme. 
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude. 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 

Bur. Traitors have never other company. — 
But what's that Pucelle, whom they term so pure } 

TaL A maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid ! and be so martial ! 
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Bur. Pray God, she prove not masculine ere long ; 
If onderoeath the standard of the French^ 
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 

Tal. Well, let them practise and converse with 
spirits : 
God is our fortress ; in whose conquering name. 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Ascend, brave Talbot ; we will follow thee. 
Tal. Not all together : better far, I guess. 
That we do make our entrance several ways ; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail. 
The other yet may rise against their force. 
Bed. Agreed ; Til to yon comer. 
Bur. A^ I to this. 

Tal. And here will Talbot mount, or make his 
gravel- 
Now, Salisbury ! for thee, and for the right 
Of E^lish Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

[The English scale the walls, crying 
St George! a Talbot! and all enter 
by the toum. 
Sent. [Within.] Arm, arm ! the enemy doth make 
assault ! 

The French leap over the walls in their shirts. 
Enter, several ways. Bastard, Alencon, Reig- 
NiER, half ready, and half unready. 

Alen. How now, my lords? what, all unready so? 

Bast. Unready? ay, and glad we 'scap'd so well. 

Reig. 'Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our 
beds. 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 

Alen. Of all exploits, since first I followed arms> 
Ne'er beard I of a warlike enterprise 
More venturous, or desperate than this. 

Bast. I think, this Talbot be a fiend of hell. 
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Rag. If not of hell, the heavetis, sure, fkVour him. 
Alen. Helre coineth Charles ; I marvel how he sped. 

Enter Charlbs and La Pucellb. 

JBast, Tut! holy Joan was hi^ defensive guard. 

Char* Is this thy eunning, thou deceitful dame ? 
Didst thou at first, t6 flatter Us withal. 
Make us partakers of a little gain. 
That now our loss might be ten times so much ? 

Puc. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his 
friend? 
At all times will you have my power alike ? 
Sleeping^ or waking, must I still prevail* 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me? — 
Improvident soldiers ! had your watch been good. 
This sudden mischief never could have fall'n. 

Char, Duke of Alen^on, thb was your default ; 
That, being captain of the watch to-night. 
Did look qo better to that weighty charge. 

Alen, Had all your quarters been as safely kept. 
As that whereof I had the government. 
We had not been thus shamefully surpri^'d. 

Bast. Mine was secure. 

Reig. And so was^ne, my lord. 

Char. And, for myself, most part of all this night. 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
I was employ*d in passing to and fro. 
About relieving of the sentinels : 
Then how, or which way, should they $rst break in ? 

Puc. Question, my lords, no further of the case. 
How, or which way ; 'tis sure, they found some place 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this, — 
To gather our soldiers, scattered and dispersed, 
And hiy new platforms to endamage them. 
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Alarum, Enter an English Soldier, crying, a 
Talbot ! a Talbot ! Tluyfly, leaving their clothes 
behind. 

Sold, 111 be M bold to take irhat they have left. 
Tbe cry of Talbot serves me for a sword ; 
For I have loaden me with many spoils. 
Using no other t^reapoB bot his name. [Eatit. 

SCENE II.— Orfoaii*. Within the Town. 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, a Captain, 
and Others, 

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled. 
Whose pitchy mantle over-veifd the earth. 
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

■ \Retreat sounded, 

Tal, Brine forth the body of old Salisbury; 
And hett a(kanoe it in the market-plaee. 
The middle centre of this cursed town. — 
Now have I paid my vow unto his soul ; 
For every drop of blood was drawn from hhn. 
There hath at least five Frenchmfen died to-night. 
And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happened in revenge of him. 
Within their chiefest temple I'll erect 
A tomb, wherein his corpse shall be interred : 
Upon the which, that every one may read. 
Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans; 
The treacherous manner of his mournful death, 
And what a terrdr he had been to France. 
But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 
I muse, we met not with the Dauphin's grace ; 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; 
Nor any of his false confederates. 
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Bed. Tis thouglit, lord Talbot, when the fight 
began, ^ 

Rous'd on the sndden irom their drowsy beds, 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men, 
Leap o'er the walls for reinge in the field. 

Bur, Myself (as far as I could well discern. 
For smoke, and dusky -vapours of the night,) 
Am sure, I scai'd the Dauphin, and his trull ; 
When arm in arm th^ both came swifUy running. 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves, 
That could not live asunder ^ay or night. 
Afier that things are set in order here. 
Well follow them with all the power we have. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. All hail, my lords ! which of this princely 
train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the reialni of France? 

Tal. Here is the Talbot; who would speak with 
him? 

Mess. The virtuous lady, <;ountesd of Aovergoe, 
With modesty admiring thy renowi^. 
By me entreats, good lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor castle where she lies ; 
That she may boast, she hath beheld the man. 
Whose glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur. Is it even so ? Nay, then, I see, our wars 
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sport. 
When ladies crave to be encountered with. — 
Yon may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 

Tal. Ne'er trust me then; for, when a world of 
men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory. 
Yet hath a woman's kindness over-rul'd : — 
And therefore tell her^ I return great thanks ; 
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And in sabnussion will attend on her. — 
Will not yoar honours bear me company ? 

Bid, No, trulv ; it is more than manners will : 
And I have beard it said, — Unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest, when they are gone. 

Tal, Well then, alone, since there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtesy. 
Come hither, captaui. \Wki8per8.'\ — Yoa perceive 
my mind. 

Capt. I do, my lord ; and mean accordingly. 

\Exmmt. 

SCENE lU.—Auvergne, Court of the Castle. 
Enter the Countess and her Pointer. 

Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge ; 
And, when you have^ done so, bring the keys to me. 

Part. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Count. The plot is laid : if all things fall out right, 
I shall as famous be by this exploit. 
As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus' death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight. 
And his achievements of no less account : 
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears. 
To give their censure of these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger and Talbot. 

Mess. Madam, 
According as your ladyship desir'd. 
By message crav'd, so is lord Talbot come. 

Count. And he is welcome. What! is this the 
man ? 

Mess. Madam, it is. 

Count, Is this the scourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot, so much fear'd abroad. 
That with his name the mothers still their babes? 
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I see, report b fidlMiloas and false : 

I thought, I should have seen some Hercules, 

A second Hector, for his gikn aspect, * 

And large fnv^rtion of his strcmg-koit limbs. 

Alas I this is a child, a «dtly dwaif : 

It cannot be, this weak and wnthled shrimp 

Should strike such t^nror to his enemies. 

IW. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you : 
But, since your ladyship is not at leisure, 
I'll sort some other time to viat you. 

ihunt. What means be now? — Go ask ^m, whi- 
ther he goes. 

Mess. Stay, my lord Talbot ; for my ^ady craves 
To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

Tal.- Marry, for that she's in a wrong belief, 
. I go to certify her, Talbot's here. 

Re-enter Porter, with keys. 

Counts If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 

Tkl. Prisoner! to whom? 

Count. To me, bloodrthirsty lord ; 
And for that cause I trains thee to my house. 
Long time thy diadow hath been thraU to me. 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 
But now the substance shall endure the like ; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine. 
That hast by tyranny, these many, years. 
Wasted our country, slain our citizens. 
And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha! 

Qmnt. Lmghest thou, wretch? thy itiirth shall 
turn to moan. 

TaL I laugh Xo see^your ladyship so fond. 
To thmk that you have aught but Talbot's shadow, 
'Whereon to practise your severity. 

County Why, art not thou the man? 

TaL I am indeed. 
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Omni, Then have I sabstanee too. 

Taf. No, no, I am bat shatdow of my^lf : 
Yon are deceived, my substance is not here ; 
For what you see, is but the smallest pait 
And least proportion of bumaoity : 
I tell you, madam, were the whole firame here. 
It is of such d spacious lofty pitch, t 

Your roof were not soficient to contain it. 

Coitfi^* 'This is ft riddling merchant for the nonce ; 
He will be here, and yet fae is not here : 
How can these tonlrarietie» agree f 

TaL That will I show you presently. 

Hejoinds a horn. Drums heard; then a peal vf 
ordmnKe., The gates being forced^ enter SUdkra, 

How .say you, madam? are yon now persuaded. 
That Talbot is but shadow of himself? 
These are hb substance, sinews, arms, and strength, 
.With which he ^oketh your rebellious necks ; 
Razeth your cihes, and subverts your towns. 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count. Victorious Talbot! pardon ray abuse : 
I find, thou art no less than feme hath bruited. 
And more than may be gather'd by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not proVoke thy wrath ; 
For I am soiry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Be not dismayed, fair lady; nor misconstrue 
The mind of Talbot, as ydu did mistake 
The outward compositioh of his body. 
What you have done hath liot Offended me : 
No other satisfaction do I crave, 
But only (with your patience,) that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what cates you have ; 
For soldiers' stomachs Always serve thekn well. 

Ckmnt. With all my heart; and think me honoured 
To feast so great a warrior in my house. [BAfeuni. 
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SCENE l\.— London. The Temple Garden. 

Enter the Earls of Somerset, Suffolk, and Warwick ; 
Richard Plantagenet, Vernon, and ano- 
ther Lawyer, 

Plan. Great lords, and gentlemcu, what means 
this silence? 
Dare no man answer in a case of truth ? 

Suf. Within the Temple hall we were too loud ; 
The garden here is niore convenient. 

Plan. Then say at once, If 1 maintain*d the truth ; 
Or, else, was wrangling Somerset in the error ? 

Suf, Taith, I have been a truant in the law ; 
And never yet could frame nay will to it ; 
And, therefore, frame the law unto my will. 

Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then be- 
tween us. , 

War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher 
pitch ; 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth ; 
Between two blades, which l>ears the better temper ; 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best ; 
Between two girl§, which hath the merriest eye ; 
I have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment: 
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law. 
Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
The truth appears so naked on my side. 
That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my side it is so well apparell'd. 
So clear, so shining, and so evident. 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 

Plan. Since you are tongue-ty*d, and so loath to 
speak. 
In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : 
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Let him, that is a trae-born geotlainaii. 
And stands upon Uie honour of his birth, 
If he suppose that I have pleaded truth. 
From off this brier pluck a white rose with me. 

Som. Let him, that is no coward, nor no flatterer. 
But dare maintain the party of the truth. 
Pluck a red. rose from off this thorn with me. 

War^ I love no colours ; and, without all colour - 
Of base insinuating flattery, 
I pluck this white rose, with Plantagenet. 

Suf. I pluck this red rose, with young Somerset ; 
And say withal, I think he held the right. 

Ver. Stay, lords, and gentlemen; and pluck no 
more^ 
Till you conclude — that he, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp'd from the treci 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som, Good master Vernon, it is well objected ; 
' If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 

Plan. And L 

Ver. Then, for the truth and plainness of the case, 
I pluck this pale, and maiden blossom here. 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Soni. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off ; - 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red^ 
And fall on my side so against your will. 

Ver, If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt. 
And keep me on the side where still I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on : Who else ? 

Law. Unless my study arid my books be false. 
The argument you held, was wrong in you ; 

[To Somerset. 
In sign whereof, I pluck a white rose too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argument? 

Som. Here, in my scabbard ; meditating that. 
Shall die your white rose in a bloody red. 
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Plan. Mean twd, yoiur clMeks do counterfeit our 
roses; 
For pale they look with fear^ as witneasing 
The truth on our side. 

Som» No» Plantagenet, 
*ti8 not for fear ; but anger, — that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame, to^coui^eifeit our roses; 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy errors- 

Plan. Hath not thy rose a cai^er, Somerset? 

Sonu Hath not thy rose a. thorn, Flantagenet? 

Plan* Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his' 
truth ; 
Whiles thy consuming camker eats his &lsdiood. 

Som, Welly ril find friends to wear my bleeding- 
roses* 
That shall maintain tvhat I have said is true* 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. ^ 

Phin. Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suf. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 

Plan. Proud Poole, I will ; and st;om both him 
and tbee* 

&tf. ril turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Sam, Away, away, ^>od WilUam De-la-Poolef 
We grace the yeoman, by conversing with him. 

War. Now, by God's will, thou wrongest him 
Somerset; 
His grandfather was Lionel, duke of Clarence, 
Third son to the third Edward king of England; 
Spring crestleas yeomen froin so deep a root ? 

Plan. He bears him on the place's privilege. 
Or durst not, for his cravtoiieart, say thus. 

Som. By him that made me, I'll maintain my n^ords 
On any plot of ground in Christendom : 
Was not thy father, Richard, earl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king's days.^ 
And, by his treason, stand'st not thou attainted^ 
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Corrupted, and exempt from ancierft gentry? 
His trespass yet lives guilty in thy blood ; 
And, till thou be restored, thou -art a yeoman. 

Plan,^ My father ^as attached, not attainted ; 
Condemned to die for treason, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men than Somerset^ 
Were growing tinie once ripen'd to my will. 
For your partaker Poole, ^ you yourself, 
111 note you in my book of memory. 
To scourge yon for this apprehension : 
Look to it well ; and say you af e well wanf d. 

Som. Ay, thou shah find us ready for thee still : 
And know us, by these colours, for thy foes ; 
For these my friends, in ^te of thee, shall wear. 

Plan. And, by nny soul, this pale and angry rose. 
As cognizance of my blood^lrinking hate. 
Will I for ever, and my faction, wear ; 
Until it wither with me to my grave. 
Or flourish to the height of my degree^ 

Suf, Go forward, and be chok'd with thy ambition! 
And so farewell, until 1 meet thee next. [ExU. 

Som, Have with thee, Poole. — Farewell, ambitioi» 
Richard. [Ejcit. 

Plan. How I am brav'd, and must perforce en- 
dure it! 

War. Thb blot, that they object against your house. 
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament^ 
Call'd for the truce of Winchester and Gloster: 
And, if thou be not then created York, 
I will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
Mean tune, in signal of my love to thee. 
Against proud Somerset, and William Poole, 
Will I upon thy party wear this rose : 
And here 1 prophecy, — ^Thb brawl to-day^ 
Grown to this faction, in the Temple garden. 
Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 
A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 
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Plan, Good master Vernon, I am bomid to you. 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower 

Fer.. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 

Law. And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner : I dare say. 
This quarrel will drink blood another day. [Exeunt » 

SCENE Y.—The same. A roam in the Tower. 

Enter Mortimer, brought in a chair hy two 

Keepers. 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age. 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself. — 
Even like a man new haled irom the rack. 
So fare my limbs with long imprisonment : 
And these grey locks, the pursuivants of death, 
Nestor^Uke aged, in an age of care. 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 
Tii^ eyes, — like lamps whose wasting oil is spent, — 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : 
Weak shoulders, overborne with burdening grief; 
And pithless arms, like to a withered vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the ground : — 
Yet are these feet— ^whose strengthless stay is numb. 
Unable to support this lump of clay, — 
Swifl-winged with desire to get a grave^ 
As witting 1 no other comfort have. — 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ? 

1 Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come : 
We sent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And answer was returned, that he will come. 

Mor. Enough ; my soul shall then be satisfied. — 
Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 
(Before whose glory 1 was great in arms,) 
3 
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Tbis loathsome sequestnitkm have I had ; 

And even since then hath Richard been obscur'd^ 

Depiiv'd of honour and inheritance : 

But now, the arbitrator of despairs. 

Just death; kind umpire of men's miseries. 

With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence; 

I would, his troubles likewise were expir'd^ 

That so he might recover what was lost. 

Enter RicHAED Flantagbnet. 

1 Keep» My lord, jour loving nephew now is come. 

Mar. Richard Plantagenet, my friend? Is he come? 

Plan. Ay, noble uncle^ thus ignobly us'd. 
Your nephew, late-despised Richard, comes. 

Mor. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck, 
And in his bosom spend ray latter gasp: 
O, tell me, when my lips do touch hb cheeks. 
That I may kindly give ime fainting kiss. — 
And now aeclare, sweet stem from York's great stock. 
Why didst thou say — of late thou wert <lespis'd ? 

Plan, Ffnt, lean thine aged back against mine arm ; 
And, in that case. 111 tell thee my disease, 
lliis day, in argument upon a case, 
'Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me : 
Among which terms he used his lavish tongne. 
And did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue. 
Else vrith the like I had requited him: 
Therefore, good uncle, — for my father^s sake^ 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance' sake, — declare the eause 
My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head. 

Mor. That cause, fahr nepbew,'tbat imprison'd me. 
And bath detain'd me, all my flowering youth. 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was cursed instrument of his decease. 

VOL. V. o 
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Piatt' DiscoTer mere at lar^ what cause that was^; 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mor^ I will; if that my fading breath permit. 
And death approach not ere my tale be done« 
Henry the fourth, grandftlther to this king^ 
Depos'd his nephew Richard ; Edward's son. 
The first-begotten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that descent : 
During whose reign, the Percies of the north. 
Finding his usurpation most unjust, * 

Endeavoured my advancement to the throne : 
The reason, mov'd these warlike lords to this^ 
Was — for that (young king Richard thus remov'd. 
Leaving no heir begotten of bis body,) 
I was the next by birth aud parentage ; 
For by my mother I derived am 
From Liouel duke of Clarence, the third spn 
To king Edward the third, whereas he. 
From John of Gaunt doth hrme bis pedigree. 
Being but fourth of that heroic line* 
But mark ; as, in this haughty great attempt. 
They labotired to plant the rightful har, ' 

I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 
Long after thb, when Henry the fif^h, — 
Succeedmg.his father Bolingbroke,-^did thigti, , 

Thy father, earl of Can^ridge, — then dcriv'd r 

From famous Edtaund Langley, duke bt York,-^ 
Marrying my sister, that thy mother was. 
Again, in pity of my hard distress. 
Levied an army ; weening to redeem, 
And have installed me iii the diadem : 
But, as the rest, so fell that nobie earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers^ 
In whom the title rested, were suppressed. 

Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the last. 

Mor. True^ and tlMMi seest, that I no'issue have; 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : % 
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Tlioa art my hdr ; the i^ I ivish thee gather: 
But yet be wary in thy studloQs care. 

Pian. Thy grave admonishments prevail with me: 
But yet» methinks, my father's execution 
Was nothing less Aan bloody tyranny. 

Mar, With silence, nephew, be thou politic ; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 
And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. . 
But now thy uncle is removing hence ; 
As princes do their courts, when they are cloy'd 
With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan. O, uncle, 'would some part of my young 
years 
Might but redeem the passage of your age! 

Mar. Thou dost then wroog me ; as the slaugh- 
terer doth, 
Wiuch giveth many wounds, when one will kill. 
M onra not, excq^t thou sorrow for my good ; 
Only, give order for my funeral ; 
And so £irewell ; and fair be all thy hopes ! 
And prosperous be thy life, in peace, and war ! [Dies. 

Plan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting soul ! 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage, 
And like a hermit overpassed thy days. — 
Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast; 
And what I do imagine, let that rest. — 
Keepers, convey him hence ; and 1 myself 
Will see his burial better than bis life. — 

[Exeunt Keepers, bearing out Mortimer. 
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort: — 
And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries. 
Which Somerset bath offer 'd to my house, — 
I doubt not, but with honour to redress : 
And therefore haste I to the parliament ; 
Either to be restored to my blood, 
Ov make my ill the advantage of my good. [EjcU^ 
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ACT m. ! 

SCENE I.— TAe same. The Parliament-House. 

Flourish. Enter King Hknry, Exeter j Gloster^ 
Warwick, Somerset, and Suffolk ; the Bishop €^ 
Winchester, Richard Flantagenet, €tnd 
Others. Gloster offers to put up^ a bill; WUt-^ 
Chester snatches it, and tears it. ' ' ^ 

Win. Coiii'sl thou with deep premeditated lines^ 
With written pamphlets studiously devis'd, 
Humphrey of Gloster ? if thou canst accuse. 
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge. 
Do it without invention suddenly ; 
As I with sudden and extemporal speecli 
Purpose to answer wlmt thou canst object. * 

Glo. Presumptuous priest ! this place commands 
my patience. 
Or thou should'st find tln^u hast dishonoured me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferred 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes, 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen : 
No, prelate ; such is thy audacious wickedness. 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks, ' 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a most pernicious usurer^ 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace ; 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession, and degree ; 
And for thy treachery. What's more manifest ? 
In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life. 
As well at London bridge, as at the Tower? 
Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted^ 
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The king, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart. 

Win, Gloster, I do defy thee. — Lords, vouchsafe 
To give me hearing what 1 shall reply. 
If 1 were covetous, ambitious, or perverse, 
As he win have me, How am I so poor ? 
Or how baps it, I seek not to advance 
Or raise' myself, but keep my wonted calling f 
And for dissension. Who preferreth peace 
More than I do, — except I be provok'd? 
No, my good lords, it is not that offends ; 
It is not that, that hath incens'd the duke : 
' It is, because no one should sway but be ; 
Kd one, but he, should be about th^ king ; 
And that engenders Uiuuder in his breast, 
Add makes him roar these accusations forth. 
But he shall know,. I am, as goodr-- 

Glo. As good? 
"Thou bastard of nty grandfather! — 

Win. Ay>. lordly sir ; For what are you, I pray, 
But one impeHous in another's throne ? 

Gio. Am I not the protector, saucy priest } 

Win; And am I not a prelate of the church ? 

Gio. Yes, as an outlaw In a castle keeps, 
. And useth it to patronage his theft. 
' ff^. Unreverent Gloster! 

Gio. Thou art reverent 
Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win, This Rome shall remedy. 
. War, Roam thither then. 

Som* My lord, it were your duty to forbear. • 

War. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 

Sam. Methinks, my lord should be religious. 
And know the office that belongs to such. 

War. Methinks, his lordship should be humbler ; 
It jStteth not a prelate so to plead. 
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Som. Yes, wben his holy state is toucbM so near. 

War. State holy, or unhalloVd, what of that > 
Is not his grace protector to the king ? 

Plan. Phmtagenet, I see, must bold his tongue i 
Lest it.be said. Speaks sirrah, when ytm should; 
•Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords? 
Eise would I have a fling at Winchester. [Aside, 

K. Hen, Undes of Gloiter, and 4)f Winchester^ 
The special watchmen of our English weal ; 
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail. 
To join yoihr hearts in love and amity. 
O, what a scandal is it to our crown. 
That two such noble peers as ye, sfaquld jar \ 
Believe me, \ox^ my tender years can tell> 
Civil dissention is a viperous worm. 
That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. — 

[A noise within ; Down with the tawny eoats ! 
What tumulfs this? 

fVar. An uproar,*! dare warrant. 
Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 

[A nrnse again ; Stones! Stones I 

Enter the Mayor of London, attended^ 

May, O, my good lords, — and virtuous Henry, — 
Pity the city of London, pitv us ! 
The bishop and the dube of Gloster's men. 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 
Have fiird their pockets fuu of pebble-stones; 
^ And, banding themselves in contrary parts. 
Do pelt so fast at one another's pate. 
That many have their giddy lirains knock'd out: 
Our windows are broke down in every street,' 
And we, for fear, compelled to shut our shops. 

Enter r skirmishing, the retainers of Gloster and 
Winchestef\ with bloody pates. 

K. Hen. We charge you, on all^iance to ouKself, 

1. , - ■ » • • 
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To hold your slaughtering bands, knd keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv, Nay, if we be 
\ Forbidden stones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 
' 2 Serv, Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 

[Skirmish again. 
Glo, Yeu of my household, leare this peevish broils 
And set this unaccustomed fight aside. 

1 Serv, My lord, we know your grace to be a man 
Just and upright ; and, fbr your royal birth, 

' Inferior to none, but his miyesty : 
.And, ere that we will suffer such a prince. 
So. kind a &her of the commonweal. 
To be disgraced by an inkhom mate, 
^ We, an$] our ^ives, and children, all will fight, 

* And have our bodies slaughtered by thv foes. 

2 Serp. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitcti a field, when we are dead. 

* [Skirmish again, 

Glo. Stay,«stay, I say! 
And, if you love me, as you say you do. 
Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

K. Hen. O, how this discord doth aflHict my soul ! — . 
Can you, my lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 

• Who should be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who should study to prefer a peace, 

. If hoiy churchmen take delight in broils? 

iVar. My lord protector, yield ; — ^yield Winches- 
ter ; — 
Except you mean, with obstinate repulse. 
To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief and what murder too. 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 
Then be at peace, esusept ye thirst for blood. 
iVin. He shall submit, or I will never yield. 
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Qlo* Compassion t)ii tke king commaiub me stoop ; 
Or, I would ^ee his heart out, ere the jyriest 
Should ever get that privilege of mo. 

War. Behold^ my lord of Winchester, the duke ^ • 
Hath hanish'd moody discondented fury. 
As by his smoothed brows it doth appear : 
Why look you still so stero, and tragical? ' 

<y/(0. Here, Winchester, I offer tli^e my hand. 

K, Hen, Fye, uncle Beaufort! 1 have heard you. 
preach, ' * - 

That malice was a great and grievous sin : - 
And will not yon maintain the thing you t^di, *'' 
But prove a chief offender in the same } 

War. Sweet king ! — th^ bishop hath a kmdiy ghrd.*— ' 
For shame, my lord of Winchester! relent ;^ " * , ., 

What, shall a child instruct you what to do ? ^^ ' 

Win. Well, duke of Gioster, I will yield to thee; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 

Glo. Ay ; but, I f<ftur me, with a hollow heart. — .] 

See here, my friends and loving countrymen ^ i 

This token serveth for a flag of truce, * * i 

Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers : t 

So help me God, as I dissemble -iiot ! 

Win. So help me God, as I intend it not ! [Aside. , * 

K. Hen. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gioster, 
How joyful am I made by this contr^t ! — 
Away, my masters ! trouble us no more ; 
But join in friendship^ as your lords have do^. - \ 

1 Serv, Content; III to thesnrgeon's. * 

QServ. And so will I. 

3 Sefu. And I will see what physic the tavern . 
afford^ [Ea^eunt Servants^ Ma$f0r, S^c. 

War. Accept this scroll, most gracious Sovereign j- 
Which in the right of Richard Plautagenet 
We do exhibit to yojiir majesty* 

do. Well urg'd, my loid of Warwick ;— for, sweet 
prince, .. • * . 
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Ad if your grace mark every circomstatice, 
You have great reason to do Richard right : 
Especially, for those occasions 
At Eltham-plaee I told your majesty. 

K, Hen, And those occasions, um^le, were of force : 
Therefore, my lovmg lords, our pleasure is, 
That Richard be restored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 
So shall his father's wroi^ be recompensed. 

Win- As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 

K. Hen, If Richard will be true, not that alone, 
But all the whole inheritance I give. 
That doth belong unto the house of York, 
From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Plan, Thy humble servant vows obedience. 
And bumble servitfB, till the poiut of death. 

K^Hen, JStoop then> and set your knee against my 
foot; 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done, 
I girt. thee with the valiant sword of York : 
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet ; 
And rise created princely duke of York. 

Plan, And so thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall ! 
And as my duty springs so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty \ 

AIL Welcome, high prince, the mighty duke of 
York ! • 

$om. Perish, base prince, ignoble duke of York ! 

[Aside. 

Glo, Now will it best avail your majesty, '• 
To cross the seas, ai^d to be ecown'd in France : 
The presence of a king engend^^ love 
Amongst his subjects, and his loyal friends;. 
As it disanimates his enemies. 

K. H&n. When Gloster says the word> king Henry 
goes; 
For, friendly counsel cuts off many foes. . 
G 3 
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G/o. Your ships already are id readioess. 

[Exeunt all hut Exeter. 

Exe. Ay, we may march in Eogland, or in France^ 
Not seeing what is likely to ensue : \ 
This late dissention, grown betwixt the peers. 
Bums under feigned a^ies of forged love. 
And wiU at last, break out into a iSame : 
As fester'd members rot but by degrees;. 
Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fall away, 
So will this base and envious didcord breed. 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy. 
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth. 
Was in the mouth of every sucking babe, — 
That Henry, bom at Monmouth, should win aii ; 
And Henry, bom at Windsor, should lose all : 
Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His day » may finish ere that hapless time. [Exk. 

SCENE n.— France. Before Rouen. 

Enter La Pucelle, disguised^ and Soldiers dressed 
like countrymen^ with sacks upon their backs. 

Puc, Itiese are the city gales, the gates of Roiieo» 
Through which our policy must make a breach : 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar sort of market-men. 
That come to gather money for their com. 
If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we shall,) 
And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
rU by a sign give notice to our friends. 
That Charles the Dauphin may encoimter them. 

1 Sold, Our sacks shall be a mean to sack the city. 
And we be lords and rulers over Rouen ; 
Therefore we'll knock. [Knocks. 

Guard. [Within.^ Qui est la? 
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Puc. Pttisens, pauvres gens de France: 
Poor market-folks, that come to sell their com. 
Guard, Enter, go in ; the market-bell is rung. 

[Opens the gates. 

Puc. Now, Rouen, Fll shake thy bulwarks to the 

ground. [Pucellf, d^c, enter the city. 

Enter Charles, Bastard of Orleans, Alenqoni 
and Forces. 

Char, Saint Dennis bless this happy stratagem ! 
Aud once again we'll sleep secure in Roiien. 

JBast. Here enter'd PuceUe, and her practisants ; 
Now she is there, how wiU she specify. 
Where is the best and safest passage in? 

Alen. By thrusting out a torch from yonder tower ; 
Which, once discem'd, shows, that her meaning is^ — 
No -way to that, for weakness, which she entered. 

Ewkr La Pvceile on^a battlement: holding eut 
a torch burning. 

Puc, Behold, this is the h^py wedding torch. 
That joineth Roiien unto her countrymen ; 
But burning fatal to the Tallyotites. 

Bast. See, noble Charles ! the beacon of our 
friend. 
The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char. Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 
^ Alen, Defer no time. Delays have dangerous ends ; 
Enter, and cry — The Dauphin! — presently. 
And then do execution on the watch. ]They enter. 

Alarums. Enter Talbot, and certain English. 

Tat, France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy 
tears. 
If Talbot but iurvive thy treachery. — 
Pucelle, that witch, that danmed sorceress. 
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Hath wrought this hellish mischief unaware?, 
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France. 

" [Exeunt to the town. 

Alarum: Excursions. Euter^ from the town, Bed^ 
ford, brought in sick, in a chair, with Talbot, 
Burgundy, and the English Fnrces. Then, enter 
OH the waits. La Pucellb» Chables, Bastard, 
Alenqon, and Others, 

Puc, Good morrow, gallants! want ye com for 
bread ? 
1 tliink, the duke of Burgundy will fast, 
Before he'll buy again at such a rate : 
Twas full of darnel ; Do you like the taste? 
• Bw\ Scoff on, vile fiend, and shameless courtezan I 
I trust, ere long, to choke thee with thine own. 
And make thee curse the harvest of that corn. 
Char, Your gracemay starve, perhaps, before tliat 

time. 
Bed, O, let no words, but deeds, revenge this 

treason ! 
Puc. What will you do, good grey-beard? break 
a lance, ^ 
And run a tilt at death within a chair? 

Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despite. 
Encompassed with thy lustful paramours ! 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age. 
And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, Fli have a bout with you again, • ' ' 

Or else let Talbot perish with this ^ame. 

Puc. Are you so hot, sir? — Yet, Fucelle, bold thy 
peace ; 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, and the rest, consult together. 

God speed the parliament! who will be the speaker? 

Tal, Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field? 
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Pu€. Belike, your lordship takes us Iben for fools. 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 

Tal, I speak not to that railing Hecat6, 
But unto thee, Alen9on, and the rest ; 
Will ye, like soldiers,' come and fight it out ? 

Alen. Signior, no. 

Tal. Signior, haii^ ! — base muleteers of France ! 
Like peasant foot-boys do they keep tbe wafls. 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

Puc, Captains, away; let's get us from the walls ^ 
For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks. — 
God be wi' you, my lord! we came, sir, but to tell 

you 
That we are here. 

[Exeunt La Pueelle, Sfcfrom the tvalis, 
■ Tal, And there will we be too, ere it be long, 
Of else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame! — 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 
(Prick'd on by public wrongs, sustained in France,) 
Either to get the town again, or die : 
And I, — as sure as English Henry lives^ 
And as his father here was conqueror; 
As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
* Great Coeur^e-lion's heart was buried ; 
So sure I swear, to get the town, or die. 

JBur» My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 

Tal, But, ere we go, regard this dying prince, 
Tbe valiant duke of Bedford ; — Come, my lowl. 
We will bestow you in some better place. 
Fitter for sickness, and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me : 
Here will I sit before the walls of Rotien, 
And will be partner of your weal, ojr woe. 

Bur. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade 
you. 

Bed, Not to be gone from hence ; for once I read. 
That stout Pendragon, in his litter, sick, 

t 
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Ctttne to the fieM^aad yanquished his foes: 
« Methinks, I shauld revive the soldiers' hearts^ 
Because I ever fouDd them as myself. 

T<i/» Undauoted spiiit in a dying breast! — 
Th^ be it so : — Heavens hcep old Bedford safe ! — 
- AncTfiow no more ado, brave Bnfgundy, 

But gather we our forces ont c^ hand» 
^ And set upon our boasting, enemy. 
* ^ [Exeunt Burmndg^ Tqlhot, and ForeeB, 

leaving Beaford, and Others, , 

Alarum: Excursions. Enter Sir John Fastolfe, 
^ and a Cafta^, * ' „ 

Cap, Whither away, sir John Fastolfe^^ in sncly 

hastei 
'Fast. Whither away f to «ave myself by flight; t 
. We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap. What! wiU you fly^ and leave lord T^lbttt? 
' Fast. Ay, 

All the Talbote in the world, to save my life. [Exit. 
Copt. Cowardly knight! iU fortune follow .thee I - 

[ExiU 

^ Retreat: Excursions. Enter fr<nn the town^^'LA. r 
Puc£LjU£> Alengmi, Chablbs, ^c* and exeunt, 
flying.^ 

. Bed. Now» quiet sonl, de|)art when heaven please ; 

' For I have seen our enemies' overthrow. 

' 'What is the trust or strength of foolish man? "* 

They, that of late were d^ing with their scof&^ 
Are glad and fain by flight to sav^ themselves. 

[Dies, and is carried off in his chair. 

, Alarum: Enter Talbot, Burgundy, and Others. 

Tal. Lost, and recovered in a day again \ 
This is a double honour. Burgundy : 
Yet, heavens have glory for this victory! 

'• *- . 
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Bur, Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines tbe^ in \m heart ; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as vaiour^s monuaient. 

7b/. ThaiAs> gentle duke. But Tvbere is Pncelle 
now? 
I think her old fisKnifiar is asleep : 
Now Where's the Bastard^ braves, and Charles his 

gleeks? 
What, all a-n^ort? Roiiea hangs her head for grief^ 
That sucb a valiant company are fled. 
Now will we take some ord^ in the town. 
Placing therein some expert c^ers ; 
And then depart to Paris, to the king ; 
For there young Harry, with bfe nobles, lies. 

Bur. What wMls brd Talbot, pleaseth Burgundy. 

Tal. But yet,, before we go, let's not forget 
The noble diuke of Bedford, late dec^K^» 
But see bis exequies fulfilled in Roiien. 
A biaver soldier never coueh«d lance, 
A gentler heart did never sway in court : 
But kings and n^htiest potentates, must die ; 
For that's the end of human misery, [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— rAjg mme, Tks plains near the 
eit^. 

Enter Charles, the Bastard, Alenqon, La 
PuCELLE, and Forces. 

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this accident. 
Nor grieve, that Roiien is so recovered : 
CBie is no cure, but rather corrosive. 
For things, that are not to be i^medied. 
Let frantic Talbot triun^h for a while. 
And like a peacock sweep along his tail ; 
We'U pull bis plumes, and take away his train. 
If DaupbtBy and tbe rest, will be but rul'd. 
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Char. We have been guided by tfaee bhherto. 
And of thy oonuing had no diffidence ; 
One sudden foil ^11 never breed distrust. 

Bast, Search out thy wit for secret policies. 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 

Alen. Well set thy statue in some holy place^ 
And have thee reverenced like a blessed saint; 
Employ thee then, sweet virgin, for our .good. 

Pu€, Then thus it must be*, this doth Joan deiiuse : 
Bv fair persuasions, mix'd with sugar'd words. 
We will edtice the duke of Btirgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Char. Ay, marry, sweeting, if we could do tha^ 
France were no place for Heniy's vmrriors ; 
Nor should that nation boast it sa^with us. 
But be extirped fhmi our provinces.. 

jfilen. For^ ever should they be expuk'd^ front 
France, - . . 

And not have title to an earldom here. ,' - ^ 

Puc. Your honours shall perceive bow 1 will work. 
To bring this matter to the wished end. 

[Drunuheard^ 
Hark \ by the sound of drum, you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 

An English March. Enier, and pass aver at a* 
distance, Talbot and his Farces. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread; ' 
And all the troops of English after him. 

A French March, Enter the Duke of Burgund;jf^ 
and Forces. . " 

Now, in the rearward, comes the duke, and his; 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. , 

[A parley sounded^ 
C/^or. A parley with the dttke <tfBuixuBdy« ' 
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SC&NB III, KINX5 HENKY VI. l6l 

Bur. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 

Rue, The princely Charles of France, thy country-' 
man. 

Bur, What say'st thou, Charles? for I am march^ 
ing hence. 

Char, Speak, Pucelle ; and enchant him with thy 
words* 

■Puc. Brave Burgundy, uodoubted hope of France ! 
Stay, let thy humble ^ndmaid speak to- thee. 

JBur. Speak on ; but be not over-tedfoas. 

fHtc: Look on ^y country, loek on. fertile France, 
And see the cities and the towns defec'd 
By wastkig ruin of the cruel foe I . ■ " 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe, 
ilVh^ii death doth dose bis tender dymg eyes. 
See, see, the pining malady of France^ '' 
Bebold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds. 
Which thou thyself hast given her woful breast ! 
O, turn thy edged sword another nmy ; 
Strike those that hurt, and hurt not Uiose that help! 
One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's bosom, 
Should grievc^ee more than streams of foreign gore ; 
Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears. 
And wash away thy country V stained spots I 
, Bur, Either she hath bewitch'd me with her words. 
Or nature makes me suddenly relent. 

Puc. Besides, all French and France exclaims on 
thee. 
Doubting thy birth> and lawful progeny. * 
* Who jpin'st thou with, but with a lordly nation, 
.That ^ill not trust thee, but for profit's sake? 
When Talbot hath set footing once in France, 
And iashion'd thee that instrument of ill, 
Who then, but English Henry, will be 4ord, 
And thou be thrust out, like a fugitive ? 
Call we to mind; — and mark but this, for proof;--' 
Was not the duke erf Orl^dns thy foe ? , . - 
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r And was he not in England pvisoner^ 

Bttt» whenthey heard he was thine enemy, . 
They set him free, without his ransom paid, . 
In spite of Burgundy, and all his fri^ds. 
See then ! thou fighfst against thy countrymen. 
And join'st with them. will be thy slighter-men. 
" Come, come, letum ; return, thou wamfiing lord ; 
Charles, and the rest, wiU take thee in their arms. < 
£ur. I am vanquished ; these baug^hty words of 
hers 
Bave. battered, me like roaring cannon-shot, 
. And made me almost y^d npbn my^ kne^ — 
- Forgive me, country*, and sweet countrymen I 
^ And/ IbQls,' accept, this hearty kind embrace : 
. .My forc^ ^d my. power .of men ^re yours ;^ — *• " - 
1^, fsffewell, Talbot ; I'll no longer.triist thee* 
« Pnc, Beoe ly^e a Frenchman; t^nls and Imn 
. agatB! , 
(%rr. Welcome^ brave duke ! thy fnead^pmak^ 
.1 us fresh. 
' jBust . And doth , beget: new courage in our breasts* 
. • Akiu Pucelle haih iiravely play'd her- part in this,' 
*^ And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

Char. Now let us on, my lords> and join our 
powers; 
. And seek how we may prejudice the foe. [Exeunt^ 

SCEJ^E IV. — Paris. A room in the palace. 

/ Enter King Henry, Oloster, and other Lords, 
Vernon, Basset, S^c. To them Talbot, ani 
%ome of his Officers. 

. Tal. My gracious prince,~^a]]d honourable peers,-^ 
^ Hearing of your arrivfd in tli» realm, 
^ I have a while given truce unto my wars^ 
" ,To do ttiy jd^ty to my sovereign : ^ ^ 
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SCENB IV. KING HENKY VI. 163. 

Ib sign \¥hereof^ this arm — that hath redaimM 
To your obedience fifty fortresses. 
Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength, 
Be»de five hundred prisoners of esteem, — 
Lets £|11 his sword befoie your highness' feet; 
And, with submissive loyalty of heirt, 
Ascribes the glory of his conquest got. 
First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

K. Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloster, , 
That hsth so long been resident in France? 

Gie, Yesi if it please your inajesty, my Hege. 

K. Hen. Welcome, brave caylain» and victorious 
lord! 
When I was yotuig ^s yet I am not old,) 
I do i^member how my Either said, 
^ A stouter ciiaji^ion ilevet handled sword. 
Lmig since w^ were resolved of your truth. 
Your faithful service, and your toil in war; 
Tet never have you tasted our reward. 
Or been rieguerdon'd with So much. as thanks. 
Because till now we never saw your fiiee : 
Therefore, stand up; and, for these good desert 
We her^ create you earl of Shrewsbury; 
And in our coronation take your plaqe. 

[Exeunt King Henrff^ Ghster, Talbot, 
and NMes. 

Ver, Now, su-, to you, that were so hot at sm,. * 
Di^racing of these colours that I wear 
In honoor of my noble lord of York, — 
Dar'st thoa maintain the former words thou spaWst? 

Bas. Yes, sir; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 
Againsl my lord, the duke of Somerset. 

Ver. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. * 

Bas. Why, vrhat is he ? as good a man as York. 

Ver. Hark ye ; not so : in witness, take ye that* 
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Bos. Villmu, tht>u koow'st the law of anns is'sucfa. 
That, who so draws a sword, 'tis present death ; 
Or else this Blow should broach tliy dearest blood. 
But ni unto his majesty, and crave 
I may hav6 liberty to venge this wrong ; 
When thou sbalt see» I'll met thee to thy cost. 

Ver. Well, miscreant, I'll bcthere as soon as you; 
And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

■ lExeunt, 



ACT iv: ;. '"' 



SCENE h^The same. A room of state. ^ 

Enter King Henry, Ghster, Exeter, York, Sttf* 
' Jqlk, Somerset, Winchester, Warwick, TalBot, 
. the Governor of P&ris, and Others. * * * 

Glo, Lord bishop, set the crown upon his head. 
- Win. God save king Henry, of that name the 
sixth! ... 

Glo. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath, — 

[€lovernor kneels^ 
That you elect no other king but him : . 
Esteem none friends, but such as are his friends; 
And none your foes, but such as shall pretend ' 
^Malicious practices against his state : 
Thift shall you do, so help you righteous God ! 

[Exeunt Gov. mtd his Jhtm. • 
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Enter Sir John Fastolfe. 

- Fast. My gracious sovereign, as I rode from Calais, 

To haste unto your coronation, * 

A letter *\vas deliver'd to niy bands, 

Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

Tal, Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and thee ! 
I vow'd, base knight; when I did meet thee next. 
To tear the garter from thy craven's leg, 

[Pluekhig it dff. 
(Whieh-I have done) because unworthily 
Thou wast installed in that high- degree^-— 
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest : 
This dastard, at the bal^^f Patay, 
When but in alt I was six thousand strong. 
And that the French were almost ten to one» — 
Before we met, or that a stroke was given, 
Xike to a trusty squire, did run away ; 
In which assault we lost twelve hundred men ; 
Myself and divers gentlemen beside. 
Were there suipriz'd, and taken pri9oners. 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss; 
Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of kuighthood, yea, or no. 

Qlo, To say the truth, this fact was infamous, 
And ill beseeming any common man ; 
Much more a knight, a captain, aud a leader. . 

Tal. When first this order was ordain'd, my lords, 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 
Not fearing death, nor shrinking for distress. 
But always resolute in most extremes. 
- He then, that is not fumish'd in this sort. 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight. 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 
And should (if I were worthy to be judge,) 
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Be qv&e degmded> Uke a he^^e^^Nftn svmih ^ 
That dotb presume to boast df gentle blood. 

K, Hen. Stain to thy countrypien ! tfaou hear'at 
thytloom: * 
Be packing therefore, thou that wast a knight; 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of dea&i. — 

[ExU FaHoffe. 
And now, my lord protector, view the letter^ 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Gio. What means his gtace, that be liatfa ctmng'd 
his style ? [Viewmg the superscription. 

No more bnt, plain and bluntly,— To the king ? 
Hath he forgot, be is his sovete^ ? 
Or doth this churlish superscription 
Pretend some aMefHtion in good will ? 
, What% here f-^Ikuve, upon especial cause^^— [Reads. 
Moiid with compassion of my countri/i's wrtek, 
Ti^ether with tie pitiful eoil^daints 
Of suth as your oppression feeds upon, — 
Forsaken your ptfmicicUs faction^ 
Andjoin'd with Chariest the rightful king of France. 

monstrous treachin^ ! Can this be so ; 
That in tilliance, amity, and oaths, 

There should be foutKl such folse dissemblnig guile > 
K, Hen, What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt? 
Glo, He doth, my Idl^, and is become your foe* 
K» Hen, Is tlmt the worst the letter doth contain f 
Glo, It is the worst, and all, my lord, he writes. 
K. Hen. Why then, lord Talbot there shall talk 
with him. 
And give him clmstisement for this abuse : — 
My lord,, how say you ? are you not content ? 

Tal. Content, my liege? Yes; but that I am pre- < 
vented, 

1 should have begg'd I might have been employed. 

K. Hen. Then gather stren^b, and march unto 
him straight : ^ 
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SCENE I. KING HENRY VI. • 16T 

'ILet him perceive^ how ill we brook his treason ; 
And what offence it is, to flout his friends. 

Tal. I go, my lord ; in heart desiring still, 
You may behold con^siou of your foes* [Exit, 

Enter Vernon end Basset. 

FfT. Grant rae the combat, gracious sovereign ! 

Mu8. And me,^ my lord* grant me the combat too ! 

York. Thb b my servant ; Hear him, noble prince I 
. Som* And this is mine; Swe^ Henry, £svour him ! 

K. Hen, Be patient, lords ; and give them leave to 
speak. — > 

Say, gentlemen, What makes j^n thus exchum ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ; or with whom ? 

Ver, With him, my lord; for he hath done me 
wrong* 

Bas. And I with him; for he hath done me wrong. 

K. Hen, What is tliat wrong, whereof you both 
complain ? 
First let me kuow, a»d then I'll answer you. 

Bms. Crossing the sea from England into France, 
This4ellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Upbraided me about the rose I wear; 
Saying — the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my master's blushing cheeks. 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth, 
AboBt a certain questimi in the law, 
Argu'd betwixt the duke of York and him ; 
With other vile and ignominious terms : 
In GonAitatioo of which rude reproach. 
And. in defence of my lord's worthmess, 
. 1 crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord : 
For though he seem, with forged quaint conceit, 
To set a gloss upon bis bold intent, 
iTet know, my lord^ I was provoked by him ; 
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And be first took exceplkNis at this badge, 

.ProDouDciog — ^tfaat thepaleness of this lower 

Bewray'd the faintness of my master's heart. 

York, Will not tliis malic^, Somerset^ l>e left ? ' 
Som. Your private grudge^ m^ lord of York, will 
out. 

Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. 

K. Hen. Good Lord ! what madness rules m • 

* brainsick men ; . 

When, for so sl%bt and frivolous a eause. 

Such factious emulations shall arise^! — 

Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 

Quiet yourselves, I pmy, and be at peace. 

York. Let this dissension first be tried by fight, 
' And then your highness shall command a peace. 
Sam. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 

Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerset/ 
Ver, Nay, let it rest where it began at first. •■ 

JBas. Confirm it so; mine honourable lofd. * 
Glo. Confirm it so ? Confounded be your strife ! 

And perish ye, with your audacious prate ! 

Presumptuous va«sals! are you n<rt ashass'd^. 

With this immodest clamorous outrage 

To trduble and disturb the king and us? 

And you, my lords, — methinks, you do not well, . 

To bear with their perverse objections ; 

Much less, to take occasion from their mouths 

To rdse a mutiny betwixt yourselves ; 

Let me persuade you« take a better course. 
Exe. It grieves bis highness.;— Good my lords, 

be friends. 
K. Hen. Come hither, you, that would be com- 
batants : 
. Henceforth, I charge you, as you love our favour, 

Quite to forget this quarrel, and the cause. — 
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• , And )oa, my lords^'^reraember where w6 am; * 
^ v.Ii^^Frafic^, aufongst a fickle wavenn^ Datioii: 
^ ' 4f tltfey-percdve disseal^ions lo our looksf; ^ 
•■•■ ^"And that wilhiriT)urselves we. disag^e, 

How will tlwir grudging stomachs be provok'd 
^- To wlful disobe<J|encc, and rebef? , '^ 

* ■ Besfae,* What infamy wfll there arise, * •• . • . 
' AVhen foreign p^ntoes shall be'certiiied, . 
^ 'That, fbt a toy, a thing of no regard, 

King* Henry's peeref--^ ^ chief nobility, - ' 

* * ^ l)esUoy'd tjiettse?*. . and lost the realm of France ? 
^ . O, think upon the conquest of my father, 

>, Jly tender years; and let us not i^rego 
^^TThat for a-triffe, that was bought wiSi blood! 
Let^ne be uiapire in this doubtful strife. 
4 ^ 1 see nd reason, -if I wear this rosp, * ' 

^ ' rf r - [Putting on a red rose, 

" ^at any ot^ should therefore be suspicious 
^''I'niore incline to Somerset, than York : 
.^ Both are* my J<fhsnien» and I love them both : 
t' •* AV\viell tliey^ni^y upbraid me nvith-my trown, 
, ^ 'Ifcc^use, forsooth, the king t>f Scots is crown'd. • 
But yQur disciietions better can persuade, 
^han I am able to instruct or teach : 
^ -And tberefore, as we llitber^came in peace, * 

ScI'let^S still 4pntmue picace ahd love. — * ^ 

'^ (3>usiu of York, we kistilttlfr your grace 
f ,'*ro be ofkr^jwgenjt IB these parts of Brance : — * 

AtfH g0^ my lord of Somers^tinit^ 
. *^ yoio- ttpops4>f horsemeawitft his bandB of foot; — 

* 'An3, lil^ct true subjtetets, s«nbs of »your progenitors, 
- - {P<f chefirfully^logether; and^digeit • , 

^ Your angry chokr on ypur <^Aennes, 
^ T3urse1f,«qi3Kik>rd protector, and the rest, 
f A|te( s6nie respite, wiU return to Calais; 

, -From thence to Engtand ; where I hope ere long * 
. <vox.v. . H . 

' • ■* '* • *'./ ,' ' 
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• * .*, *^ *. •^*-.'^ i.\ ».^* - ", 
To- bi presented, by ^our ▼icforfes, ,,*'•" ^ « * 

Witl^ Cbarle^^ Alcnpon, ao€Ltfiat,traitc]ih>ift fout. ^;^ #i ^ 
[ [FloutishJ^ Exmnt Khg H^tyrGh, S&im* * 

Win. Svif, and^6a8sei> - ►;. ;,♦***• 

•ir#r. *My lord dT Vj»rk, I proriHse yopi^ the kiug'- * •■ 
^reftily, methougbt^ did play the orator. « . -% 

^ ^ Iforit. .Apd fo lie did ; .but.yet Ilikc^it ii^,\'^-} - * 
In that fie wears thti badge of Someneit. > .. ^ ' 

. fFar. Tu^h-Uhat wa» but his fehcy, j^iame'^liint^ 

, * "oti, -; * ^- \ ? */ .* 

I dare presupie, sweet pH&oe, he tb^^t.no j^a^. "" ^ < 
Fa»-*^lVnd,-if I wist, h^id;— But let.it/est; *** # 
' Other afiairs Ira^sl^io^ -be managed. * ** \ ^^* 

[Exeunt' Yorky Wartoick., ajfA rernoh^ 
^ Exe. Well dJdstthoQ, Ri^pard, to sup|iress thy vq^ : 

• For, ft^.ibe1>as«^oBiS'of thy heart bufttout, ; - - 
1 fear, w« sbchild have se^n decipher|d ^jtr^ ^f t • ' , 
Moie. raq^rcM^ ^^ iitore<fu|^ous ragi^ broils, *^ * * . 
'I^an yet can MimagflhMo* supposed: ^ ^ *L 1 
TBut howsoe'er.^no simple man, didt sefts S*^ • ^ !* * ! 
'This^^ringdiscQ|d oitth)bility, • " *> ****'***'^ 

^ "fhisiishoulariDg of each •ther in thejcourt* " ' * ^ *. ^ 
This factious bandying of thi^r %iy>unttss ' ^ 
l^ut tliai it dott presage sqm^viH event." - *- ^ *# ^ 

* Tis mbth, when .sceptres^ ale in c4ittdrcfirs lfani|s; * *» 
.. But^mor^ whq> envy Breeds ttnKind.<|i^isio& j ^ ♦ 

There comes the ruin, there.begins oonfiisSon. TEStJt^ * ' i 

' * :;...' '■ - <-^^'-' 

SCENE l\.-^.Before^ Boutdeaux^, t, ^ 
JEw^fr Ta lbOt, IctVA his Forces. . * ^ 

Tfl7. Gb to the gates.^f^ottrdeaux, trumpeter, r * "^ * | 
Sutmnon their general uojto th^^«itl. * ^ ^ * '" -^ 

•\ ^ ** • 

Trumpei smmnds a parley >. Entir, <m the wdBs^ 
the General of the. French Forces^ awt ^her% • * 

* J. C^itize*'6yd6Qglc" ^ 



*S(fENEIi. * '♦jKlKO HEKEY VI. * ^ lyl 

f . ^ « r ' ♦^ ^ * - 

^Si||lisn. John Talbot, captains^ caf |? yon fortb, 
' Servant Jn zttai to Harry king of England ; ' ^ 
,: And lht» he would,-:— Op|6n y^f city gates^ 
. ' Se hiinibJ[<^ to as ; <^1 my soiKereign yours^ 
' And do him horaiige as obedient subjects^ » 
^ AndTUtvitbctj^aw me and ray Moody |)ower{ 
But, if ^oo* frown upon this [^rolfer'd peace, 
Yiea tenipt the fury of my three attendants. 
Lean famine^ quarterii^ steel, and climbing fire ; 
*'* "Who.^n a'^moment, even with the 'earth .* 

J^ " Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers," 

If yDu Kitrsake the offer of tfieirjove. - ; ^ 

.^ * Gen. Thou ominous and iftarful owJwdf death, 
<}ur ftation's terror, and their bloody scourge ! 
'^he peri^ of thy tyranny 'approacbetfa. . 
^ . On us tltooi^anst not enter^ but by d^ath : ' » 

For, I protest, we aire Well, fortified, *^ 

' * And strong .Enough to issue ont and fi^t : 
; If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed^ 
' ^ Stands >kh the stiareSbfwSir to tangle tfae^: 
. XM'.either Ran^ thee there-arfe squadrons pitcb'd, 
""^ To wall thee ^om the liberty of flighty ^ 

*And no way canst thou tnril thee for redress, •" 
'But death doth frpnt thee with apparent«»poi], 
^ , And pafe destruction roeetd #iee m thf face. ^ 
' Ten thousand -French have ta'en the sacranv^nt, 
-' To rive their dangerous artillery 
'tJpon no Christian soul but English Talbot! 
&ol there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man, 
• <>f an iiwincible unconquerld spirit : 
'. This is tne latest glory of thy praise, 

?^hat I, thy enemy, due thee withal ; . 
^ er€ tbe glass, ^hat now begins to mn. 
Finish the j^rpfcess pf his sandy hour« 
- 'thest eyes, thaf.see thejB now welj poloured. 
Shall see th«e wrHheij'd^ bloody, pale, and, dead. 
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. « H^rk ! haricJ 4be fhnigbinVdruoi, a naming M^, 
Siogslieavy lutisic to thy f tmorous soiil ; . ^ . ' 

r ttod mhie sHaH ringlby dire, departure out. 

[Exeunt Gtmvai^ife, from' tke waifs. 
/7«/. He^^Eiblesoot, r bear tlie enemy; — ^ 
Out, ^tne ligtfl horsemeti, and penrto^liehr wings.-^ 
Ok negligent and beedles§^B$dplitiQ! 
, How are we park'4,' and bounded in a pale ;/ 
A little herd of Englaud^s titaOrouB deer, 
Ma2k^ with a j^lping kennel of Preneh curs ! 
*■ If we be English de^, 6e then in blood : 

Not ^scal-like^ to fall down. with a pineh j , * * ^ 
' 6ut rather nUiody-niad, and desperate stags. 
Turn on the bloody bounds witb heads of steel/ ' « 
And make the cowards stand aloof at bsly : V 
S^revefy nian his life as dear as jnine, ' 

** A^d tliey shall find dear deer of us, my friendS. — . 
God; and Saint- G^sorge 1 IVlbot, and En^bnd's right! 
"Prosper our coteurs in' this dangerous 6^hil [Exempt, 

• SCENE ilL-^Plmm in Gascony. 
* Enter Yorfc, with Forces ; to him a Mmengerl'^ ^ 

York' Arc not the speidy scouts returned again. 
That dogg'd the migl% army'pf the Duuphin? ' * 
Mess,, Th^ areVetum'd, my lord; and give i^put^ 
That he is* march'd to Bouideaux witb his poiver, » ' 
To figlit with Talbot : As he march'd ijong, * 

• By your espials wer# discovered * t . ^^ 

Two mi|;fatier troops than that the Dauphio led ; 
•Which joui'd witb him; and made their 'mar^ f6r 
Bourdeaux. *;****' 

York. A plague upon that villain §6ikiefseti , ^ 
.That thds. delays my promised supply 
Of horsemen, that were .^led for this 'sii^e ! 
Beuownii^d Talbot doth expect my. aid; 

• "' • V /- ' " - 



■*' *. . ' , Ifc - , ^ * *. -••»•*. 

!; SCENE I J iT. ' KlNG.'&BNRY'Vl. ^ *17* • 

* a ■* - * <^ • 

^d Tarn Idwtectby a traitor Tillahr, 
\' Aadcapnot help the noble chevalier:^ * \ ^ , 
* trod corofoit'him in tftis'nece^itv!^ • 
If lie miscarry, f^reweH wars in France. , 

*. ^" ^» £«/«' Sir.WiLi.iAM Ltcy. • •* 

J" J^cj^. Thou ptincelt leadcjrof our English streogtb, 
* ' -iNevor so*nccdftil^irtne jeftrtli of PVance, * " ' 
^ 'Spur. t(j tbe resf ue of the nobie TaJbot ;" • , * 
- . Wh». now'is girdled wJth a' wjiist of iron, 
^ A ad herom'd about with grim destruction: ^ 

To Bourdeaux, warlike duke 1 to Bourdeaux, York ! 
£ke> farewell Talbot, France, aYid En^hnd's honour. 
'^ ForA:, O Go<tl'^al Somerset-^ who in proud heart 
^ 'l)«th stop my comets — w^re m Talbofs placfet 
So shoiild ve siive a taliant gentleman. 
By forfeiting a traitor and a toward. \ 

Mad ire, and wrtitbfu) ftiry, makes me w^p, 
' That thus we di^, whUe remiss traitors sleep. 

Lucif. O, send some succour to the distiess'd lord * 
York'^ ^e^dics^ -we ioi# ; I hriaik na warlike wnrd : 
- W^ mourn, France smiles ; we lose, &ey daily get ; 
'^ All 'long of this n\e tfaitor Somerset. • : * ■ . 

Lt^cy. thei^ God take mercy on brave Talbot's 
.•feottl! r ■ • . '. * 

' \^ Anfl.ottbis son^ young John ; whoni^- two hours since, 

^ J[ met in Iravel igVard his warHkc'fathcr! 
* ^This jseven years did not Talbot jsee his ion ; 

And now tbey meet where both their lives are done. ' 
^York Alas J wh^joy Ihall n6bl^'f^lbot ha^e, 
^ To bidjiis young son wfcieetoe to his grave? * 
T Away ! \j^aiion alm^ stops my breath, • 

That sund^iM friiends greet in the boor of death.'— 
Lucy, Ikrewettijno morcj^myifortone can, * j , 
. But cidrsis tlfe cause 1 cannot aid the mjin.T- ^ ^ 

idame, Blois, P^ctiers, and'Toijrs, are won-aWay, ■• 
/ 'LoogaUofSoiMttet,^dUB:delay.« . T[fyit, 

. ' ^^ ^^.-^ .' *' -^ , % -%/» ; 
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• ^ir^i ^ ^ !?1BST P^irr Of •* ACT/IV.- - 

• ' '» • r" '- * ^ ''*■-'*" V '■ ■'^ "^n" * '•* 
iwcJ. lTius;i^haetl!% vutture of sedtt^^ ^ "" V » 
, Feeds prAcijpsom of such ^reajtcoinraandei^, -, '*S^. 
•* Sleeping ijeglecllpn Idotb beuSiy to loss-* * 

* The congue^t of our sgarce-cold cohqderpr^ 1-' * . 

* ' ^4iat ever-Hviog Aan of memory, / }'*' C ' 

Tieniy the fifth :— Whites tfiev eacft other %-ogfc/ , J 
.Livev.hoDOUfs, lands, mod* all, hUriy to loss: [£rt#» 'l^ 

> . SCENE lV.--0^i€r ^fet«« of Gase^r&/.*' , * , 1 

JSr/W* Somerset, with^his Forces; <m Officer 1^ * 
, Tal30T*s «7t7A Aim, .. •C . 

Siom. n is too late ; I cannot send them noi;«:.: t 
This €3tpeditiori was by York, and Talbot, *- *^ v 

Too rashly plotted ; all onr general fbrce^ 
% Might with a sally of the very town 

Be buckled with : the over-daring Ttilbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour 
By this unheedful, desperate, wild adventure: 

¥ork set ium on to flglit» en^ tKe hi shame,^ 

^ That, Talbot^dead, great York might bear the nam*,. • ^ 
' Off. Here is sir William Lucy, who witjh me *" ^ 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces ior\\^ for aid, , 

« * *" En(er Str Wiluam Lucy, , .* • 

Sdm. flow nSw, ^r'Willfeim^ ^hitfeer^re yoii ^ 
sent ? ' , * ■ „ 

' Luctf, Whither, my lord ? from bought and s^fii 
/ .^ lord'Pl%tr ' , \ " * 

Who, ringed about witfi^boM adversity, ' ^ ** 

Cries outfoi: hobje York and Somerset, % - 

To beat assailmg death from his ^eak legions, ^ . 

^ And ]ivhi(es "the honourable i:apUiifi tliere 
Dropai^Dl(^dylweat from his w^r-wearieti^lioibs^. ^ •* 
- * i%nd, in advantage 1^'rih^, looks for rescue, 

.YpjJ? hfl^ false |}opes, the trus^*of*£iif land's fconi^ \ \ 

< •^■. '*- •" k * ♦ ' . ' -- ^J^ .> *'.*"? • 












, ^\^ Keep offal oof m i Ih worlh fea* eni ula t ioiu 
^^^Ltt iml your private discord keep away r 

The kvkd sut'caiira that shoukl iend him aidj ' * ', 
W'hik ]j<% renow'DecJ noble gendetnau, « . 

liftMs up liLS Hfe unto a world ot' odcl^i: 
^<>ll^tis the Bafitard, C hades, aud Burgundy^ - 
iiprn, Rdguier, eotnpass him about^ 
Afld Talbol perisbeth by your default. • 

Som^ \oTk ^et him mi, Vork sbould have sent him 

aid. 
Luc^. And York as fa^t upon your*gracc ex- 
claims; 
Swearing, that you withhold hh levied host, 
Colkcted for this expedition, 

Som. York lies ; he might have sent aod had the 
- * bor*e : 

I owe him little duty, and less love ; 
And take foul scoro^ to fawn ob hini by sending. 
LMcy. The fraud of finglaad, Bot the force of 
France, 
Hath now entrapped the noble-minded Talbot : 
Nearer to Engknd «hall he bear his lift ; 
^ But c^es, betrayed to fortune*by your strife. 

Som. Come, go; I will desj[)atch the horsemen 
straight: 
Within six lK>urs they will be at his aid. 

Luqf, Too late comes rescue ; he is ta'en» or slain : 
For fly he could not„ if he^would have fled ; 
And fly^would Talbot never, though he mighty 
5jpm. If he be dejid, brave TalkM>t then adieu ! 
, Lucy. «His fame lives 'in the world, bis shamlf in 

you. ' , . * ^ , [Exeunt. 

*■• . • ' " -* / ' 
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^ SCENE y.—Tbe J^glUh camp near Bdjirdeam^ 
* . -j^i/er TALB«,li7trf John his Son. . ^ 

'7W. O young J^liu Tar]bi>l T I did Bend for thmi 
:To tutor tliee in straUg^m=i '^^'Wftr; , ^t^M 

/f bat Talbot's mynn Aiigbl be in tliee revived; -^ * 
AVhen sapless age, qikI weak uijciblc limbs, - 1* %* T 

Shoulj} bring thy faUier to lti> dmupin^ cfiaS. * ni^il 

But,r-0 fliaiignaut liud iil- boding stars 1 — ^Jl^^B 

Now thou art come unto a fea.st of <ieath, /-^^^^ISp 

, A terrible and uoavoided danger ;, ' ' ^ e. 

Therefore, dear boy, mount oi» i|iy fviriliest* horse ; ' ' I 
^And m 4irect thee bow fhoii ^halt escape , ^ ' \, * I 

By sudden flight : Qpme, dally not, btig^fi^. . * * . 

John. Is my nanie Talbot? 9nd iim I your son^* 
And sh^l I fly? O, if you Jove liiy motiiery 
Dishonour not her honourable name,. ^ ««ti 

To make a bastard, and a slave of me ; 
The world will say— rHeis not Talbot'^s bloody ' 
That basely fled, ivbeo noble Taljlot stood. 

Tal. Fly, to revenge^my deathu if I he sl^iiu^ ^ 

Jehn, He, that flies so^ will ne'er retum. again. 
Tal. If we both stay, we both aKP sur4$ toxiie. 
John: Then Jet me stay, ^d, fttber, -dQ:you |ly : ' 
Your los^ is great, «so -your re^rdi should be. ;4 
. My worth' unknown, no loss is k,aownHn.«in«. 
Upon tny death the French cau little boast^^ ^ 

In Tours they will, in ^ou all ho|^ are lost. . 
Flight cannot stain the honbur you hsve tt^n ; « ' 

But .mine it will, tha^ iTb exploit have^one : * . 

You fl^ for vantage every one 'will swear; ^ ^ 

4But, if I bow, they'H say — i^ was^or fear. . ^ .. ^ 
Th^r^ i*s no hope, that ever I will stay, ^ , *J- 

. If, the first hour, I shrink, and niir away. * * v 



- * 









/ 






Katbertbafl li^pre^efv^ w^b'i^^^y^ „< ^ ^ 
' ^ Tah Sbali all^tli^ niotfaei% hopes tie hs oifp tomb? 
r ^John. hy^xsXlKX IhaA Tl^ shame m y nnoth«f 's "* 

. . won*. *! ^-v -• ^" ^^^v ; ' 

, * T/iir Upon la^ bl^iqg 1 comtMinif thee- go* " ^o 
' . Jobnr Tte iight \ will, bntmot t(r fly thi^ ftir. ** ■ 
TiiJr^arlaftbyfatlifernray lie^v^ilihthcc. ^' * 
' ^ *Johik. No part^of him, littt "Wiff lie '^hanie in^me, * 

^ ^ '•7<ij. liioa li^ver li9dat\eifi(n^ nor eapt^not lose. 

♦^364n. .Yes,* yrfuf /enpi^^ied mtnf\ Shall "flight ' 
^ • abtweU? , . * ^ '* 
"^ . > Till. ¥hy i^dfaer'^chM^*slidll«lear*ilM*e fropi that ' 

j# - ^okn. Yd^^caoAi^Miviteess Ib^'ni^ bene ^in. - 

If^tb-beiqta^)prefl», thenbbtfar^v, - ' .- ' 

^» ^ 1m, Abd l^ihre oiyMtowers here, u> figdt^micl di^? 

## ^ age W99^levec tamt^ i^ A such sfaamib ^ • 

^^Jopn. J^RKTshafl Hfiy 3BDfithH[)e|;uilty of sacli hlaoie? 

*, No n^ore C9tt4 be se!fer'dTrora youi;jndc^ ^ 

Thantcafi yourself yburs^^ p twain diritfe : ' * * 

*^ £tay, g^ do what you will, the lil^^ do I; ' * 

- •f'or Jve I wiU ilbVi#4iiy fatter jjic. *^ / 

7a/. llien ^ere I take ipy leave of thee, faif s|»i, 
"* ^lMh|o«cli|Me t^y life this aftetdoon. 

"^ ^ Ceniey aide by aide t^s^ec livd afid dk^ 
^* And soiil w)|h- soul frdtp Fn^i^ to beavto fly, 

^i# * .,• '[Rxeunt. , 



, SCtNE m^Ajeld of battle. 



Alarum r Excursions, wherein Talbot's Smis 
hemmed aiout, and Talbot Yescues him. 

MM. SiaillL 



Tat ^lint George and yictoryJ ight, scMi^s, 
' V ; H3 ' 
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#' Tfc rc^ |»th ^ lfti!bbt BfofietW fTbrd* i ^ '^ 

•^ I j;ave Qke lii^ end les^'d th^ frpQ^llesilh. ^ ■ « 

♦''^JT^e lifcb thou ga^ me £i^t, wfts lost anddo^e^ ' *^ 
^ - TO! tftliAv wpiti^ stiord; despfte of fefe*^ . / * 

' W nqr d^&min'^tiitte thou gaVst bcW ^aie.- '^ ? ^ 

; Ttf A Wiin tirtra Ae 4)auphi3's crest |^^ swdVjl * • 

-^. 'lit wamfd thy falh^'s hcat^nth proti*4wii^ ! > ' j 
^ Of bflW.fa2^d Ijctory. ; Tl^ l^i^ Jfge, , : ^ ijv* ;. 

-- Quidkfti'4wHb';^BthfyrspJe^n^widwarH«l» > 

. * ^aA 9oi|m AJAipon; C^aoSy'BMfgtAidy, ,^tr - ^ ^ ;f^ 
Awd iTj[Ai the njyjd^of G^'4 rfeScu'd thee* " **.*** 
H'ift Ireful bai»tard (^eanwthl[l4ri0iir^o^ '- j^ 
. ^BMff tiiee^iny,bdy r^and liad t^« tiiaidilUioo4 ■% ' ' 
'^ i»f!by,ftrtt fight—I soon endbwitered;' » * V ** 
Andf ioteqHAmgiDi ^ ., *!' % . •^ 

SoBie^niis bastard bKi6dj apJi^n dis^ra**, , ^^^ ^' 
, Bespokfi him th)^s : Contaminqjtid^ha&^r't ^. " *f* 
' ♦ AT^Jmisbegmen hiffbd I sfiill ^ fhlnc, »- - r -» ; 
" MeatifiMtr^ghi-poori for that pure hjood^ w^^ \ • 
. WMch tbtfu ^t/offiefi-m Ihlfoi^my bra%^ bi^:^^^ - ■ 
/- He^e/putpesmg the Bastm(^4o.diQ^tro]^ ,*^ ** * 

-* C^me i<| string reSCve. Speak, thy''fathttr'8.c(^j^^t ''^ *^ 
Art not thoa vve^, /ohu? Up w dost thou fere ? -*-' '* 
\\ilt thou y« leave tfc^att]«3oy* and^y, / , , 
^^Now.ttpu'artseal'd the son o£chivairy?% ' \* -'* 
* Jlt^ ttvrevengc my death, ^''®" ' am^ead^ ^ -m >* 
. The help of 0hie stands me mettle steak. V . 

O, too much; folly is it, well I wot, • ; ^ 

To bazard'Ul our Iiv<^ in one small foat- '*. 

If I to^ay die not .with Frenchmen's rag«^ ^ - 

To-jnorrow I shalldie with mickle age : ^^ >;^ ' ^ * 
By me they nothing gaiir, an hi I^»lay, ^ *» -^ - . 
Tis but Vie short'ning %{ my life one ^aj^: ^ 
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^^^ : . ,\* *' * ; ^ . 

«.Ifr t&^t^jMBOt^er dks, oi^r household's name, 
%" vj^ Mv deafh^s revenge^^l^ youtjbvdnd fki^land's fame : 

•All tt{es|^Vftd ,niore, jire haard by thy stay ; ^ - 
*- im ^yilfaese iu:e g^d, if thou wilt fli away. « 
'« Vv* *^'^** '^'^ swoid of O/kktis hath not made me 

» ** * jft^woris of yoors araw UTe-blood froai my heart : 
^k^*^ Ohd f^ advSotageJbouebt wi^ such a shame^ 
^ - i((To 8a¥e a paltry Hfe, and^lay bright fjuue,) 
^ '. Before jolfeg Talbot from old. T^bot ij^/ * 

;* Tb^ coward horsl^ that bears W» ^1 and die! 
^ *ijf Aifd like me tiTthe pea^Dt boys of Fraifice ; 
' ■ lOffhe Dhs|jp^^ scom, and stJbject 6i raisclynee f 
fi«relv, by all the glory y^ have^voiii 
^ ;*- MiHjp fly,«I am not Cflbet's spiu ' ^ 
Thcjiif ^k Qp more of ^ht, itib no boot ; 
. ' * If f|Btb. Talbot, die at TM>otV foot. 
.^•^ Bff: ffh^ foUo^ thou thy de'speraU sige of C^e^e, 

^' ^-^'^^bou^^um^ thv lifekojilMris s^ieift: 
t -• ^ Jf tjiou wilt fight. %ht by thy &ther) side; ' •* 
^ -^And/coc^Uieimble-prov'a, let's die in jm6$. 

*^ y SQE!^rE VH.^^woMer jwr^ o/* the same. * 

**^ Alarmk: E^curstomi, \Enfer^kLBQr'wimnded^ * 
*■ ' ,** supportedjby a ServaiH. « 

. ^ ^Ttf/.%hereisimy other life?-— mine own is gone; — 
/■ '' ' (t, whereas youdg»Talbot? where is valiant Joha? — ^ 
-" •- ^* Tqumphant tleath, smetErU \fith captivity ! 
% Young Talbot's Valbur makes me smfle»at thee : — 
^» 3Vhen he perceiv'd me shrink, and^n my knee, ' 
His hjoody^word he brandisM over me^ 
* ^ And, iikf^ a hungi^ lion, didTconuuence A 
* I^ugh deecis of F9ge, ai^d stern imp^tienice^ 
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* 180 ' ^ FJWT PART bF ^ ^ JiB^^ if r, '^. 

'" *i ^ ;'*%'* ♦ -^ ' M? 

But Tv^ my ai^ry fpmrdjuA stood^lone^ # * ' ' 
Teud'riug my ruin, fmd |ussaiF^«f none, » ^ . 
' Dizzy-ey'd fii^, and gveat Mge^f hei^,7»^ * ^ , ^ ^. 
Suddenly^kinade him frpm ni^y side to'^^ii -T JL- ff "■ • 

Into the clust'riilg fiatfle <rf Ih^Frenct : ... * '% • . ' 
And iQ that sea of b^»od my b'dy dUI di^efa' ^ * ^ 
iXn oniermountitig sj^itf and fliere died ^ , .^ * ^^ 

My Icarus, my bkwsojp, in^^bis |>gde, * . "* < * ^nk 

JEnter Soldiers; hearing tT^ body o/* John TALBOxi*^ ^ 

S^v. O my dear fotd! lo, u^ere*' lour* soif is j^ 

borne! ^ .^ -. -,*. V . 

Tah Tbptt airtte deat^ whi«b iaug|i^t^s*liertf.td 
. scorn, - • ; ■ * 

Anon, from t))^ insulUng^ tynind^, ^ **•"•-" 

* Opupled in bands of pbrpetuj)y, * %i\ 

Two Talbots, winged'tbrMgh the lither'sJ«y,» * * * * • ^ , 

, In Ih^ de8|gt«y,^U-4c9pe morhiAy.-r-r * * • . .'!» 

. .O tHou ^HSse iY0iini8'b«cqpi6ihar4^fay«i^U j^ >* \ * 

Sp^aluto tKy fa^erl ere thou yiel4^by bread: ; ^ •-* ' 

Brave dea^ by speMag, wfie&ber he iMl^gir ^oV.- * ^ * ' 
^ Iraamue liim a-Fret^hfian, add* thy f^.-j-, * ; .. * ^ 

Poof boy ! .h^ smiles, methinks : -^as who shodijjjsa^^ *. 
■ IlacLcKath been French, thib iikea|if ha4'die#!o- fi^^ 
day. ' ^'- - * , .* ^ \ 

H^ouie, cpnie, and la^him iabis fathefd arms^;^ if- « — 

* ' My spirit can'n^ lo^er beaf these harmA "^ > < ^^ t*^ 

Soldiers, adiel^l I have whafi wuld have,^ 
., Now nfy old arms^re yoiwg Jdlin*lkdboVs ^ve. V ^ ' 

^ \ [IMei. *•• 

Alarums, Exeunt Solaiei-s and Skwant, having the 

two bodies^. Enter ChXrles, Alenqon^ Bur^ ^* 
, gundj/, BastarS,X^^v culJjB, a7id Forces, 

Cham Had York and $ome»et brought rescue m. 
We shoul4 have^'ouodia bloody .day of iMs;. > . ..» 
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' .^^f* M#wrthe y«^^ Wnelp of TaHfbrt^fagiiig-. ^ 

* * ^ !w6od, ^ *• - . , • • \;i^ ^^ 
^ Dra fl^ Ilia puny Bwor4mF^i«ticbineQ'st)loodl * •/ 

Thm ^miden ymtH h mnqwkh'ithg a maid; ^' * ^ 
* But — ^idi aipitmd^ majtpstical bigli scorn»-^ . ^ » H 
^' • • dc answjjfd tbgi : Fi?tmg! Whot wus not ftorff - ^ ^ 
. * To he th^ttlage af^ gigt^t wencft: ' ^ * * * « 

*^ ^-Soj^ghiDgih 3i^ bowcU of tbe Fffpcf^ '.' ' -♦ 

•* r He I^,Me pfei|(!ly, a& unworthy, fight. ^ " "^^ ''^ i"^ 

• * !&ur. >J)0iibtks3 He w^tH hifre iftdf a DoMf» "'*- 
,*■:* % ^knightl „ ^ * '-'^ ' '. -^ 

VS«% iwrrh^ li«« il%rsed'i^ the %itn%^ » • ^ ^ * i 
^ftbQ.«i©sp#oity puiBeirb^hisfia^nw. !* 

_ >» JEi^^.^' Hew them 4o.tHece8, ha2k tikilkboites Mm- . 

l^Q^li^ was EnAincPsglor^ Gallia's woimef. Vi, 
* . C%fliH O, ny ; TOfl^at,: for that, whipb* we fcavc * ^ 
\ - , '^fled^, ^^ *' ■., ".^ ;^ ^ - ^' 

** ^ D^ring^e life, let n% not ^rongil <j(^d. "^ ' * " 

^, M ^Effier*Sir^ W^LLiAM-ljLjq::^? attended ; la /ieneh 
,4^ . # '^.'"^ * Herald preceding,^ ^ ^ ' ^ ♦ - • ., 

,!ii . jfcug^ .HeraW,»v' \_ - •^ * . . ^ \t ^ 

, conduct n\^ to tlit t)aflfphin's tent ; to ka^w ^ ■ ^ ^ 
/ • • Who l^ith obt8im'd tttfe ^3ty of#lhe daj^. *W * *» , 
4 ..CAar. i>i»,wHbt«%ubmis^e nq^ss^ anttthou sent? ' > ' 
\ Lffcy. Siibmis6i(un Dauphw ?/tb ^a inere ^renc^' *^ ^ 

• '^^ / ♦ word; ^• . ^ .. ' -^ - -^ ^ '^ • •-. , 
W^ Englisfa^wamoQiWQt notivhat it means. ^ f 
*' Ijp€^ to know wh^ prisoners tboil hasVts^^^ *^ • 

I - - . An(| to suf^ey the bodies of the oead'.n ^^ 

Char. FqTi prisoners ask'st thott.? WfJl oiy grisiHi iii. . * 
1^ '^ Bot tell me whom^^thou seefst. * _ . -, .^ • ' * 

. LMcy, Wher^irthe great Alen^s of th€^ field, 
I Valiant lord T^lbot^ ^rl of Shrewaher^i ' ^ * - 

I • * * 
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LopX Stimige o£Black)nefe, Ibrd VelAiii of ^^^ , -if; ■ 
'^ Xord^Cromwell of JKipgfieM, iofd Furnivftl of She^ "« 

#.-7v iwd,;. . ^ / ^ w* ^ V r:^ • 

- « ^ iCniglit'ofpK.nolMe order' of Ss^tGeoK^ ' * ^ '* 

•* Worthy Sabf Midiael, and Jhe golden fleece ;,''^ * * 
^ ^'*<JVeat6ranBshal to Hengf 'the sixth/,* ' ' */ i >*^ 
/" " ^f all tiiAafi wilftiB tfe g|eaini fcf Fr^Ce ?• ^^ ^ • •. 

^^hj&.TifHp W^twSand^y kipgdomshatlb*^ ** V \- 
Wfit^ n(^ so tedious a style te thh!~^ 4 !. *« ^ '^" " * 
^ Mkki, thft thou'reagoifief^ iiriDi s^ ^jjlttee tilki^ *# *5 .«% 
' • ' *S)MEine^and£d§^-bloWn,Tiesiiere a^dlir %el.. * •- ^ * * 
. ^' Lw^, Is Taltot^am; tthe'^'^^cbmau'^ onl|^ , 
. *' scbiwge, w ^^I *' * > M *-^ - 




^U*yerQ«eiioii|h'tai^right the ilealni o£ fi^ee^'^*" - ^ 
^ tiyere^but hB|iiiiIrel^amwjg j^ * *, ^411 * 

4 ' ^ w^uld apaze the proudest oijtm A\.^ 

* 3^ive%ieitnair*bQdie9^ Iharj nay bear^them l^ence^ ^# ^ 
V *« * A^d give tl^ buriaL4fs jb^seems ((j^f W0rtii. .^ 

^ . fv."^. |>u{. 1 dimk, tfii&^^tar^ is d4 Talb^'s ghotf^ 
« -i ti^^^^ks ^rb^s^jpb a'•proud*cQnmlSuidi^ff spirik. ^ • . ' ^ 
Ibr Gd^'s ^ke, let bl(B hay^ 1^ ; to^eep dieol ^ ' « 
^ fafj;e; * , ' ■- £* ^ - ■' 

' *" tliey^euld t^t stimc, and. pu%fy the aifiT 
♦ ^ ■ mCkfir, Go,,t^ their bodies hencet. *. 
^ *** *'*Xtflcy! yilb^rtfemllliice: * .^ ♦' 

' ^ Bdt A'om their ash^ ^all be rear'a ^ «. "- 

« * A phoenix, that shall nsake all France afieard< 

^* ^ . Digitized by CjOOgle 






" . . ^""d*-. ar we be nli of . tlien4, do WMi 'cm what 'L * 

* ^ ^And nliM^to PariS| ib tbb ^qvenng.vem;' 

^ ^. 'AU wil^be o^' now Uoody ^^dbot's slain. lExeunt* ^ ■ 



.•.. - , ' w ACT V. '*' „• . '.*f . 

1 * *% jijg^^ ^««5 HfeNRti, Glosier, and pxefer. 
V • K%W^% Hav^youlperus'd tbe. letters from ^he 

r *^*'^he4iftpetor, Jnd tl^'eariof Annagay? * 

\ y •-*• Glor I bav^y my lord, smd tbcii* intei^ ir.tbis,-r^ 
' '> -TbiSy^uflibly^siie unto your exdeUenee, 
*/'/^ ^o bgve a^lpdly peace conclnd^ oft. ^ * ^' 
^^ ' fietivee» tbe realms 4f England ana o^ #raiiee. 
* *• % if- Hen, yow doth your grace aiFect tbek* Il!^t|Oit^ ' 
* . • - Gh.^ Wi^, jny good lord ; and as tlie/onl/^eans ^ 
' * •; ♦To ttop ^^si^ ^ 0»i^ ChrMrtian blood, # ; ^ 

♦. ** An# 'st&Ulisb "quietness &n every ^kie. /' 

. ^ K^Hm^ Ay, marry, uncte » for I always tbon^t/ 
*' « it was b«tb unpious^ndaonahiraU t *' * |r 

;■ 'j "^b*! sneh immauity an^ Bl^dy strife ' • * 

i ISbbnld rfeign ampng professprs of"\)ne feitb. ^ ; -♦ 
^ * . Qlpi Bfeside, my lord,— the sooner to ^ct/ * 

^An^ surer bi|Ml, tbis knot o| ^fi«ity, — * * 
\ ^ Tbe e^rl ^ AVmagnae^-near knit to Charles, ^ "^ 
' * V \ AiOttan of great aiUboi^y in Francej^^' ., 

Proflfeirs his only daughter t.o your ^race \ 

%^ In nArriage, with a^l^ge agd jsumpt^^ous 3owry. 
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i , * And £IUei'3sfmY:5tiidytai4niy bobks^ .^ ^ *''*'.' 
,. -^ Than ivantott dayimce^/vUli a^rani^ '. - . " > 1^ 

• « • ^«t^calt'lfie anilMsy dors ; and^^as yeu|)l«Q«e, . ^ 

f ' /%> let fhem bVey^bw^^siW^ every one : 1 ' * * ^ "^ *' 
r >.* b shall be well ^t^ttwkhia^y bjiotee, ****<' 

jTeifds to God^ glory? and tay count^^'^iveal. * ' - -. ' ' 

♦ Enter jt'Legate^'ind two Jfilhiu^d^fs, j^it^J^- >*'j5. * 

, v'*»&?Wiyt I is ^ Jprd of Wi^phesterinrtiaFdi* , - , • 
^ And ^IIU unto a (^ardm^ys degree! ** ■ ^' . 

•^hfif, I perceive, that \^llJll>e*verife<t ^ ^ #. " ^ V • 
.ienr^tbe4iftfawl*8ometin|^pro|)faecy,-^ " "^ \. 
Jff ofice he mme iff be a caMinaL » ^ 1 '* f'-*^ ^ ♦ 1 
JU(^ mdire At« cap do-e^tal u^n the crifioft. ^ - ' . ^* 
A. Hen^ JV^ Idrdft ainjidssa^ors, your several^Silits t^ . 
;4 Hav^ Been co^d«^i^d ^^MbdQM|t Iwt / ' ^ • '^' ** ^ 

- * Yoiy: piirpo^ i8|)otb-goo*and reasanaU^: ^ **; . 

* ' And, tliercfore, ane Wfe oettaiBfy V^oh^ » * *• 

ToMlraw ^onditipos<cif,alrfehdly^q^;, •• . -, '*'*.^*, 
, * Whieb, by vS^^om ofWitMsl^liter, we weao ^ ♦ *: ! 
. , 'Siiall l^tfirfsportedfiiiesettily toiFra^Ace^ m^ \ 

\ ^ , (Slcjknd 4ff%e t>roier of my iord yjw mi^ter^ — * • * * 
*I liafre infovii'd his bigbaes^ sfi^l large» * * *,/ ♦ 

As~liking of the ladjfV virtuSus gtfts,^ ^ ^ ^ •. 
*^ Her beauW, arid the value of her* dowerj^-T^r >. , v. - 
V '^^dotb'imend^sb^ shall l|e En^apd'sqiieeB^ ^ \ 

V It.BAi. lb aiQfttnient||ia^ {Mr#o£pf which cooUriel^ ^* 
♦^^ar her this jewSl; ,[7i theAf»b.^ }JMge * mji«iifr* \; ^ 
* vfecdon;' . .^ ... ,, /, . *. ^ j;. 

* -And 8o,*rfly lord pMfectolr, see "Mifiiiif gi»|rde4» ^ ^^ ^- * 
* ', And safeliy brought to Dover; wh«ijE^inshi^^'d» 

Commit tbeH» toJrhe foituoe/of; the se^ . i. ^ • ^ 






•^ .. ^ *';> * --t^" ."' - - ..'. 

.n-SCENMlT % * KlNi;^ HENRY Vlt** * ^' *' * 4$5^**' 

• ^ '•*• • • . ■• " , *' ' ^ -a" * 

. W7«. Stay, my Jord legale; yon tbm fifst r^ceitar « 
' Ti^ sum of liioney, which I ptomised * v." ' . • "^ 
^ * Should be delivered to liis h^M^^, . * -» * ' * / 

. • For clothing rtm in th^se ^a^ q|;iiattei|Fd. ' *' i * t 
. «.£^.I^iH a^tead upoii youriordibiVs leisure'. , ^ " 
J^.^No^, Winchester *#iii -not sub^t, I hoWj 
Or Dfe Jnfi^ior t<f the proudest pt^, ^ -* •- '* 

' • Hmnphr^ «f Gtos^ter^ Uwm shaft well percthe, , . * . * 
....^^ That neither fn buth^'oi; for authofity, . * ^ 

: The4)feb^ will be overborne by thee : ■ ; * ^ , 
^ 111 either m^^ lhee>toop, und bend thy kn^ *" ■ 
'^ Qivsack tbb coi|iDtry with a motiny. " \Exewnt, 



J 

-» 



^"- . SCfeNE II.— irance. /^/awm in At^ou, * 

£?ifer Charles, j&Mrg-ttw%, Alengon, La Pu- , 
CELLE, tfwrf /<;rcefi, fwarcAin^. 

CKar. These news^n^ focdsriiiay efae«r our droop- 
ing q[Mrits : 
Tis said, the stout P«ris(ian8*do revolt, 

* And turn again nstaihe^varl^ French. /^ ' . 

^/en. TlMn mafeb to Fajds, it)y2irCbarle3of Franee, 

• Aid keep not back yenr polK'Cf s to' f^liance. 

. Ptf c. Peaoe i)e ani«ngst tiicin, if they tcini to ns ; 
]&ls^ ruin combat with their palaces! '^ ? 

• ^ • ^' Eni^ Q Messing^. 

' Me96^S^kxe^ unto our vali&nt, geneva), ^ \ ^ , 
^^»d happiness to^tiis^cbonspli^s! . * ' ,^ ,^ 

CkHr* W4iAt ti'diqgs send i^ scofits? 1 f>r'ytbee, 
^£»k. ' ^ . "**■ * ' 



» » 



*- . i0iw*.. The JingUpb army, tha^di^ed was ^ - 
. In-pjtwoparts/is-i^^conjoin'djti one^ f ^ •^ ^ 

And na^ji^ te gwe' yon 4>attie. presently, -f " ' ^ ^ 
■ rf dArf^.^ Sofiie#feaf too^suddeh, sirsf Jhe^-f^arning^s'; ^ 
5. /But we wilfp'resjmly^^^»idpiB^t%efh. " . ' 









♦ ^ : B«fr. I trusrtb* gbost of Talbot is not Xh&e ; - ^i^ 
\ "^ N#w he i^f one, my lord, you need not^^ear. ' ' - ■ 
"; * f^u^ P^all blue j^ssioDs, ffar is nio^t ^^ccutsl^dj-y^Vf- 
• ^ -^ xC^mmvii tl^c Gonquest;' OfeaVles,, it sbalt be thine*; . ">^ 
*' . ^ Let Henry fret^ and all the wo^ld J^^piue.^-: * \. "^ 

-^ •.', C&or. Tfien on, m^ l^tfh; And 'France Ibe, for- *♦, 
*■•' ..tuoatel,*. * . .. ^ \ \^C^€imt. - 

f SCENE lU.— TOc wfrfc. ' Before A^gierA iT 
■ • , ' • - *' ^ . ' » 

Alarun^: Excursions. Enter LhTtci&tLE. 

Air. The regent conquers, and the frenchmen fly;—* 
^ N<ivir belo, j^e charming spells, and panapts; ' . ' • 

^nd ye choice spirits, that adraqnish me, * '* •*' 

And give me signs of Aitbre accidents ! \Thiimtkr» 
Yovt speedy helpers, that are substitutes. 
Under the lordly monarch oi the nortb^ 
Appear, and aid me in Ikts enlerpmet 

* ^ Enter Fiends. 

^. This speedy quick appeaianee avguea proof 

Of your accustom'd diligeace ta me. 
. « Mow, ye femitiar spirits, that are cuU'd 

Out of tbe powerful regions under earA» 
V Hdp me this oaoe, tiurt France may ^ the fiekL . 

* . » [Thf^ ukik abeuf, wd spefdc n§is 
^'ft ' O, hold ine not wilb silence oyer^longi* . .-• 

, Where I was won^to Teed you with my fok)^ * • 
^rjf lo|i'a^|Ifc|j}ber;off,'andgi1fe it j^tt, ^ 

. ^Iti 6ame^t of a tivth^ benefit; \^ 
' ^ • Sc^ou do cOndasceq^ lii^belp^mem^w. — ^ ^ Z" 
^. ' ' % ^ . ■ *■ , [Theif hq^ tn^r h€im0* 

^ • NcPboi^ Co hjive rtdfess?— My ^y %hall " . , -^• 

* Fay recQjtapense, if you wttl gmat'my s*t.. ^ ^ . 

'^ l" ^' ' '-- g^hef ^kl^helr^h^ads^^ -^ 

^ ' ^ Cannot ipy1)QdJf,^oo£btOQd-9aelifiQ^ ^ -^\ .^^ 



**■'* ^ "^ --. ' • - ' * ^ ^ ' * . ' * * ^ 

V ^Entreat yocr to your Wonted fufthertmce? ^ * 

.• .X||iMi take my son! ^ my body, ^oul, and all, 
*• Before tbat England give tbc French the fwt. . 
. > : r ' [TAey ApaH. ^ 

, See !. H^ forsake'mfe. Now Ibfr time is coigp, ' * 
^*1^t FrsiEi^ must vait her lofty-plumed crests v- 

^ * > Aod4e^ her heiid fall into E^lamfs lap. ^ * •» 
' , . W^ an^nt incantations aie too iveak, ^ 
•* A^ hell too strong for' me to buckle with : . - '-^ ^ 
T^ow/^#alic< thy glory droopeth to the dost. {Ejcif. 

\ • A^hmms^ Enter French and English, fighting. 

La Pucelle and Yeirk fight hand ttf hana* n 
^ La Pucelle is taken. , The frenehjly. 

I * * York. Dannel of Prance, I think, I have you fiisU 
UndiftlB yonr ^rits now with spelling charms, ■ 
4nd try if they can gain your tiberty. — 
A goodly prize; fit for the devil's grace! 
I See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows^ 

I >As if, with Circe, she would change my shape. 
\ * ^Pue. Changed to a worser shape thou canst not be. 
- YorM^'O, ChnHes the Ddupbin h a propermmi ; 
- *'N6 shape but his <^n please your dainty eye. ' 
' ^ "^ Puc.' A plaguing tmisehief light on Cnatl^, and 
' - ^. V theeP . 
w ^ .And inay |?e both be suddenly suipns'd 

By bloody hands,* v^ sleep^ig on yOnr beds! * • 

Yotk. Fell, lianniKliag! enchafttress, h6ld thy « 
i> ' * i- ^ tbngjftei y 

I , . r^u^' I pr'ytl|6e/give m6»]eate to cjiwc a while. \^ - 
i. }^A^. .Ci^/nxiscj-^ant^ when tlwu to6ieW t5 the . ^ 

* '* ' *akc. . /-^ ^- [««^iif.*/ 

^ ^ V* / AlaruiAs^ Enter Sttffol^^ leading, in Lpdy ^ . 
I ^^ .* • . \^' 3Iar<}aret^. ' r , * 

^ ^ kVtf. *c Whatfhoi^ i^ilt, thbu a^ my misoner,, 

\ * ** *^' ' * , ' *" {mu^^hci^. * 






, -, . . ♦', •.•* ** -V .^•..- *. / . 

•18& - '••. nR5T'PAIlTOfr, ,«' ' -ACT V? • . _, 

— *• * *^ • * '^ ' *•. ^ ^^ -., -* ^ 

* '-0 fyrea# beauty/do aotfesfr^ nof Ay; " . ^ if* 

' Fpr f win toucn tM^ but*iwth rjevfereut haiids, ~ • , * 

"' Aad lat ttiein ^eflUy^ on'diy ten€br wdel * - i' 

*9 Ikisa t^eae^ iiogem [^i8mkg'^her*hand,] for efeAuH T '* 
«^ '• Deace: .-•.*, x * *-..-, ^ ' _j • . . • - 

'w -Wko ^Ibou? 8ay» thaUl aH^ boooiur tlll^. *^, « ^ ' 
% Vkfa^ Mari^aret my uuo^ ^-and datfgftter lo^a ting, * * 

* The king of Napka, whoipe:ef tTioft art ' ■ *^ . ^ "■ 

^^ AnVatI I anij Md SulMk em h caU*d. ; * ' -^ 

^ HOI ofitmled, iKattire> iNkacle, - ^ • ** -" ' ^ ' 

'fbou^art allotted to Jbe ta^n by me': ■ ,, , \ - 
So dot(i Ih^^waii'her Aawiiv cygnets save/ ' ■ * * . 
»' K^ing tbem pngoners uiSderheatb ber tnngii. ' 

Yet, if tbj^ servite asage once offehd; * ' * * * 

Qo, aii4be free agaMl'as Soibr&'i fneuA. « • ' ^ 

O, stay! — I bave'iio*l>aMrortQ:htt.ker|Mitei • 
' My hand would frea ber, b«ft mjr btaittays — no.^ 
An plajF».tbe< sua apoii tbe glissy «tt<eam% ^ 
Tyviuklkg^imotberjconiiUi^feiledbeamv - ^ - ■ '^ ^ 

So8eeaii.tbi»gorgeoiifli beaiily toiblie^«s. " -- i. 

Faio-MFoaMJ' woo ben yet I ^ivre <iot 8pea& :-' 
rilcallfttrpe«aiklidk,«iid'w;iiemy anadl . * ^ 
Fye,f)%I!iPQpleJ disaUe.ttbtifaryaeli; ' ; v* '. " ^ ^ 
Hast Qot a•tobgue^ 4s s^e sot bere Ihy^WKQaeri ^ i 
^ Wilt thott--be Idattoled at^'wonan^si^bt >, ^ T- ' /. ' 

• Ay;4>eftUty'8|Mti0eely m^g^siy^is 9deb/ '^ * •♦ 

V « €QD&iMis,tb*e «Biigiie> And lii^eski^'^sciniBs idu^. ' , 
Afiir* Saj; €f rl of Suftblk^if tby ngb^ tte ao^ - ' , 
' ^bfl^'itQson^piust )'*pay(befere j|%ks,? . ' *•* , ^ 

■/ Sftf^^W^cm^ * • 

- * Before?*houmake*afbla!o^berJove? ^ -[Jmde^.,^ ^ ' 

v^ Mar\ Wby^peak'st^tbQu not? ^liat^Tansbm mi^t •< 1, 

^jj^rSb^ft beaijlifjil /.aftd tb#reft)fie to l|p if^Vd : /^ » 



^ ^Sfae is'a wtmaiu tbef^ror^ to hAranl^ 1 ' 

* * ^' ' ' Qigitizedby V.av. 
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, ' '"?^Af. yijtt tHou^lWfcept^f VauBoii, yea? oi n^' ', ^^ 
. s''5i^.* Food TMori ven^utier^ thafUkm^astalvtfe; * * 
■Tliett b^w ca» MtM^aret be tii^ p^mom- ? - [Aside. " 
^ Mtar. I wera best i«ave htm, for he^'^ivill ui^t heat. 
, •^. j^bere aU i&ifianr'd^ thi^-e lies a c(M>iiiig chfd. •*'' 
Mar. He .talks at mndom ; sure, -ithe imi is 'mad^* *" 

^^ JMlifr. And^yet I would ^t y6\x would»aiWer hie.* 
4^i{/".^rH win this lady lVj^i;garek For whom? -». 
Why, &t iny..king ; f usb ! that's a iroodett tl^ligf. *• * 
Maf-,. lie talk^iof wood : It is some caspenter. 
Suf. Yet so^tny^^ticy may b^ satwfiedj '■ ^ 
^nd {feace dHabhshi^d betw«ea these renlnis^ ' * 

^ut'there re«i9iii9ascrliple^hi,th&tt<>oi ' 

^^ot.thoilgh her &lh^r be the king o# Naples,* « 

• DfltsecCAbfOUttfldtAiaiBe, yet isfiepool', ^* ' ^ ^ ^ 
Aud our i)phUity«wi&Lsc0iti tjie maleb. . [Aside, 

Mar. Hea# ye, i^a^ain? Ai^ you not at {i^^iilt;.^-^ - ^ 

* fSuf. it shall be ^o,' disdain tt^y ne^r so much >• 
w -Henry Is youthful, and wijil quiekly ykld.-^ ^ 

.Madam, I have a ^cr€;t to rev,ea1. ' .^ • ** ■ ♦ 

Man. Wfa^t Ih^gtf 1 be euthr^'d? he seems a * 
., - -ki%ht, » *. 

Apd w^l not any \L'ay dishonour mcu « ^ ^ [^5?</e, ■ 

, Suf, Ladgi, vouchsafe* to listeni^bat«I say. 

Mar. Perhaps, Ji^all be r^eu'd b^ tbe.^FKneh ;^ 

- And then I need not crave his courtesyi - •. [Apide* , 

*' Suf» Swuel* madam, givj& nde heaiiikg ift a eause<^ » * 

^ Mlart -QPush I woiiien have been captivate ere newt . 

[ Suf. Lady, iJfeber^fbr^ talk you »? ' - i^ 

Mar, I cry yoii mercy, lis but ^wirf" for qu^ 

« Suf. Say^ gentle prim^ss, 'would you not suppose . 
' Yf ur bohdbge happy, to be made a queen ? 
'^ Mar. €"0 bea<|u€en Hi b6ndage9 is.more vjl^ 

Thaii \^ a slave iir base servHity ; ^ 

For 'princes^should de free^. , ^ . ^ „, 
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' <$iff. ri^undertati&io nrnkclbee Hmry's ||u«<tti-f ^. .' 
^ T^ot.^^t a goldeasccgj^e in tby Jiand, ^ * *.^ ^ 

« ^ ^Q^ set a pieoioas-crowH uppojthy head/. ' ' '^ , 

• ' if thou wUt comfeicefid to be B^y4*- ' . ,. '\- 

1 " ^ ^iif* Hwl<Jveo ♦ ** ' ^ * ^ "4 

^ ^Ma%\ I amuiwofthy to be.yeBiy's hvifc. , > ,^, 

* . "^. Nai, gentle maibin 3 I unwi/^thyam^' .* 
*-* T9 woir ^ lur a diiiie tt> be his urife, * ' * * ^* •:» 

« ' Andf ha^e noj^rtion: ib tb^idjoii^ mysetf^ . * ' " i^ " 

* \ HW say you,' mudfim^ ai^ you so oof^^emi? • ' c "^ 

3/|r«; Afi if.^ JiU^r |A^isk, \ am eofiteutt 'l . "^^ 
^ ^ « %/. Then call our captain^ «tid ^oor coJoSir^ fertb i ^ ^ 
'^Ad, maA^m, at your fa^ibrV c^j^tle^waUs « ^ 
2 We'll cnj^fe a parley, to confer with biim ' *''•.. 

* 3. ' "' *^ ' J 

* * ^ parley sounded^ Enter K£iGNbl£8,^«it ^c walls^ 

A. * ■^'*' "^ ♦ « ^ ,^ • . ■ , ^ 

> . 5m/". See^ Reigi^ see, thy Haii^bler piisi>i]«r. * * . 

Suf. to,ine., . * ^ . . . ; 

. Beig.' Suf£o}k, what rem^y t * , 
I atn^ji lofdier; and uiiaptto weep, ^' r ' . 

^(tr to exoTaiui ou fortuue!^ fiekieaesa. ^ . 
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< Couseo{t,0U)d, for thy boiiottr, give cojisent,)^-' 

^ - Thy^ daughter shall be w^c^d to my lc*»S» ' . *! ' 

* ^l^ota iMvith pain have woo'd and wen ^b<ar#td> ^ ' 

And tfus ber disy-4ie]d inaprtsonmeat "^ " * « 

Hatb.gain^ thy dauglit^ princely Uhertyv , » ^ 

* JRei^. Speaks.Su0olkia^ tfc^hinksf \ / - 
S|^. Pair Marg^et know^ t ' , >■ < . 

; that S'uffo& doth not flat^r, fym4 Qt fe^ . 
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^^Enjoy ipine €W% the countfiMafiB^ and Atij^ ' * •«• 
" ' iJFr^ (roBl gpfureasion, m Ilie«»tr6ke of war, ^ ^ 

^\^ daughter sbatl'be Henry's, if he piftise. 
I ' ^^^§^f^ Tfiat bb^riu^i, I 3ciivci^r\ ^ *,, 

'•* ^Apd<hose^i^% counties, JPwill airtertaley * '^ 

. l^r |4P<A sliall^ wei^nd quietly enjoy. ' . ^ 
-^* Retg^ Mid) a^tn; — in Heniy*? royal name> . ' "* 
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>Givc ^i her baiid^ ftr 5Sgn of Vligbtpji feitb..^ *^ " ^- :' ^ ^ 
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* ^^"^i^^Bl^ftljiinis^ I cotild be weM content 

► T<Kbe tnii^. own fl|t«mey 1b this case. , » [Asidil ' 
^ ^ ^li^iMger th«n to EngHind witb this iiwrs, > 

^pdiiiake this'marriage toJt>e«olemniz[d: > * .'^ 
"^ Jb,'H'ar^iii!^,4ijeignie%! Set tl|is dianoild safe<; . 
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P^ '^.^Ret^. I do embrace^tli^e, as I wouli} embrace « ^ « 
,^ Tfie Cfi^is^aA piince^ kins HotiFy, were he bere;;. 
u ^ *• . M^^ ^afewell, my \^a ! ^o^d^ishes, praise, and ^' 
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\ ^ ShM Suff4k'€ver ham of Margaret. [Gomg^ - ^ 
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- * -^r Jm^. Far^iv^, 8w^t hmAi^ ! But hark yon. Mar- 'T 
* t* *' ^fet;. -. ' . /^ t * ■ . 
; * -No pmeelj e*mu|piHiftlioii8 tck;^j kitojj ?*; ^ - - -r 
; - ^ «* Mtfr. Sueh commeaikrttbdpta^ be^Qametia maicl; 
4 •* A .virgin, ^nd his set1%Qt, sdy ,tci him. ''*'.' 
*- * . -Siff. Wdrcfcs^eetly plac'd, and modesHj difecled.'* 
^ * ^ut, mad^n/l i^st troable ypir agaia,^^ * "^ » 

, , / -. r>fo loving toke^ \si*\m laaiefty ? '".. * ^ 

^ '^ .^ ^/«^. ¥es/niy jgobd kitd j « pore unspotted heart, 
^ ^ Never y^t taint witii love, i seQctifaekidg. • '■ \^* 

»S'i{/c 4»id this mtkai. t . ^ [Ki^s her* 

/ X.* '^^^ lira* ^ thyeetf;— I will notsa pVesame,^ ' 
. « •'To^l)|) SBch peevish t<^is.toca king. ^ 

-^ < Sm^v^' ^^^^ tl^aibr^ywlf f ^Bm, Soflfelk, stayj ^ ^ 
-^Thou may'st not wan3efkiii»tb«t labyrinth^ \- * * ^ ' 
^' ' X'lere INiinotaftrt, and ugly treassntsy lurk. 

^ . * ' Solicit Uei^y iMi he/ wond*rou8 ]^filis9 : *" , '^ ' «i 
* Bethink thee on liel* virtues, th^ sunni^fl^V / c 
Mad, natdral graces, ^Cfatt ext]n^tsh*ar( : 'f* •< ', * 
jle^t their senibf&nge often on th%-fieas, ♦ * ^ 

^That, when tHbu*com'^ )o jtheejl af jflfenrys^et,-^ • 
^ ^/;*TbQtf|pay8lb5feavefii« o^is'witswthf.WSii^er. '* 

iCENE IV.— Ca^i/i o/" <§? Dul^ ^ Xorhjn iAnj^ 
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-Enter Toik, Warwick, and Qiherr 
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.Ym-kr Bring ibrth thal|fioreere«l, eondtimC^t^ bifrnl 

^ Enter La PucEjiLE, guarSs^ and aShepheid. , ^ 

Step. Ah, Joafi Uh» kilirthy felbet's^JiSlrt out- 

^ * n^ii -.^ # , ' " <^ * * ^* ' 

* Have I sought every counlry far aid^i]ear» j' ^, " 

^AimI, how it 18 tnv ehlufoeta finri Aee otit/ . < ^ - 
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, SCENE IV. • . KING HENRY VI. 1<)3 

^ffist I behold tiiv timeless cruel death ? 

Ah, JoaD» sweet daughter Joan, Til die with thee ! 

Puc* Decrepit raiser ! base ignoble wretch ! 
I am descended of a geatler blood ; 
Thou art no father, nor no friend, of mine. 

SAep, Out» out! — My lords> an please you, 'tis 
not so; ' 

I did beget her, all the parish knows ; 
Her mother liveth yet, can testify. 
She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

War, Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage f 

York. This argues what her kind of life hath been ; 
Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. 

Shejf^^ Fye, Joan ! that thou wilt be so obstacle ! 
God knows, thou ait a coWoip of my flesh ; 
And for thy sake bave I shed many a tear: 
Deny me no^, I pr'ythec, gentle Joan. 

'Puc. Peasant, avaunt !— ^You have sobom'd thb 
man. 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

SAep. Tis true, I gave a noble to the priest. 
The mom that I was wedded to her mother. — 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girl. 
Wilt thou not stoop ? Now cursed be the time 
Of thy nativity ! I would, the milk 
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck'dst her breast> 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 
- Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field, 
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee! 
Dost thou deny thy father, <;uiBed drab ? 
O, bum her, bum her; hanging is too good. [Exit. 

York. Take her away ; for she hath fiv'd too long, 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc. First, let me tell you whom you have con- 
demu*d: 
Not me begotten of a shepherd swadn. 
But issu'd from the progeny of kings ; 

VOL. V. .1 
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19* FIRST PART OF ACT V. 

Virtuous, and holy ; chosen from above, 
By mspiration of celestial grace. 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 
I never had to do with wicked spirits : 
But you, — that are polluted with your lusts, 
Stain'd with the guiltless blood of innocents. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,— ^ 
Because you want the grace that others have. 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, misconceived ! Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender in6uicy. 
Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 
Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously efitis'd. 
Will cry for vengeance at tlie gaftes of heaven. 

York. Ay, ay ; — away with her to execution. 

War. And hark ye, sirs ; because she b a maid. 
Spare for no fagots, let there be enough : 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake. 
That so her torture may be shortened. 

Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts? — 
Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity ; 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege. — 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Murder not then the fruit within my womb. 
Although ye bale me to a violent death. 

Vmk. Now, heaven forefend ! the holy maid with 
chihl? 

War, The greatest miracle that e'er ye wrought : 
Is all your strict preciseness come to thb? 

York. She smd the Dauphin have been juggling : 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well, go to ; we wm have no bastards live ; 
Socially, since Chsurks must father it. | 

Puc. You are deceived ; my chiW is none of his ; 
It was Alenpon that enjoy'd my love. 
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York, AieD9on ! that notorious Machiavel ! 
It dies, an if it had a thousand lives. 

Ptic. O, give me leave, I have deluded you ; 
Twas neither Charles, nor yti the duke I uam'd» 
But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevaH'd. 

War, A married man ! that's roost intolerable. 

York. Why, here's a girl ! I tbinki she knows not 
well. 
There were so niaoy, whom she may accuse. 

War, It's sign she hath been liberal and free. 

York. And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure. — 
Strumpet^ thy word^ condemn thy brat, and thee : 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. 

Puc, Then ieaid me hence ; — with whom I leave 
my curse: 
May never glorious sua reflex his beams 
Upon the country wbere you make abode ! 
But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you ; till mischief, and despair. 
Drive you to break your necks, ot hang yourselves ! 

[EmU^ guarded. 

York. Break thou in pieces, and consume toadies. 
Thou foul accursed rainisler of hell I 

Enter Cardinal Beaufort, attended. 

Car. Lord regent, I do ^reet your excellence 
With letters of comnnsison irom the jdng. 
For know, my lords^ the states of Christendom^ 
Mov'd with remorse of these outrageous broils. 
Have earnestly implor'd a general peace 
Betwixt our nation, and the aspiring French ; 
And here at hand, the Dauphin, and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 

York. Is all our travail tum'd to this effect? 
After the slaughter of so many peers^ 
So many captains^ gei^leiven, and soldiers, . 
That in this quarrel have been ovie0thrown> 
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196 FIRST PAET OF ACT V. 

And sold their bodies for their country's benefit. 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace? 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 
By treason, falsehood, and by treachery. 
Our great progenitors had conquered ? — 
O, Warwick, Warwick, I foresee with grief 
Tiie utter loss of all the reahn of Fiance. 

fVdr, Be patient, York : if we conclude a peace. 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants. 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Enter Charles, attended; Alengon, Bastard, 
Reignier, and Others. 

Char. Since, lords of England, k is thus agreed. 
That peaceful truce shall be proclaini'd in France, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 

York. Speak, Winchester; for boiling choler chokes 
The hollow passage of my poison'd voice. 
By sight of these our balefiarenemies. 

Win. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus : 
That — in regard king Henry gives consent. 
Of mere compassion, and <k lenity, 
To ease your country of dbtressful war. 
And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace, — 
You shall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, Charles^ upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself, , 

Thou shalt be plac'd as viceroy under him. 
And still enjoy thy regal d^nity. 

Alen. Must he be then.as shadow of ImBself? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet; 
And yet, in substance and authority. 
Retain but privilege of a private man? 
This proffer is absurd «nd reasonless. 

Clwr. 'Tis known, akeady that I am possessed. 
With more thmi h^lf the Gsdlian territories, 
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And therein reverenc'd for their lawful king : 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanqnish'd. 
Detract so much from that prerogative^ 
As to be caird but viceroy of the whole ? 
No, lord ambassador ; Til rather keep 
That which I have, than, coveting for more. 
Be cast from possibility of aH. 

York. Insulting Charles ! hast thou by secret means 
Used intercession to obtain a league ; 
And, now the matter grows to eompromisey 
Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison ? 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st. 
Of benefit proceeding from our king, 
And not of any cbalkoge of desert. 
Or we will pls^ue thee with ineessant wars. 

Reig, My l^d, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this contract : 
If once it be n^lected, ten to one. 
We shall not find like opfK>rtunity. 

^len. To say the truth, it is your policy. 
To save your subjects from such massacre^ 
And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility : 
And therefore take this compact of a truce. 
Although you break it when your {^easufe serves. 

[Aside, to Charles, 

War. How sayst thou, Charles? shall our con- 
dition stand? 

CAar., It shall: 
Only reserved, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

York. Then swear allegiance to his msgesty ; 
As thou art knight, never to disobey, 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England. — 
[Charles, and the rest, give tokens of fealty. 
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* * 

So, DOW dbmiss your army wb^n ye please ; 

Hang up your ensigns^ let your drums be still. 

For here we entertain a solemn peace. {Exeunt. 

SCENE V. — London, A room in the palace. 

Enter King Henry, tn conference with Suffolk; 
Gloater and Exeter follounng. 

K. Henj, Your wond'rous rare description, noble 
earl, 
Of beauteous Ms^rgaret bath astonish'd me: 
Her virtues, gra<;ed with entemal gifts. 
Do breed love's settled passions in my heart: 
And like as rigour in tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide ; 
So am I driven, by breath.of h«r jrenowb. 
Either to suffer shipwreck,: or ^rive 
Where I may have, fruition of her love. 

J^f. T\ish ! my good lord I thb superficial tale. 
Is but a preface of her worthy, praise : 
The chief perfeotions^of that lovely dame, 
(Had I sufficient skill to utter them,) 
Would mike a volume of enticing lihes^. 
AUe to ravkh any dull conceit. . 
And, wMcji is more, she is not so divine. 
So full replete with choice of all del^hts, : 
But, with as humble lowliness of mind. 
She is content to be at your command ; * 

Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents. 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

K. Hen^ And otherwise will Henry ne'er presume. 
Therefore, my lord protector, give consent. 
That Margaret may be EnglaadTs royal ^u^cb. 

Gla* So should. I give consent to flatter sin. 
You know, my lord, your h^hness is betroth'd 
Unto another lady of esteem ; 
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How shall we then dispense with that contract. 
And not deface your honour with reproach ? 

Suf, As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; 
Or one, that, at a triumph having vow'd 
To try his strength, for£»keth yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary's odds : 
A poor earj's daughter is unequal odds. 
And therefore may be broke without ofience. 

Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more than 
that ? 
Her father is no better than an earl. 
Although in glorious titles be excel. 

Suf. Yes, my good lord, her father is a king. 
The king of Naples, and Jerusalem ; 
And of such great authority in France, 
As his alliance will confirm our peace. 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glo, And so the earl of Armagnac may do. 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal dower ; 
While Reignier sooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A dower, my lords ! disgrace not so your king. 
That he should be so abject, base, and poor. 
To choose for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
Henry is able to enrich his queen. 
And not to seek a queen to make him rich : 
So worthless peasants bargain for their wives. 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Marriage is a matter of more worth. 
Than to be dealt iu by attorneyship ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace affects. 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 
And therefore, lords, since he affects her most. 
It most of all these reasons bindeth us. 
In our opinions she should be preferred. 
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell. 
An age of discord and continual strife ? 
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Whereas the contrary brmgetb forth bUss^ 
And is a pattern of celestial peace. 
Whom should we match, with Heniy, being a king. 
Bat Margaret, that ift daughter to a king } 
Her peerless feature, joined with her birth,. 
Approves her fit for none, but for a king r 
Her valiant courage, and undaunted ^irit, 
(More than in women commonly is seen,) 
Will answer our hope in issue of a king ; 
For Henry, son unto a conqueror. 
Is likely to beget more conquerors. 
If with a lady of so high resolve. 
As is &ir Margaret, he be link'd in love. 
Then yield, my lords ; and here conclude with me. 
That Margaret shall be queen, and none but she. 
K, Hen, Whether it be through force of your 
report. 
My noble lord of Suffolk; or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 
I cannot leU ; but this I am assured, 
I feel such sharp dissension in my breast. 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear. 
As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, shipping ; post, my lord, to France ; 
Agree to any covenants : and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to England, and be erown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen r 
For your expences and sufficient charge. 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 
Be gone, I say ; for, till you do return, 
I rest perplexed with a thousand cares. — 
And you, good uncle, banish all ofience : 
If you do censure me by what you were. 
Not what you are, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my wiH. 
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^And 30 conduct me, where from company, 

I may revolve and ruminate my grief. [Exit. 

Glo. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[Exeunt GlMteraml Exeter. 

Suf. Thus Suffolk bath prevailed: and thus he goes. 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; 
With hope to find the like event in love, - 
But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret shall new be queen, and rule the king; 
But I virili rule both her, the king, and realm. [Exit. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

King Henry the Sixth: 

Humphrey, duke ofGloster, his untie. 

Cardinal Beaufort, bishop of Winchester ^ great 

uncle to the king. 
Richard Plantagenet, duke of York: 
Edward and Richard, his sons. 
Duke of Somerset, \ 

Duke of Suffolk, / 

Duke of Buckingham, \ of the king*s partly. 
Lord Clifford, i 

Young Clifford, his son, j 

S;5:^^^- }»/*•-"/«"-• 

Lord Scales, governor of the Tower. Lord Say ^ 
Sir Humphrey Stafford, and his Brother. Sir 

John Stanley. 
A Sea-Captain, Master, and Master^s Mate, and 

Walter Whitmore. 
Two Gentlemen, prisoners with Suffolk. 
A Herald. Vaux. 
Hume and Southwell, two priests. 
Bo L IN 6 B R o K E, a conjurer* A Spirit raised hy him* 
Thomas Horner, an armourer. Peter, his man. 
Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of Saint Albans., 
SiMPCOX, an impostor. Two Murderers. 
Jack Cade, a rebel: 
George, John, Dick, Smith, the Weaver, Mi*. 

CHAEL, Sfc. his followers. 
Alexander Iden, a Kentish gentleman. 

Margaret, queen to king Henry. 

Eleanor, duchess ofGlosfer. 

Margery Jourd ai n, a witch. Wife to Simpcoj^. 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants: Petitioners, Alder- 
men, a Beadle, Sheriff, and Officers: Citizens^ 
Prentices, Falconers, Guards, Soldiers, Messen- 
gers, Sfc. 

Scen^, — dispei'sedly in various parts of England. 
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ACT I. 



SCENE I. — London. A room <^ state in tie 
palace. 

Flourish of trumpets : then hautboys. Enter, on 
one side. King Henry, Duke of Gloster, Salis- 
bury, Warwick, and Cardinal Beaufort; on 
the other,' Queen Margaret, led in by Stffolk; 
York, Samerset, Buckingham, and Others, fol- 
lowing. 

Suf, As by your high imperial majesty 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 
As procurator to your excellence, 
To marry princess Margaret for your grace ; 
So, in the famous ancient city, Tours,^— 
In presence of the kings of France and Sicil, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, and Alen- 

fon, 
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend bi8hq)8,-^ 
I have perform'd my task, and was eq[>ous'd : 
And' humbly now upon my. bended knee,. 
Id sight of England and her lordly peers^ 
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Deliver up my title in the qneen 

To your most gracious hands, that are the substance 

Of that great shadow I did represent ; 

The happiest gift, that ever marquess gave, 

Hie fairest queen, that ever king receiv'd. 

K, Hen, Suftblk, arise. — Welcome, queen Mar- 
garet: 
I can express no kinder sign of love. 
Than this kind kiss. — O Lord, that lends me life. 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness ! 
For thou hast given me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly blessings to my soul. 
If symjpathy of love unite our thoughts. . 

Q. Mar. Great king of England, and my gracious 
lord; 
The mutual conference, that my mind hath had — 
By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams ; 
In courtly company, or at my beads, — 
With you mine alder-liefest sovereign. 
Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms ; such as my wit affords. 
And over-joy of heart doth minister. 

K. Hen. Her sight did ravish : but her grace in 
speech. 
Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty. 
Makes me, from wondering, fall to weeping joys; 
Such is the fulness of my heart's content. — 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 

AIL Long live queen Margaret, England's hap- 
piness!" 

Q. Mar. We thank you all. [Flourish. 

Suf. My lord protector, so it please your grace. 
Here are the articles of contracted peace. 
Between our sovereign and the French king Charles, 
For eighteen months concluded by consent. 

Glo. [Reads.] Imprimis, It is agreed between the 
French king, Charley and WiUiam de la Pooh, 
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marquess o/JSmffFolk, dmhossadorfwHwr^ king &f 
England J — that the said Eknvp shaU Mspame tM 
u£f Margaret, daughter unto Reignier kiisg qf 
Naples, Stcj/ta* and Jerusalem j awt crami .htr 
queen of England, ereitha iMrtidk.i^ Ma9f\nex% 
ensuing, — Item, — That, the dutcl^ of\ Anj^.Md 
the county of AJ^Une, jshaU he released amd dsKvered 
to the king her fatkerr-* ^ 

K.Hen. Uack» liow jiov? .. 

O/o. Pardon m^. giackms lord ; 
Some sudden qualm httfaistvaok iaetat the JMtrt^ 
And dimm'd mine cyev that I can read no Either. 

K. Hen. Uncle o£ Winobeater^ I pr^y, ie&d onl. 
* Win.^ lieiffkr—It is further agreed between them,>^ 
that the dutchies of Ai\fou aM Maine shaii be ri&- 
leased and detwersd over to the. king her father ; 
and she sent oner of the king of England's own. 
proper cost and charges, /witlwut having dowry^ 

K, Hen* They pltaae lis weU.~-Loi^ ^ niai'qie&Sy 

kneel doivnt 
We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 
And girt thee with tlie sword. — 
Cousin of Yorki we here diichai^ your grace 
From being legent in the parts of France, 
Till the term of eighteen months he ^1 expired. — 
Thanks, uiuale Win«^e8ter, Gioster^ Yodi^ and Buck- 

ingham» 
Somerset, Salisbury^ and Warwiqk ; 
We thank you for all tins great iavour done. 
In entertainment to my princely queen. 
Come, let us in ; and. with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be performed* 

[Euommt King, Queen, and Suffolk. 
Glo. Brave peers of England^ pillars of the states 
To you diike Hum{riirey. must unkiad his grief. 
Your grief, the common gnef of ail the land. 
What! did Ji^ brother Henry spend* his youth. 
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His valour, coin, and people^ in the wars? 

Did lie so often lodge in open field. 

In ivifliler's cold, and sommer's parching heaV 

To conquer Eimnce, his true inheritance? 

And did my brother Bedibrd toil his wit^ 

To keep by policy what Henry got ? 

Have ymn yonrselves, Somerset, Buekuigfaam/ 

Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 

Received deep scars in France and Normandy ? 

Or hath my uncle Beaufort, and myself. 

With all the leamed eonacil of the realm. 

Studied so long^ sat i&. the eouncil-house, 

Earlyk and*kite, debating to and fyo 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe? 

And hath his highness ki his in^ncr^ 

Been crown'd in Paris, in de^te of foes^ 

And shall these labours, and these honours, die? 

Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance. 

Your deeds of war, and all our counsel, die ? 

O peers of England, shameful is this league ! 

Fatal this marriage, cancelling your "fame ; 

Blotting your names from books of memory ; 

Razing the characters of your renown; 

Defacing monuments of conquered France f 

Undoing all, as all had never been ! 

€ar. Nephew, what means this passionate discourse ? 
This peroration with such circumstance ? 
For France, 'tis ours; and we will keq> it stilL 

Glo, Ay, upclc^ we will ke^ it, if we can^ 
But now it is' impossible we should : 
Suffolk, the new-made duke, that rules the roas^ 
Hath given the dutchies of Ai\iou and Maine 
Ubto the poor king Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of hi^ purse. 

SaL Now, by the death of him that died for all^. 
These counties^ were the keys of Normandy : — 
But wherefore weeps Warwick; my valiant son t 
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War. For griet that they are part recovery : 
For, were there hope to conquer them again. 
My sword should shed hoi blood, mine eyes no tears. 
Aujou and Maine! mysdf did win them both; 
Those provinces these arms of mine did eonquer : 
And are the cities, that I got with wounds, 
Deliver'd up again with peaceful words? 
Mort Dieu I 

York, For Suffolk's duke — may he be suffocate. 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle ! 
France should have torn and rent my very heart. 
Before I would have yi^ded to this league. 
I never read but Ei^land's kings have had 
Large sums of gold, and dowries, with their wives: 
And our king H^ry gwes away his own. 
To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Gio. A proper jest, and never heard before. 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth. 
For costs and charges in transporting her ! 
She should have staid in France, and starv'd in France, 
Before — 

Car. My lord of Glorter, now you grow too hot ; 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Glo. My lord of Winchester, I know your mind : 
Tis not my speeches, that you do mislike ; 
But 'tis my presence, that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out : Proud prelate^ in thy fiice 
I see thy fury: if I longer stay. 
We shaU b^in our ancient bickerings. — 
' Lordings, farewell ; and say, when I am gone, 
I prophesied — France will be lost ere long. [JEJnf. 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
Tis known to you, he is mine enemy : 
Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the king: 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood. 
And heir apparent to the English crown ; 
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Had Henry got an empire by his marriage. 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west. 
There's reason he should be dispieas'd at it. 
Look ior it, lords ; let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise, and circamspect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him — Humphrey, the good duke of Gloster : 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice — 
Jesu maintain your royal excellence ! 
With — God preserve the good duke Humphrey ! 
I fear me, Irnds, for all thb flattering gloss. 
He will be found a dangerous protector. 

Buck, Why should he then protect our soyereigo. 
He being of age to govem of himself? — 
Cousin of Somerset, join you with me. 
And all together— with the duke of Suffolk,— 
We'll quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat. 

Car^ This weighty Iwsiness will not brook delay ; 
111 to the duke of Suffolk presently. [ JErtf . 

Som. Cousin of Buckingham, though Humphrey's 
pride. 
And greatness of his place be grief to us^ 
Yet let us watch the hau^ty cardinal ; 
Hb insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beside ; 
If Gloster be disf^c'd, he'll be protector. 

Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset, will be protector, 
Despight duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 

[Exeunt Bmckin^ham and Somerset. 

SaL Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
While these do labour for their own preferment. 
Behoves it us to labour for the reahn. 
I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal — 
More like a soldier, than a man o'the church. 
As stout, and proud, as he were lord of all, — 
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Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself 

Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. — 

Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age ! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping. 

Hath won the greatest favour of the commons. 

Excepting none but good duke Humphrey.— 

And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil discipline ; 

Thy late exploits, done in the heart of France, 

"When thou wert regent for our sovereign. 

Have made thee feaPd, and honoured, of the people : — 

Join we together, for tihe pnWt good ; 

In what we can to bridle and suppre^ 

The pride of Suffolk, and the cardinal. 

With Somerset's and Buckingham's ambition ; 

And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey's deeds. 

While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War. So God help Warwick, s» he loves the land. 
And common profit of the country ! 

York, And so says York, for he hath gitsatest cause* 

Sal, Then let's make haste away, and look unto 
the. main. 

War. Unto the main ! O father, Maine is lost ; 
That Maine, which by main f^-ce Warwick did win. 
And would have kept, so long as breath did last: . 
Main chance, father, you n^ant ; but I mefnrt^Maine^ 
Which I wHl wm from Frahce, or else be slain, . 

[Exeunt Warwick and Sfduhurg. 

York, Anjou and Maine are given to the Fi^Qch; 
Paris is lost ; the rtate of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now th^ are gone : 
Suffolk concluded dn the articles; , 
The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas'd, ; 
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fm dau^ter. 
1 cannot blame them all ; What b't to them^ 
'Tis thine they give away, and liot their own. . 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pillage^ 
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And purchase friends^ and give to courtezans^ 

Still revelling, like lords^ till all be gone : 

While as the silly owner ef the goods 

Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands. 

And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof; 

While all is shar'd, and all is borne away r 

Ready to starve^ and dare not touch his own. 

So York must sit, and fret, and bite his tongue^ 

While his own Ishids are bargained for, and sold. > 

Methinks, the realms of England, France, andlreland^ 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood. 

As did the fatal brand Althea burn'd, 

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon. 

Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French ! 

Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 

Even 2» I have of fertile England's soil; 

A day will come, when York shall^ claim h]$ own ; 

And therefore I will take the Nevils' parts. 

And make a show of love to proud duke Humphrey,^ 

And^ when f spy advantage, claim the crown. 

For thafs the golden maii^ I seek to hit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my right. 

Nor hold bis sceptre in his childish fist. 

Nor wear the diaidem upon his head. 

Whose ehurch-like humours fit not for a crown. 

Tfatn, York, be still awhile, till. time do serve: 

Watch thou, and wake, when others be asleep, 

To piy into the secrets of the state ; 

Tin lienry, surfeiting hi joys of love. 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought queea^ 

And Humphrey with the peers be falFn at jars : 

Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose. 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfum'd ; > 

And m my standard bear the arms of York,, 

To grapi^ with the house of Lancaster ; 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown, . 

Whose bookish rule hath puli'd fair England down. 
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SCENE II.— TAe same. A room in tite Duke of 
Gloster's house. 

Enter Qloster and the Duchess. 

Duch. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd corn. 
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey kuit his broivs^ 
As frowning at the favours of the world ? 
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the sullen earth. 
Gazing on that which seems to dun thy sight? 
What see'st thou there? King Henry's diadem, 
Enchas'd with all the honours of the world? 
If so, gaze on, and grovel on thy face. 
Until thy bead be circled with the same* 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold: — 
What, is't too short? I'll lengthen it with mine: 
And, having both together heav'd it up. 
We'll both together lifl our heads to heaven ; 
And never more abase our sight so low. 
As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love thy lord^ 
Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts: 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, . 
Be my last breathing in this mortal world ! 
My troublous dreaiii this night doth make me sad. 

Duch. What dream'd my lord ? tell me, and 111 
requite it 
With sweet rehearsal of my morning s dream. 

Glo. Methought, this staff, mine office-badge in 
^ court. 

Was broke in twain ; by whom, I have forgot. 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund duke oi Somerset, 
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And William de la Poole first duke of Suffolk. 

This was mv dream ; what it doth bode, God knows. 

Duch, Tut, this was nothing but an argument. 
That be, that breaks a stick of Gloster's grove. 
Shall lose fan head for his presumption. 
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke: 
Methougfat, I sat in seat of majesty. 
In the cathedral church oi Westminster, 
And in that chair where kings and queens are crowned ; 
Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneeFd to me. 
And on my head did set the diadem. 

G/o. Nay, Eleanor, then I must chide outright; 
Presuoqptuous dame, ill-nurtuFd Eleanor ! 
Art thou not second, woman in the reafan ; 
And the protector's wife, b^lov'd of him? 
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought f 
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery. 
To tumble down thy husband, and thyself. 
From top of honour to dbgrace's feet? 
Away from me, and let ine hear no more. 

Duch. What, what, my lord, are you so dioleric 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dreaih ?' 
Next time, Til keep my dreams unto myself. 
And not be check'd. 

Glo. 'SiLy, be not angry, I am pleased again. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mess, My lord protector, 'tis his hightie^s' pleasure. 
You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albans, 
Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk. 

Qlo. I go. — Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 

Duch. Yes, good my lord, V\\ follow presently. ,- 
[JSseunt Glosterand Messenger. 
Follow I must, I cannot go before. 
While Gloster bears this base and humble mind. 
Were I a mm^ a duke^ and next of blood, 
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I would remove these tedious stumbliug-blocks, 

Aad smooth my way upon their headless necks : 

Andy being a woman, 1 will not be slack 

To play my part in f<Mtune's pageant. 

Where are you there? Sir John ! nay, fear not, man^ . 

Vie are alone ; here's none but thee, and I. 

Enter Hume. 

Hume. Jesu preserve your royal m^esty ! 

Duch. What say'st thou, miyesty ! I am but grace. 

Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume's ad- 
vice. 
Your grace's title shall be multiplied. 

Duck, What say'st thou, man? hast thou as yet 
conferr'd 
With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch ; 
And Roger Bolingbroke, the conjurer? 
And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume, This they have promised, — to show your 
higlmess 
A spirit, rais'd from depth of under ground. 
That shall make answer to such questions. 
As by your grace shall be propounded him. 

ifuch. It is enough ; 111 think upon the questions : 
When from Saint Albans we do make return. 
We'll see these things effected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man. 
With thy confederates in this wdghty cause. 

[ExU Duekess. 

Hume. Hume must make merry with the duchess* 
gold ; 
Marry, and shall. But how now, sir John Hume? 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but — mum ! 
The business asketh silent secrecy. 
Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch : 
Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. 
Yet have I gold, flies from another coast: 
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I dare not say, from the rich cardinal. 

And ^m the, great and new-made duke of Suffolk ; 

Yet I do find it so : for, to be plain. 

They, knowing dame Eleanor's aspiring humour. 

Have hired me to undermine the duchess. 

And buz these conjurations in her brain. 

They say, A crafty knave does need no broker; 

Yet am I Suffolk and the eardinaFs broker. 

Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near 

To call them both — a pair of crafty knaves. 

Well, so it ^aads: And thus, I fear, at kst, 

Hume's knavery, will be the duchess' wreck ; 

And her attaintuse will be Humphrey's fall: 

Sort how it wiU» I shall have gold for all. lExii. 

SCENE HI. — The same. A room in the palace. 
Enter Peter and Others, with petitions. - 

1 Pet. My masters, let's stand close ; my lord pro- 
tector will come this way by and by, and then we 
may deliver our supplications in the quiU. 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he is a, 
good man ! Jesu bless him ! 

Enter Suffolk and Queen Margaret. 

1 Pet. Here 'a, comes, methinks, and the queen 
with him : Vl\ be the first, sure. ^ 

2 Pet, Come back, fool ; this is the duke of Suf- i 
folk, and not my lord protector. 

Suf. How now, fellow? would'st any thing with 
me?' 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took ye for 
my lord protector. 

Q. Mar. [Reading the superscription.] To my lord 
protector! are your supplications to his lordship? 
Let me see them : What is thine ? 

1 
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1 Pet. Mine is, an't please yoor grace, against John 
Groodman, my lord cantinars man, for keqping my 
house, and lands, and wife and all, from me. 

St^. Thy wife too? that is some wrongs indeed. — . 
What's youths?— Whafs here ! [Reads. '\ Against the 
Atke 9f SuJpUk, far mt^asimg the commons of Mel- 
ford. — How now, ike knave \ 

2 Pet. Ah», sir, I am hut a poor petitioner of our 
ivfaole townshqp. 

Peter. [Presenting kis petition.] Against my mas* 
ter, Thomas Homer, Isr saying that the duke of York 
-was rightful heir to the crown. 

Q. Mar. WhiA si^'st thou ? Did the duke of York 
say, he was r^faliM neir to the crown? 

Peter. That my master was ? No, forsooth : my 
master said» That he was ; and that the kmg was an 
usurper. 

Suf. Who is there? [Enter Servants.— Tnke this 
feHow in, and send for his master with a pursuivuil 
presentiy t-^we'll hear more of your matter hefore the 
Idog. [Exeunt Serwmts, with Peter. 

Q. Mar. And a» fas yo«i, that love to be protected 
Under the wings of our protectoi^s grace. 
Begin your suits anew, and sue to him. 

[Tears the petition. 
Away, base ouUions! — Suffolk, let them go. 

All. Gome, ktfs be gone. [Exeunt Petitioners. 

Q. Mar. My lord of Suffolk, say, is this tte guise, 
Is this the fe^ion in the court of Enghuid ? 
Is this the govenmient of Brilrin's isle. 
And this tlw royally of Allnon's kuig ? 
What, shall kin^ rienry be a pupil still. 
Under the surly Glosiei's govermmce } 
Am I a queevm titlf and in style. 
And must be made arsnbject to a duke? 
I tell thee, Ptode, when in the <^ Tomrs 
Th6u ran'st a tilt in honour of my love, 

VOL. V. K 
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Atid storsi away the ladies' b^uts of Fnmce ; 

I thought king Henry had resemUed thee. 

In courage^ courtship, and propoition^ 

But all bis inind is bent to holiness. 

To number Ave^Mmie$ tua bis beads : 

Nk champions are— the prophets and apostlet; 

His weapons, holy saws of sacted writ ;. 

)iis study is his tiit^ard, and bia knres 

Are brazen images of canoniz'd saints. 

I would the coHege of cardinals 

Would choose him pope, and cany him to Hupe,. 

And set the triple crown 4ipon his<bead ^ - , > 

That were' a state fit for h» holiness. 

Suf. Madam,, be patient: as I ^aa cause.. . 
Your highness cane to. England^ so^U. 
In Ei^land work your |;race's full contenti .. 

Q. Mar. Beside the haught protector^ have we 
BeauloFt, 
The imperious churchman^; Somerset, Baclungbimi, 
And grumbling York: and not theleiist of these. 
But can do move in England than the king. 

Smf, And he of these, that can do most of all. 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevils-: 
SaliiAuiy, and Warwick, are np simple .peers. 
. Q. mar. Not all these lords do vex me half so 

much, 
As that proud dam^ the lord protei^r^s wife. 
She sweeps it through the jeourt with troops of ladies. 
More like an empress tfaim duke HumfAiey's Mofe; 
Strangers in court do Isfce lier for the queen : 
She l^rs a duke's revenues on her badk. 
And in her h^lot she soocns her poverty : t 

Shall I not live to be avenged: on her? 
Contemptuous base-bom oaUal as 4be> is^ ^ 
She vaunted 'mongsyt hfctmhiions t'otfier jfcy,, . 
The very train of her worst wearing gown . . 
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Was bfBtler vroiih iimn all my iatker's lalids, 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 
Suf. Madam, myself have lim'd a bush for her ; 
And i^ae'd a quire of such eadciog bntls» 
Tbat she mil light to listen to their kys^ 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So, let her rest : And, madam, list to me ; . 
For I am bdd to <HHiil8el yoa in this. 
Although we ^cy not the cardiimU 
Yet must we join with him, and with the lords. 
Till we have brought duke Humphrey in di^prace. 
As for the duke of York» — thb late complaint 
Will make but Ut^ for his benefit : 
So, one by one, well weed them all ttt last. 
And you yoursdf shall steer the happy helnu 

Enter King Heney, York, and Somerset, convers- 
ing with him ; Duke and Duchess of Gloster, 
, Cardinal Bea^Foet, Buckingham, Sdlishwry, 
and Warwick. 

K. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care not 
which ; 
Or Somerset, or York, aM's <me to me. 

York. If York have ill demean'd hiniself in France, 
Then 1^ htm be denay'd the regentship. 

Som. If Somerset be unworthy of the place. 
Let York be r^ent, 1 wiH yidd to him. 

JFir. Wbetfaer yoor grace be worthy, yea, or no. 
Dispute not that : York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters speak. 

War. The eafd]naP» not my better in the field. 

Buck. All IB this presence are thy betters, War- 
wick. 

War. Warwick may live to be the best of all. 

Sal. Peace, son;— and show some reason. Buck- 
mgham. 
Why Somerset should be preferr'd in this.. 
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Q. Mat. Because the kii^, feffsoofb, will have it 

80. 

Gb. Mtdaniy the king b oM eoough himaelf 
To give his censure: time are uo wdmen's maMers. 

Q. Mm'. If he be old enough^ what needs your 
grace 
To he protector of his exoeUence? 

CUo. Madan» I am protector of tbt realm; 
And, at bu ple«Bure, will resign my pfaHse. 

Suf. Rengtt it then, and l^ve thine insolence. 
Snee tbon wert Idng, (as who is king, but thou?)' 
The commoQwealth h»Ui daily run to wreck : 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond tfie seas; 
And all the peen and nobles or the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy s o v er e^p aty . 

Car. The commons hast thou rack'd ; the clergy's 



Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings^ and thy wife's 
attire. 
Have cost a mass of pribtic treasury. 
Buck. Thy cruelty in executioD, 
Upon (^Rmders, hath exceeded law. 
And left thee to the nerc^ of the law. 

Q. Mar. Thy sale of offices, and townsm France, — 
If they were known, as the snspect is great, — 
Would make thiee quickly hop without thy head. 

[ExU Oloiter. The Queen 4lr4p9 her fan. 
Give me my &n : What, minkm ! can you not? 

[Gives the Duchess a box ^n the ear. 
I cry you mercy, madam; Was it youf 
Dmch. Was't 1? yea, I hwas, proud Frettch- 
woman : 
Could 1 come near your beauty. with itoy nafls^ 
rd set my ten commandmeiits^ m your face. 

K. Hen. Sweet aunt, be quiet^ ^twas against her 
will. 
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Duth. Against htr ii^4 Good king, look to\ in 
tim<e; 
She'll hamper thee, and dandle tbee like a baby : 
Tbmigfa in this plaee most master wear no breeches. 
She shall not strike dame Eleanor uureveng'd. 

[Exit Duchess. 
Buck. Lord Cardinal^ I will follow Eleanor, 
And listen after Hampbr^, bow he proceeds : 
She's tickled now ; ber fiine can need no sfuxn, 
She'll gidlep fast enough to her destruction. 

[Exk Buckingham. 

Re-enter Gloster. 

Glo, Now^ lords, ny choler being overblown, 
IVith walking once about tlie quadrangle, 
I come to talk of commonwealth afiisiirs. 
As for your iqpitefiil false objiections, 
Proire them, and I lie open to the law : 
Bttt God in mercy so deal with my soul. 
As I in duty love my king and country ! 
But to the matter llmt we have in hand : — 
I sav, my sovereign, York is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. 

Suf, Before we make election, give me leave 
To show some reason of no little force. 
That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York. rU teU^thee, Suffolk, why 1 am unmeet. 
Fifs^ for I cannot flatter thee in inride : 
Kext, if I be i^ppointed for the place. 
My Ittd of Somerset will keep me here, 
IVithout discharge, money, or furniture. 
Till France be w<m ii^ the Dauphin's bauds. 
Last time, I danc'd attendance on his will; 
Till Paris was besieg'd, famish'd, and lost. 

War. That I can witness; and a fouler fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 
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. S^, Peace, head*«lroog ^^rwidif 

W^, Image of pride, why diould I Hold my peace ? 

Enter Servants of Suffolk, bringing in Horn Bit 
and Peter. 

Suf. Because here is a man accus'd of treason: 
Pray God, the duke of York excuse himself ! 

York* Doth any one accuse York for a tnutor? 

lie. Hen. What raean'st thou, Suffi^^ teH me : 
What are these? 

Suf, Please k your majesty, this is the man 
That doth accuse his roaster of high treason : 
His words were these; — that Richard, duke (tf York, 
Was rightful heir unto the English crown t 
And that your nii^ty was an usurper. 

K. Hen. Say, man, were these thy woids^? 

Hot. An't sltall please your majesty^ t never said 
nor tliought any such matter: God is my witness^ I 
am falsely accused by the villain. 

Pet. By these ten bones, my lords, [Holding up 
his hands.] he did speak them to me m the garret 
one night, as we were scouring my lord of York's 
armour. 

York. Base dunghill villain, and medianiea], 
ril have thy head for this thy traitor's speech: — 
I do beseech your royal majesty. 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Hor. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I spake the 
words. My accuser is my prentice ; and when I did 
correct him for his feult the other day, he did vow 
upon his knees he would be even vrith me: I have 
good witness of this ; therefore, I l)eseech your ma-' 
jesty, do not cast away an honest man f(^ a villain's 
accusation. - 

K. Hen. Uncle, what shall we say to this in law ? 

Glo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French, 
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Because in York this breeds suspicioa: 
And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place ; 
For he hath witness of his servant's malice : 
Thb is the law, and \hh dnke Humphrey's doom. 

K. Hen. Then be it so* My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace lord regent o'er the French. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Har. And I accept the combat willingly. 

I^L Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ; for God's sake, 
pity my case ! the spite of man prerarteth against me. 
O, Lord havemtircy upon me! I shall neter be able: 
to fight a Mow: O Lord, my heart I 
- Gio. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be hang'd.. 

K. Hen, Away with them to prison : and the day 
Of combat shall be the last of the next month. — 
Come, Somerset, we'll see thee sent away. [Exeunt, 

SCENE I v.— TAe same. The Duke af Gtoster's 
garden. 

Enter Mahgbry Jourdain, HtME, South- 
well, and BOLINOBROKE. 

Hume. Come, my masters ; the duchess, I tell you, 
expects performance of your promises. 

B^ing. Master Hume, we are therefore provided : 
Will her ladyship behold and hear our exorcisms? 

Hume, Ay ; What else ? fear you not her conrageJ 

BoUng, I have heard her reported tor be a woman 
of an invincible spirit: But it shall be convenient, 
master Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be 
busy below; and so» I pray you, go in God's name, 
and leave us. {Exit Hume,] Mother Jourdain, be 
you prostrate, and grovel on the earth : — John Soulk- 
well» read you ^ and let us to our work. 
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Bmter Duchess, ahatfe. 

Duck. Well said, my masters; and welcome all. 
To this geer ; the sooder the better. 

Bolinf. Patkoce, good lady; wizards know their 
tunes: 
Deep night, dark night, the silent of the m^tA, 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs howl^ 
And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their graves. 
That time best fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you, and fear not ; whom we raise. 
We will make fiist within a hs^Iow^d verge. 

IHere they perform the ceremonies appertam^ 
tug*, and mtke the circle; BoUngbroke^ or 
Southwell, reads, Coiyoro te, &c. It thun- 
ders and lightens terribly: then the Spirit 
riseth, 
Spir, Adsum. 
M. Jtmrd, Asmath, 
By the eternal God, whose name and power 
Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ; 
For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from hence. 
Spir. Ask what thou wilt:— That 1 had said and 

donel 
Boling. First of the king,— What shaU of him 
income ? [Heading out of a paper. 

Spir. The duke yet lives, that Henry shall dqpose ; 
But bkn outlive, and die a violent death. 

[/is the Spirit speaks, Southwell writes^ 
the answer. 
Boling. What fate awttiistlu^ duke (^SufbUc? 
Spur. By- water shall he die, and ts^e his end. 
BoUng. What shaa befall the duke of Somerset f 
. Spir. Lei him shun castles; 
Safer shall he be upon the sancfy plains ^ 
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Than where casdes moanted stand. 
Have done> for more I hardly can endure. 

Bolingi Descend to darkness^ and the bnmiog 

False fiend, avoid ! 

\Thunder and lightning. Spirit descends. 

Enter Yunrk and Buckingham, hastily, with their 
Guards, and Others. 

Yiyrk. Lay hands upon these traitors^ and their 
trash. 
Beldame, I think, we watch'd you at an ineh. — 
What, madam, aie you there? the king and com- 
monweal 
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains; 
My lord protector, will, I doubt it not. 
See you well guerdon'd for these good deserts. 

Duch. Not half so bad as thme to England's 4iing, 
Iigoriotts duke ; that Ihieat'st where is* no cause. 
Buck., True, madam, none at all. What call yoli 
this? ^[^iewing her th€ pttpers. 

Away with them ; let them be dapp'd up dose. 
And kef I asunder: — You, madakn, shall with as:— 
StaiB^rd, take her to thee.— 

[Exit Duchess from above. 
Well see .your trinkets hm all forthcoming ; 
All.— Away! 

[Exeunt Guards, with South. Baling, ife. 
York. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watcbU 
her well : ' 

A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon ! 
Now, pray, my kird^ let's see the devil's writ. 
What have we here ? [Re§i$». 

The duke yet lives, that Henry shall depoHi 
But him outlive, and die a vioteut death. 
Why, this is just, 
Aio te, Maada^ Romanos vineere posse. 
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Well, to the rest : . 

Tell me, wkatfate awaiti the duke oj Si^olk } 

By water shall he die, and take his end. — 

What shall betide the duke of Somerset 1 

Let him shun castles ; 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains^ 

Than where castles mounted stand. 

Come, come, my lords ; 

These oracles are hardily attaiu'd. 

And hardly understood. 

The king b now in progress towards Saint Albany 

With him the hudimnd of this lovely lady : 

Thither go these news, as £ist as horse can oan^ 

them ; 
A sorry break&st for my lord proteckMr. 
Buck, Your grace shall give me leave, my lord of 

York, 
To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

York. At vour pleasure, my good lord. — ^Who's. 
within there, ho ! 

Enter a Servant, 

Invite my lords of Salisbury, and Warwick,. 

To sup with me to-morrow n^t — Away { [Exeunt^ 



ACT II. 
SCENE h^Saint^Albahs. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, Gtosteir^ 
Cardinal, aad Suffolk, with Fakoners hollaing. \ 

Q, Mar. Believe, me, lord^ for fiying at the „ 
brook^ V -; 
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I saw not better sport lliese sei^^en yean^ day : 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high ; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone oat. 

K. Hen. Bnt what a pomt, my lord, your falcon- 



And what a piteh she flew above the rest! — 
To see how God in all his cieatmres works ! 
Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 

iS^. No marvel, an it l&e yonr majesty. 
My lord protector's hawks do tower so well ; 
They know their master loves to be aloft. 
And bears his thooghts^ above his ftlcon's pitch. 

&0. My lord, 'in hot a base %nob]e mind, 
Tliat mounts no higher than a bird can.soar. 

dr. I thon^ifat as- much ; he'd be above the cIoud»» 

Glo. Ay, my knd cardinal ; How think you by that r 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven ? ^ 

K, Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy ! 
'' €^. Tky heaven is on earth ; thme eyes and 

thoughts* 
Beat on a cnmui the treasures of thy heart; 
FenndouB^protoctor, dangerous peer. 
That smoodi'st it so with king and: commonweal ! 

CH0. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown 
fer^mptory? 
Tantane animis ealestibus ira f 
Cburehmen so hot? good uncle, hide such malice ; 
With such holiness can you do it? 

Suf, No malice, sir ; no more than well becomes 
So good a quart!el, and so bad a peer. 

Uh. : As who, my h>rd ? 

Suf. Wl^, as you, my lord ; 
An't like your lordly lora-protectorship.. 

Olo. Why, Suflblk, England knows thme insolence. 

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Qloster, 

K.Hen. I pr'^hee, peace. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Good queen; tod whstaoMft tkeoeliMtoM pttxrh 
For btosed tn the peBoeanilDeri #0 mrlh.^ 

Cinr. Lpk me be UeiBMl fiur the fieoNDeri ttukei . 
Against this proud protects wkh'my Mrardl 

Glo. Takhy holy unde, 'would 'twere come to that ! 

Car, Mari^i when tb^udair'st ^AHde. 

Glo, Make up no factious numbers for dienatttf. 
In thine own peoon auiwer thy abuse.. \^A$iie» 

Car. Ay, where thou dar'st not peep: an if thou 
dar'sty 
This eyening on the east sid^ of the grbve. [AHde. 

K, Hem. How now, my lords? * 

C«r. Believe me, ooufdn Glosler, 
Had m^ your.man pul up the fbwi sotsodUki^y, 
We bad had more sport.-^€ome wWi thy two4a&d 
sword* [AMe ta 6h. 

Glo. True, node. 

C^r. Are you advb'd?— the east side of the gvm? 

Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. < . '^ . [Aside. 

K. Hen. Why^ how now, uoehBdOtasttri 

Glo. Talking qf hawUpg ; nbthiRg eto^ n^ losd^^— 
Now, by God's mother, priest, V\\ sha^ yowr crown 

tor this, ... 

Or all my fence shall &il. ' {Adde. 

Car. Medke ttipmm; 
Protector, see to't well, proteel youndf. . [AMi. 

K. Hen. The winds grow U§b;^ soda your it<i^ 
, raacbs^ lordi. - 
How irksome is^tiusimujiicxiOffliy^hcftrtJ . ' . 
When such strings jar, what hope ofi toimooy ? 
I pray, my lord^, kt mfiroompttond ftlni sti^ 

Enter an InkabUant of Saint Alba§i8, frjftf^gi 
A jMfirade ! 

Glo. What means this noise.?. 
Fellow, what nurad^ dost thou pn^kimf 
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m0k AvlMielel tfl^iwit! 
iStf/l Come to the king, and tell bira wlrat miracle. 
Ihkai. Fonootli, a WbA maa at Saint AlbaneT 
•btkte, 
Witkin this imlf baur, badi recetv'd bia ligbt; 
A arao^ikat W^saw in bis Kfe befone* 

K. Hen. NoMr, God be pndMI tbat to bdlcviag' 
soda 
Gives ligbt in darknefli> conifinpt n deqpair! 

Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans, and kU Bre^ 
thren: and SiMVCOX, borne bettoeen two persons 
in a chair; his Wife and a great Multitude folr 
lowing. 

Car. Here coBle tbe towmanen in procenion. 
To fNretent your bighness iritfa Ibe man. 

K. Htn. Gteat is.bit comfort in tbii earthly vale, 
Altliougfa by bit sight his §t» be Bultiphed. 
vGh. Stand by^* nqr masters^ bring him near the 

king. 
His highness^ pfeasnve is to *tdk urilh bin. 
K.Skn. Good fellow, teU us bare the circu^n- 



That we for thee may ^orify the Lord. 
What, bast thou, been long Mmd, and now lestoi^d f 
Simp. Bom bUad, an't please jwx p^not. 
t Wife. Ay, indeed, waahe. 
%r. What woman is this? 
Wife. His wife, an't fike yonr iN>l8bip. 
GU. Had'st thoQ been Usmotber/ than oodd'^t 
have better told. 
yjf, Bm Wbete wert thou bom? 
Simp. At Berwick in tlie north, an't like your grai^. 
K. Hen. Poor soull God's goodness hath bean 
greittiothee: 
Let never day nor night unballow'd past^ * 
But still neakttbairwkftl the Loid hath ^lotte. . 
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Q. jlfiir. Tell me/ good ftttoir, am'tk Ukni iM-e 
by chance^ > 

Or <rfdev«tioii» to Uus boly shrine? 

5t«ii^. God kBOfirs, of pore devotioii ; beii^ calM 
A huodr^ times, and often^r, in my sl^ 
By good Saint Albaa; who sand, — Sm^Hsosf, earner 
C^m^f^HS^ otifl^ skrime^ mid IwUlJuip thee. 

Wife. MosI true, forsooth ; and many time and oft 
Myself haieiieard a.vmee to call him so. 
C^r, What, art thou lame ? 
Sitnp, Ay, God Almighty help m^ 1 
Suf. How cam'st thou so? 
' Simp. A fall off a tree. 
Wife. A plam-tree, master. 
G/a, Hkht long hast thoQ been l^ttd? 
Simp. O, born so, master. 
,Gl0. Whaft, and woakl'sl dimb a tree ? 
J^mp. Bntthat in all my 1%, when I was ayonth. 
.Wifo. Too trae; and bought his cianbing *rery 

dear. 
Glo. 'Mass, Uioa lov'dst plnmirwell, thai wonliPst^ 

¥entoresow 
Sinqf. Alas, good master, my wife deriM- some 
damsons, ^ 
And made me climb, with danger of my lifk 

Olo. A sobtk JoNvrel bnt yet it sMl not serve.;^ 
Let me see thine eyes: — wfak BOw;~Habw opm 

them:— 
In my opmion yet tlio» see'st not wett; 
iSimp^ ¥es,iniasterviclearasday^ IthbhkGodand 
Samt Alban. 
Oio. Say'st thou me lof What eokmi'is this cloak 
'- .of? 

::£imiA. Bed, master ; red as blood. > 
Glo. Why, that's well said: What eobaris my 
go^naf? '».t * ' 

Simp..BktiBk; fotaoelb ; eoaMbtock, as jt^i t. ' • 
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K. Hen. Wby then, thou knoVit what colour jet 

is of? 
Suf. And yet, I thmk, jet did he never see; 
Gh. But* c\99kh and gowns^ brfore^ this day, a 

many* 

• Wife. Never, be^re this day, iq all his life. 
Gio. .Tell me, sirrah, what's my Baaw ^ 

• .Stfiip. Alas, master, I kaow not* 
Gh. What's his name? 

' S^p. I know not. 

Gh. Nor bis. 

^toip. No, indeed, master. 

Gh. What's thine own namef 

Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you, master. . 

Gio. Then, Samider, sit thou tfaeve,'the l^ingest 
knave 
In Christendoni. If thou hadst been horn blind. 
Thou might'st as well have known our mUnes, as this 
Tjo name the several cokkirs we do wear. 
Sight Huiy distinguish of colours ; but suddenly 
To nominate them all, '8^iaip<^ible.— % 

My lords. Saint Albau here hath done a nnttcle ; 
And would ye not think tbatvcunoing to be great,./ 
That could restore this cri{>ple to hu legs? i 

Simp, O, master, that you could ! 

Gh. My roasters of Saint Albans, have you not 
beadles in your town, and thii^s called whips? >■. 

May. Yes, my lord, if it please your graces 

&o. Then send for one )H«8ently. ^ 

Maif. Sirrah, go fetch die beadle hither rtraigfat. - 

lEasit an AUendant. 

Gh. Now fetch^ me a stool hUier by and by. [A 
stool brought oui,] Now, sirrah, if yota mean to save. ' 
yourself from whipfMi^, leap me over this skMri^ meA 
run away. 

Simp. Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone : 
You go ariboul tp UMrtoreme ia vi^. . 
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Re-enteir Attendant, with the Beadle. 

Glo. Well* sir» we must bate yoo find your legs. 
Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap over that same 
stool. 

^ead, I wSl, my lord. — Come on, ^irmb ; off with 
your doublet quickly. 

Smp. Alas, master, what shall I do? I am not 
able to stand. 

I4fter the Beadle hath hit him once, he leap9 
over the stool, and runt awa^: and the 
People follow, and cry, A Miracle ! 
JiT. Hen^ O God, see'st thou this, and bear'st so 

lOQg? 

: ^. Mar. It made me laugh, to see the villain run. 
Glo. Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 
W^e» Alas, sSr, we did it for pure needr 
: Glo. Let them be whipped through every market 
town, till they come to Beiwick, whence they came»^ 
[Exeunt Mayor, Beadle, W\fe,.i^c, 
Car* Duke Humphrey has done a mirade torday, 
*&rf. True ; made the lame to leap, s^id fly away. 
GU, But you have done more miracles than I ; 
You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to %. 

Enter Buckingham. 

K. Ifeft. What tidings with our cousin Buckii^- 
ham? 

Buck. Such as my heart doUi tremble to unfiddl 
A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent, — ^ 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleaoor, tiie protector^s wife. 
The ringleader and h^d of all this rout, — 
Have praetis'd dangerously against your state> 
Dealing with witches, and with conjurers : 
Whoni we have apprehended in the fact; 
Raising up wicked spirits fsmxk under ground^ 
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Demandiog of lung Hmrfs life and deadi» 
And other of your highness' privy council,^ ' 
As more at large your grace shall understand. 

Car. And so, my lord protector, by this means 
Your Lady is forthcoming yet at London. 
This news, I think, hath tum'd your weapon's edge ; 
Tis Hke, my lord» you will not keep your hour. 

[Aside to Gloster. 

Glo. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my 
heart! 
Sorrow and grief have vaoqui^'d all n^ povrers: 
And, vanquidi'd as I am, I yield to thee. 
Or to the meanei^ groom. 

K, Hen, O God, what mischiefs work the wicked 
ohes; 
Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby ! 

Q. Mar, Gloster, see here the tainture of thy nest 5 
And, look, thy^lf be faultless, thou wert best. 

Glo. Madam, for myself, to h^ven I do appeal, 
How I have lov'd my kii^, and commonweal : 
And, for my wife, 1 know not how it stands; 
Sorry I am to hear what I have heard : 
Noble she is ; but if she have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and conversed with such 
As, like to pitdi, defite noUlity^ 
1 banish her my bedj and company ; 
And give her, as a prey, to law, and shame. 
That have dishonoured Glofiter^s honest name. 

K. Hen. Well, for this night, we will repose us 
here: 
To-morrow, toward London, back again. 
To look into this business thoroughly, 
4Ad caU these ftml offenders to their answers; 
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales, . 
Whose beam stands sure^ whose r^;htful cause pre- 
;rails. [Fl^rish. JSxeunt. 
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SCENE. II.— JLoiiAw. The Duke of YorVa 
garden. 

Enier York, SaHsbury, and Warwick, 

York. Now, my good lords of Salitb«ry aad War- 
wick, 
Our aimple supptr ended, give roe leave^ 
In tbU close walk, to satisfy myself. 
In crartng^ your q^intoB of my title, 
Which is infaUiMe, to England's crown. 

Sal. My lord, I long to bear it at full. 
. War. ^weet York, beg^ : und if thy ckim be good. 
The Nevils are thy subjects to command* 

York. Then thus:— 
l&dward the Third, my lords, had seven sons^:^ 
The first, Edward the Black Prince, prince of Wales r 
The^ second; William of Hat^ki; and the third, 
Lionel, duke of Clarence ; next to whom. 
Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster: 
The fifth, was Edmond Langky, duke <^ York ; 
The sixth, was Thomas of Woodstock, duke of 

Gkrter; 
William of Windsor was the seventh, and la»t. 
Edward, the Bhick Prince, died beibr^ his father; 
And left behind him Richmrd, his only son. 
Who, after Edward the Third's deaths reign'd as khig ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Laneaster, 
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Cipwnd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm; deposed' the righ^l king; 
Sent his poor queen to France, from wBincei^caflie^ 
And him to Pomfret ; whwe, as all yon know. 
Harmless Richard was mnrder'd traitorou^y. 

War. Father, the duke hath told the tnrth; 
Thus got4he house of Lancaster the crown. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



JSCSNB II. KING UENKT VI. USS 

•^York. Which how they boW by force, and not by 
right; 
For Richard, the first son's heir being dead. 
The issue of the next son should have reign'd. 

Sal. But WilHam of Hatfield died without an heir.' 

York, The third son, duke of Clarence, (from 
whose line 
I claun the crown,) had issue — Philippe, a daughter^ . 
Who married Edmwid Mortimer, earl of March ; 
Edmund had issue — Roger, earl of March ; 
Roger had issue— rEdmiuid, Anne, and Eleanor. 

SaL This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbrdie^ 
As ( have^ead, laid ekum unto Uie crown: 
And, bat for Owes Glendower, had been kit^. 
Who kept him in captivity, till he died. 
But, to the rest. 

York. His eldest sister, Anne, 
My mother, being heir unto the crown. 
Married Richard, esoi of Cambridge; who was son 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the Third's fifth son. 
By her I cldm the kingdom : she was heir 
To Rogen earl of March ; wUb wa» the son 
Of Eflmond Mortimer ; who niarried Phili{^, 
Sole daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence : 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. 

fVar. Whiat plain proceedings are more plain than 
this? 
Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth son; York claims it from the third. 
l*ill Lioners issue fails, his should not reign: 
Tt fails not yet ; but flourishes in thee. 
And in thy sons, fair slijps of such a stock.— 
Then, fiitbex Salisbury, kneel we both toother; . 
And, in this private plot, be we the first. 
That shaU 'salute our rightful sovereign 
With honour of his; bir&ight to the erown«r . - 
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BiML hmglht our wnxdga Ridiaidg £iigiatKl% 
king! 

York. We ihank you^ lorcb, Bui I am not your 
king 
TUl I be cromi^d; and dntf my nvord be sfain'd 
Wkb heait-bknyd of the house of Lancaster: 
And that's not suddenly to be perfomTd; 
But- with advice, and s^t seeiesy. 
Do vou, as I do, in these dangeious days» 
Wink at the duke of Sufiblk's insolence. 
At Beaufort's pride, at Somersef s amlntidny 
At Bnokinghatty andnli the erew of them. 
Till they have snar'd the shepli^rd of the floek. 
That virloous prmce, the good didie Humphiey: 
Tis that they Jieek ; and they, in seeking that. 
Shall find their deaths,'if Yoik can pr^iesy. 

Sal. My lord, break we off; we know your mind 
at full. 

War. Mv heart assures me, tiiat the eari of War- 
wick 
Shall one day make the ddke of Tofk a kmg; 

York. And, Nevii, this I do assure myself,-^ 
Richard shall Mve to make the earl of Warwick 
The greatest man in Eog^d, but the kng. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— TAe same. A hall rfjmtice. 

Thimpets sounded. Enter SSng Henry, Queen 
MABGAnsT, Gloster, Yotk, Si0blk, and ISaKs- 
hury ; the Duchess of Gloster, M ARGBRt^ JouR- 

DAIN,S0UTHW£LL,HtJM£,lin£^B0LINGBR0KE^ 
under guard. 

K. Ihn. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham» Ghs^ 
ter'swife: 
In sight of God, and u«, vour guilt is great; 
Receive the smteace of me htw, for sins 
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Such as by God's bodi are aiyttdg*!! to death.-— 
You four, from hence to prison back again ; 

[7b Jaurd. ifc. 
From thence, unto the place of execution : 
The witch in Smithfield shall be bum'd to ashes. 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. — 
You, madam, for you are more noUv bom. 
Despoiled of your honour in your li&. 
Shall, after three days' open penance done. 
Live in your country here, in banishment. 
With sir John Stanly, in the isle of Man. 

Duck. Welcome is banishnient, welcome were my 

death. 
Glo. Eleanor^ the law, thou seest, hath jud^ied 
thee; 
I cannot justify whom the law condemns. — 

[ExeufU the Duehesi, and ike 0ther pri- 
saner s^ guarded. 
Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphrey, this dbhonqur in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the ground !-— 
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to so ; 
Sorrow woidd solace, smd nnne age would ease. 
K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gkloi^er : ere 
thou go. 
Give up thy staff; Henry will to himself 
Protector be : and God shall b€ my hope. 
My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet ; 
And go in peace, Humphrey; dq iess belov'd, 
Than when thou wert protector to Uiy king, 

Q.-Mar. I see no reason, why a king of yeais 
Should be to be protected like a child. — 
God and king Henry govern England s helm ; 
Give up your staff, sur, and the Wmg bb rmim. 

Glo. My staff ?— here, noble Henry^ is my staffs 
As willingly do I the same resign. 
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 
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And ^fCD as wflHnglj at tby feet 1 leave it. 
As others would ambittoiisly receive it. 
Farewell, good king : Wtien i am dead and gone. 
May honounble peace attend thy throne ! [£nf . 

4^. Jbr. Why, now is Henry kbg, and Bfeugaret 
queen; 
And Hurophr^, dnloe of Gloster, scarce himself. 
That bears so shrewd a maim; two pulls at once, — 
His My banish'd, and a lunb lopp'd <^; 
This staff of honour raught: — ^Tliwre let it stand. 
Where it best its to be, in Henry's hand. 

Stff. Thus dfoops thb loffy pine, and hangs his 
^rays; 
Tb«es Eletoor's, pride dies hi her youngest days. 

York. Lords, let hira go. — Please it your majesty. 
This is the dny iqi^inted for the ebmbat ; 
And Deady aire the af^lknt and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists. 
So plea80 your highness to behold the fight. 

Q. Mar. Ay, good my lord $ fbv purposely there* 
£ofe 
Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

K, Hen, C God's name, see the lists and all things fit ; 
Here let Ihem end k, and-God defend the right ! 

York. I never saw a fellow worse bested. 
Or more afraid lo fight, than is the appellant, 
Xhe servant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter y on one side, HoBNER, and his Neigkboursf 
drinking to him so much that he is drunk ; and 
he enters tearing his stqff with a sand-bag JasUn- 
ed to it; a drum before him: at the other side, 
Peter, with a drum and a similar stqff; accom- 
panied by Prentices drinking to him, 

1 iN^A. Here, jM»ghb<mr Homer, I drink to you 
in a cup of sack ; AikI fear not^ neighbour, you shall 
do well enough. 
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2 Neighs And 1i€M» nei^ltoiii!, ken's a CBp of 
cbarneco. 

3 Neigh. And here's a pot of good double beer» 
neighbour : dfink^ and ftar not your maiiu 

- Har. Let it come, i'faith, and Til pledge, you Idl ; 
And a fig for Peter! 

1 ProL. Here, Peten I drink to thee; and be not 
afraid. 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peteiy and fear not thj mastw^ 
fight for credit of the prentiees. 

. Peter. I thank you aU.: drink, and pray for me, I 
pny you ; for, I think, I have taken in^ lait draught 
in this world. — Here, Robin, an if I die, I give thee 
my afmm ; and. Will, thou shalt have nay hammer : — 
and here, Tom, take all the money that I have, — O 
Lord, bless me, I pray God ! for I am never able to 
d^l with my master, he hath learnt so much fence 
already; 

5a/. Come, leave your driidung, and £iU to blows. 
— Sirrah, whalfs tby'jnamef?. = . 

Peter. Peter, iowooth. 

Sai. Peter! whatjnm^? . < 

Peter, Thump. 

Sal. Thump! then see thou tfaumpthymaBter well. 

Hor» Makers, I am -come hither, as it were, ^upon 
mv manV instigation, to prove him a knave, and my- 
self an honest nia»: and teaching the duke of Yonc, 
— will take* my death, I never meant him any iU, nor 
the Inng, n<Hr the queen: And therefore, Peter, have 
at thee with a downright blow,' as Bevis of Southamf^ 
ton IMlnpen Aicapart 

Y&rk. Despatch: — this knave's tongue begins to 
donUe. 
^ottttdtfumpets, alarum to the combatants. 

[Alm'wn. . Thn^ fights and Peier^HrikH 
dowf^lm Maeter. 
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lifar. HM^ FelM; ImM t I emkm, I eonfeas trea- 
son. [Dm. 

IMrl Take away bis weapon: — Fellow, thank 
God, and tiM ^ood wine in tfay master's way. 

Pedrr. O God ! have I overcome nine enemies ib 
this presence? O Peter, thoa hast prevailed in ri^! 

iLlhm. Go, take hme that traitor ftmn our sight; 
For, by his deMh, we do perceive his guilt : 
A«d God, in MMlioe, hath leveaM to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor Mlow, 
Whidrh^ bad thought tolMvenoMrdefVl wrondklly.— 
CoiBi, fellow, fottow us for thy reward. [BsMmi. 

scene; IV.— TAc $am£. A ttreet. 
Enter Gloster and Servants, in mourning cloaks. 

Glo. Thus, sometioMs, hath the brightest day a 
«ioud ; 
And, after summer, ever moie succseds 
Barren winter, with his wrathftil nipping cold : 
So cares and joys abound^ as seasons 4tcet.^— 
Sirs, what's o'clock f 

StrtK Ten, my lord. 

Qlo^ Ten is die hour timt was afmomted me^ 
lV>.waftdi ti^ coming of my pantsh'd dachess : 
Uneath may she ewhne Ifee flinty streets, 
1^ tiead ^Mta wHb btrtcnder-fedttig ftet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abro(3% 
The al^ pe<^> gttnig on % Aroe, < 
With envious looks still laughing at tby Ame ; 
That erst did foltew thy proud chariot wheels, 
When thou didst rkie m triumph througb^ the streets. 
But, soft! I tbbk, she comes; and Til prepare' 
My lear^sldn'd eyes to see her mistries. 
. ' 1 • 
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Enter the Duchess of Gloster, in a white sheet, with 
papers pinn'd upon her back, her feet bare, and a 
taper burning in her hand; Sir John Stan- 
ley^ a Sheriff, and Officers, 

Serv* So pteaae your grace, we'll take faer from 
the sbenff, 

Glo. No, s^t not, for your lives ; let her pass by. 

Ihich. Come you, my lord, to see my open shame ? 
Now thou dost penai^ce too. Look, how they gaze ! 
See, how the giddy muUiHide do poiut. 
And nod their hjcads, ami threw tbar eyes on thee ! 
Ab^ Glo^ler, bide thee from their hateful looks ; 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue n^ shame. 
And ban thine enemies, both mine aqd thine. 

Glo, Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. 

Duch. Ah, Gloster, teach me to forget myself : 
For, whilst I think I am thy married wife, 
And thou a prince, protector of this land, 
Methinks, I should not thus be led along, 
Mail'd iq> in diame, with papers on ray back ; 
And foHow'd with a rshhld, that rejoice 
To see my tears, and hear my deep-fet groans. 
The ruthless flint doth cut my tender £^t ; 
And, when I Mart, the envious peqrie Im^, 
And bid me be advised how I tread. 
Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this shamed yoke^ 
Trow'st thou, thai e'er 111 look upon the world ; 
Or count them happy, that enjoy the sun ? 
No ; dari[ shall be my light, and night my day ; 
To think upon my pomp, shall be my hell. 
Sometime I'll say, 1 am duke Humf^^y's wi£e^ 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 
Yet so he rul'd, ami such a prince 1^ was. 
As he stQod by, whilst I, his iotkan duchess, 
Was made a wonder, and a pointing-stock,- 
To every idle rascal follower, 

VOL. V. L 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Q42 SBlOKD PART OP ACT II. 

But be thoa mild, a&d blush not at ray shame ; 
Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death 
Hangi over thee, as, sure, it shortly will. 
For Suffolk, — be, tJiat can do all in all 
With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all, — 
And York, and hnpions Beaufort, that khe priest. 
Have all lini'd bushes to betray tby whigs, • 
And, fly thou bow thou canst, they'll tangle thee : 
But i^T not thou, until thy fbot be snar'd. 
Nor neyer seek prevention of thy foes. 

Glo, Ah, Nell, forbear *,. thou annest all awi^ ; 
I must offend, before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times sa many foes. 
And each of them bad twenty times their power. 
All these could not procure me any scathe. 
So long as I am loyal, true, and cnmeless. 
Would'st have me rescue thee from this reproach? 
Why, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away. 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greatest heip is quiet, gentle Nell : 
I pray thee, sort thy heart to patience; 
These few days' w<mder wiH be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald. 

Her. I summon your grace to his majesty's parlia- 
ment, holden at Bury the first of this next month. 

Glo. And my eoment ne'er ask'd herein beibrel 
This is close dealing.-- Well, i will be there. 

[Em% n»dd. 
My N^, I take my leave :— «nd, master sheitf, 
.Let not her penance exceed the kii^^'c<Anniiision. 

Sker. An't please your grace, here my cmnmissioii 
stays : 
And sir Jc^n Stanley is appointed now 
To take her witb fami to the isle of Man. 

Glo. Must yon. At John, protect my lady faere^ 
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Stan, So am I given in charge, may't please your 
grace. 

Glo, Entreat her not the worse, in that I pray 
You use her well : the world may laugh agaui ; 
And I may live to do you kindness, if 
You do it her. And so, sir John, farewell. 

Duch, What gone, my lord ; and bid me not ikre- 
well? 

Glo. Witness my tears, I cannot stay to speak. 

[Ekeunt Gloiter end Servants. 

Ouch^ Art thou gone^too> All comfort go with 
thee! 
For none abides wjth me : my joy is^-deafth ; 
Death, at whose name i oft have hem a£ear'd. 
Because I wisb'd Ihi^ world's eternity.-^ 
Stanley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me hence ; 
I care not whither, fcM* I beg no favour. 
Only convey me, where thou art commanded. 

Stan. Why, mftdam, that is to the isle of Man ; 
There to be u$'d according to your state. 

Duck. That's bad enou^ for I am but reproach : 
And shaU I the^ be usr'd reproadifully? 

Stan. like to a duchess, and duke HumjArey's 
lady, 
According to that state you shall be used. 

Ihtch. Sheriff, farewell, and better than 1 fare $ 
Although thou bast been conduct of my shame I 

Sher. It is ^y office ; and, madam, pardon Inc. 

JDuch. Av, ay, farewell ; thy office is discharged;—- 
Come, Stankrjr, ibaU we go ? 

Stan. Mmwb, yonr penance done, throw off this 
sheet. 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Duch. My shame wUl not be shifted with my riieel: 
No, it will bang upoB my nchest nriks. 
And show itself, attiie me how I ^caa. 
Go, lead the way ; I long to aee my prison. [£irtm#. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.— TAe Abbej/ at Bury. 

Enter, to the Parliament, King Henry, Queen 
Margaret, Ctirrfiiwi/BEAUFORT, Suffolk, York, 
Buckingham, and Others. 

K. Hen. I muse, my Xox^oi Glosfer is tiot come : 
*Tis not bis wont to be the hindmost man. 
Whatever occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q. Mar. Can you not see ? or will you not observe 
The strangeness of his alter'd countenance ? 
With what a majesty be bears himself; 
How insolent of late he is become. 
How proud, peremptory, and unlike himself? 
We know the time, since he was mild and afiable; 
And, if we did but glance a iar-off look. 
Immediately he was upon his knee. 
That all the court admir'd him «for submission : 
But meet him now, and, be it in the mom. 
When every one will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye. 
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee. 
Disdaining duty that to us belongs. 
Smair curs are not regarded when they grin ; 
But great men tremble when the lion roars; 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
First, note, that he is near you in decent; 
And should you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me seemeth then, it is no policy, — 
Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears. 
And his advantage following your decease, — 
That he should come about your royal person. 
Or be admitted to your biglmess' council. 
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By flattery hath be tron the commoiis' hearts; 
Ajody when he please to make commotion, 
Tis to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 
IKow 'tis the spring, and weeds are shallow-rooted ; 
Suffer them now, and they'll o'ergrow the garden 
And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The reverent care, I bear unto my lord. 
Made me collect these dangers in the duke. 
If it be fond, call it a woman's fear; 
^bicb fear if better reasons can supplant, 
I will subscribe and say— 'I wrong'd the duke. 
My lord of Suffolk, — Buckingham, — and York, — 
Reprove my allegation, if you can ; 
Or else conclude my words effectual. 

Suf, Well hath your highness seen into this duke > 
And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 
I think, I should have told your grace's tale. , 
The duchess, by his subornatioB, 
Upon my life, began her devilish practices ; 
Or if he were not privy to those ^ults. 
Yet, by reputmg of his high descent, 
(As next the king, he was successive heir,) 
And such high vaunts of his nobility, 
Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess. 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep; 
And in his simple show he' harbours treason. 
The fox barks not, when he would steal the lamb. . 
No, no, my sovereign ; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. • 

Car, Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done ? \ 

York. And did he not, in his protectorship^ 
Levy* great sums of money through the realm, '\ 

For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted^ 
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Buck. Tut! tbcsearepelfyimltatbfMls^iotaMiivB, 
Which time will brtng to light in smooth duke Hum- 
phrey. 

K. Hen. My lords, at once : The care you have 
of us. 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot. 
Is worthy praise: But shall I speak my conscience? 
Our kinsman Gloster is as innocent 
From meaning treason to our royal person. 
As is the sucking lamb, or harmless dove : 
The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too well given. 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. 

Q. Mar, Ah, what's more dangerous than this fond 
affiance ! 
Seems he a dove? his feathers are but borrow'd^ 
For he's disposed as' the h^Aeful rav^i- ' 
Is he a jamb ? his skin is suf ely lent him. 
For he's inclined as are the ravenous wolves. 
Who cannot steal a shape, that means deceit ^ 
Take heed, my lord ; the welfare of us all 
Hangs on the cutting short that frandfiil man. 

Enter Somerset. 

Sam. All health unto my gracious sovereign f 

K. Hen. Welcome^ lord Somerset. What ne^ 
from France? 

Som, That all your interest in these territories 
Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost. 

K, Hen. Cold news, lord Somerset : But God's 
will be done ! 

York. Cold news for me; for I had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 
Thus aie my blossoms blasted in the bud. 
And caterpillars eat my leaves away : 
But I will remedy this gear ere long. 
Or sell my title for a glorious grave. [Anide. 
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Enter Gloster.^ 

Glo. All ha{^i|iess unto i^y lord the king i 
Pardon, my liege, tliat I have staid so long. 

Suf. Nay, Gloster^ know, that thou art come too 
soon^ 
Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art : 
} do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Glo, Well> Suftblk, yet thou shalt not see me blush, 
Nor change my countenance for this arrest ; 
A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 
The purest spring is not so free from mud. 
As I aHi clear from treason to my sovereign : > 

Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty ? 

York. Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribes 
of France, 
And, bang protector, staied the soldiers' pay ; 
By means whereof, his highness fasdh lost Jrance. 

Glo. Is it but thought so? What are they that 
think it? ^ 
I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay. 
Nor ever had one penny bribe iirom Frmice. 
So help me God, as I have walcfa'd the night, — 
Ay, night by uight» — in studying good for England ! 
That doit» that e'er I wrested from the king. 
Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 
Be brought against me at my trial day ! 
No ! many a pound of mine own proper store. 
Because I would not tax the needy commons. 
Have I dispursed to the gaitisons. 
And never ask'd lor restitution. 

Car. It serves you well, my lord, to say ^o much. 

Glo. I say no more than truth, so help me God! 

York. In your protectorship, you did devise 
Strange tortures for olfeuders, never heard of. 
That England was defamed by tyranny. 
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Gfo. Why, 'tis well koawo, that wlnlerl was pro^ 
tector. 
Pity was all the fault thnt was io me ; 
For I should melt at an offiNider's tears, 
And lowly words were ransom for their feuH. 
Unless it were a bloody murderer. 
Or foul felonious thief, that fleec'd poor passengers^ 
I never gave them c6odign puoishmeDt : 
Murder, indeed, that bl^y sin, 1 tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what tresp^s else. 

Suf. My lord, these faults are easy, quickly answet^d: 
But mightier crimes* are laid unto your charge. 
Whereof you cannot easily putge yourself. 
I do arrest you in his highness* name ; 
And here commit you to my lord cufdinal 
To keep, until your further time oftsiaL - -- 

K, Hen. My lord of Glo^r, 'tis my special hope. 
That yon will clear yourself from all sitqpecto ; 
My conscience tells me you are innocent. 

Glo. Ah, gracious lord, these days are dangerous I 
Virtue, is chok'd with foul ambition. 
And charity chas'd hence by rancour's hmd ; 
Foul subornation is predominant. 
And equity exird your biglmess' land. 
I know, their complot is to have my Hfe ; 
And, if my death might make this island happy. 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend it with all wHlinguess : 
But mine is made the prologue to their play ; 
For thousands more, that yet suspect no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort's red sparkling eyes blab ^s hearth matiee^ 
And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormy hate ; ' ^ 
Sharp Buckingham unburdens with bb tongue 
The envious load that lies upon his heart ; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon> 
Whose overweening arm I have pJuck'd back, 
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By fyke accuse doth level at my life : — 
And you, my sovereign lady, with the rest. 
Causeless have laid disgraees on my head ; 
And, with your best endeavour, have stirr d u^ 
My liefe^ liege to be mine enemy : — , . 
Ay» aU <rf you have hid your heads together. 
Myself had notice of your conventicles, 
1 shall not want false witness to condemn me. 
Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt ; 
7^ ancient proverb will fc« well adS^ed, — 
A staff is quickly found to beat a dog. 

Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable : 
If thoset thai cave to keep your loyal person 
From treasen^s secret kntfe, and traitors' rage« 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 
And the offender granted scope of speech. 
Twill make them cool in zeal unto your gracew 

Strf, ttath be not twit our sovereign lady here 
With ignominious words, though cletldy couch'd^ 
As if Ae bad subocned jM>Bie' to sweof '* 
False' allegati<ms, to o'erthrow his stated . ^ , 

Q^ Micr. But I can give the lOser leave to chide. 

Glo. Far truer spoke, than meant : I lose, indeed ; — 
B^iaw the winners^ for tliey play'd me false ! 
And weU such losets may Imve leave to speak. 

Buck. Hell wrest the sense, and hold us here all 
day:— V 

Lord cardinal, he i» your prisoner. 

Car, Sirs, take away tiie duke, and guaid hkn sure. 

Gh. Ah;*ttws king Henry throws away his crutch, 
Btfore his l^g»be firai to bear his body: 
T3m» is the shepherd beaten from thy.side. 
And wolves are gaariing who t^iall gnaw thee first. 
Ah, that my fesnr wave fidsa! aby that it weie! 
For, good king Henry, thy decay 1 fear. 

[Ejf9mi jUtendmU$, with Qloiter, 
X 3^ - 
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K.Hefu My lordtyiirhattoyoiirwisdofiift86Niietii 
best, 
Do, or undo, «i*if «iiMe)f W0velieMSr- • 

Q. Mar, What, witt yoar kighiios leart the par- 
liament? 

K. Ikm. Ay, Margaret; my beaii Is^hpwu'cl wSth 



Whose io^begtQs to flow withm mkie eyes ; 
My l>ody roynd engirt with mitery 7 ' 
For whafs more miserable than <£scoatent^ — 
Ah, uncle Hunipbrey f io thy feoe I s^e ^ 
The map of honour, truth, and kiyali^i 
And yet, good H«nit)hrey« is^ the hoar 4o odme,'*' 
That e'er I pcov'dtbee Mse, or iSiat'd thy^^Mi. 
What low'ring star now eik^ies diyicaCate, 
That these great lords, and Maigaret our queen. 
Do seek subversion of thy barH»k»iife? 
Thou never dfdsl 'them wi<aag,'n«rii»inaii^wr«)iig: 
And as the buteber takes'^way^Hte^ialJf&i ^ 
And binds fhe wreteb, attdi4>eai»4tr vHie#ttisliiEiy% 
Bearing ft to the bloody -slaughleik^aMse; .•'!** *'-' 
£ren so,^iieii^forseless, hai^ tbeyib^rtieiMm beacd^* 
And as the dam runs lowhig> up -and- down, • ' 
Looking the way ber barmkss yoai^ione* wea^s * ^ * 
And can do nought but- wail her ^daHing^ioit;' * • 
£ven so ittyself bewails go^€^ioi^ciKs£eak ^ ^,- 
With sad .wihelpful tears ; and with diaim'4 eyes 
Look after him, and^caaoot ^bini gbodj)* > f .' 
So ndgbty are hfS'^Dwed eneAiiasc .■' ^^x*: .^<^ » 
His fortunes I wilt weep; and, ^ikt«eadi''groaii>' 
Say— FTAo'^ a.hwi<^/^»lo«lev*A# i^mm.^ t fjQMK 
Q. Mar, Pteelotdi, €ol«l sa^ m^ witfathe atoft 
hot b^ann. .' • * 

Henry my l^rd is cold in gl^ aAiiis, ' '- '* 
Too full of foblisb^ pity ! aiKi^GtMMr'tf^vl' 
Beguiles hin^ as the moiirnAiNtro^dile 
With soorow snaies rekatii^ passeageis; 
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Or as the snaifie, rotN iu a iowtring baol^ 
With shioiDg chequer'd slough, doth sting a child. 
That, for the beauty, thinkvil excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I, 
(And yet, herein, I judge mine own vfk good,) 
This Gloster shonld be quickly rid the world, 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car. That he should die, is worthy poHcy ; 
But yet we want a colour for hb death : 
'Tis meet he be emidemn'd by course of law. 

Suf. But, in my mind, that were no poticy : 
The king will" labour stiy, to save his life. 
The commons haply rise to save he life ; 
And yet we have but tHvis|l argument. 
More than nnstrust, that shows him worthy death. 

Vwk. So that by this, you would not have him 
die. 

Suf. Ah, York, no man alive so fein as I. 

York, ^s Yoik, that hath more reason ibr his 
death. 
But) my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Su£Mk, — 
Say as you think, and speak it l^m your soub,-'— 
Were't not all one, an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 
As place duke Humphrey for the king^s protector^ 

Q. Mar. So the poor dlicken should be sure of 
death. 

Suf» Madami 'tis tree: And were't not madofss, 
then. 
To make the Anr smrv^or of the fold? 
WJlo bemg aeeui'd a era% murderer, 
His guilt should tie but idly posted over^ 
Because his purpose is not executed. 
No ; let him dk, in that he is a Ibx, 
By nature pnyv^ an enemv to the flodr. 
Before his chaps be stain'd with ciimso^Mdod; 
As Humphreyi prov'd by leasonsy to myiiege. 
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And do not stied on qdiktB » bov to ^by bmoL: 
Be il by fiM, liy MMPet , l^y wAtiky, 
Slc q i itt g, or walraig, 'tis no matter h«w. 
So he be dead ; lor tbi^ is.good deoeil 
Which mates Idm firat, that first intends deceit 

Q. Mar. Thriee-aoble Saffolk, ^tis resehitdy ^veke. 

Suf, Not resolute, except so much weie done; 
For things are often spoke, and seldom meant : 
But, that my heart aeoord^ with my tongue,-*.- ^ 
Seeing the deed is meritorions, 
And to preserve my sovcvcigO' ^m hn ^ — 
Say but the word, and I wi^ be Im pri^t. 

Car. But t wo«ld have hna ifead, ray knd of Soft^ 

Ere yoQ can take due orders for a priest: 
Say, you consent, and censure well the deed. 
Ami V\\ provide his executioner, 
I tender so the safety of my liege. 

St^. Here is my hand, the eked is worthy doing. 

Q. Mar. And so say I. 

York. And I : and now we tiime hate sfioke it^ 
It skilis not gfeatly who inqnigBsrour doom* 

Enter a Messenger »^. 

Mtm. Great lords, from Isetend am 1 come amain. 
To sonify — ^thftt rebels there are up, 
And put the EngHshmen unto the sword : 
Send 8i|Ccoars, lords, mid st^ the rage b^ne. 
Before the wound do grow incamble ; 
For bemg green, tha^e is great hope (tf Up; 

Car. A breach, that cmi^ a c|ttidi expedient 8top« 
What counsel gire you in thb weighty cause? 

York. That Somerset be sent as regent thither: 
Tis hieet, that liraky n^r be employd; 
Witness tlie fort«ie*he balh had in JBmnee. 

Sam. a ¥ivk, with aU kiis te^ poUcy, 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



SCENE 1. KINO HfiNKY VT. 253 

Had becD the regent there inslead of me^ 
He never would have staid in Fiance so long. 

York., No, nok to lose it all, as thoa hast done : 
I rather would have lort ray life betimes. 
Than bring a bniden of dishonour home. 
By staying there so long, till all were lost 
Show me one scar dnupftcter'd on thy sUn: 
Men's flesh preserved so whole, do sddom wm* 

Q. Mmr* Nay then^ this qpark will ^rave a raging 
fire> 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it witii :— 
No more, good YcA ;-— sweet Somerset, be still ;-— 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou be^ regent these, v 
Might happily have proVd far worse dun his. 

Yin-k. What, worse than nanght? nay, thcnashame 
take all! 

Scm. And, in the nmnber, tiiee> that wisfaest 
^ame ! 

Csr. My loid ai York, try what your fortune is. 
The uncivil Kernes of Iretond are in arms» 
kpi tenqpar day ^idi blood of En^isfameii : 
To Ireland will yon lead a band <^Biin," 
Collected choicely, from each eounty some. 
And try your hap i^ainst the Irishmcni 

Y^rk, I will, my lord, so please his nai^}esty» 

Suf. Why, our authodly is has cooseiA ; 
And« what we do estabhsh, he Gonirms: 
Then, noUe Yoik, tidie thou th» task in h«id. 

York. I am content : Pievkle me soldiery lords, 
Whiles I take order for mine own affiuM. 

Suf. Achaigi^ lord York, that I will see p^rfeim'd. 
But now return we to the false duke Humphm. 

Car. No more fd Inm ; for I will deal with him. 
That, henceforth, he shall trouble us no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent: 
Lord Suffi^ yon and I must talk of that evant. " 
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Yin-k, My fonl ##fiidfclk» liriliBD IbinteeB da^ 
At Bristol 1 espeol my a^ldieiB; 
For there Vkltinp tfaeni all for IrelattdL 

Smf. ru aee ktmly 4ooe, my iowl of York. 

f ^iWNtf a// ita York. 

York. Nra, York, or miver, sled thy ^earfol 
tbovflUs, 
And change misdoalil to reoolatioii ; 
Be tbatrt^ ^op^ to be ;• or what thoo art 
Resign to death, it is not worth the etyoying: 
Let pfrie-fac'd ibar keep wfth Ih^ nkia^ni aaa. 
And find no harbowr in a royal heart. 
Faster than Bjpmg^me showery comes thoii^t on 

tfaOttght; 
And not n thoi^ght, but tiiinks on dign%* , 
My brain, more busy than the labouring spkier^ 
Weaves tedibns-snarea'to trap mke enemies* 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politicly done. 
To send'me paekiiig wkh an host ofinen; 
I fear me, yon- bnt warm the starved smdce;^ . 
Who, cherisii'd in your breasts, will sting yonr. faeiurti. 
Twas men I lack'd, and you will give them me: 
I take it kmdly ; yet» be well asskr'd 
You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands. 
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a nt%hty band, 
I wiH stir up in England some-bhR^k stomi. 
Shall blow ten thousand semis to heaven, or hell : 
Apd thk ^1 tempest shall not cease to rage 
Until tbef^gotden (m«it on my hcwl, • > 
Like to the gloriotts eon's transpamit beanif, 
Do'calitt the fury of this mad«bred flaw. 
And, fW a minisier of my intent, 
I hav« sedoc'd » beadstfong Kentttfanan, 
John Cade of Ashford, 
To make eommotion, as^full well he can. 
Under the title of John Mortimer. 
In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 
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'Oppose hinuelf againtl atioop ot Kmies; 

And fought so long, till that hislbight mWk darts . 

Were almost Uk»'a'-shai|H|ailFd povoupifie: 

And, in tke 4»d being reseuVly 1 kave seen him 

Caper upright like a wild M6Hsco, 

Shakiag the Meody xlarts, as h^ Ins bells. 

Full often, like a shag-haii'd crafty Kerne, 

Hath he eonvefsed witb the enemy; 

And undiscoiFei'd come ta me agaid, - 

And given me notice of tbeii Tittalnies. 

This 4e>ril here ^hall be my substitute; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead. 

In face, in gait, in speech^ he doth resemble : . 

By this r shall perceive the commons' mind. 

How thfcy afieet the bo^ne and daim i^ Yarii. 

Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; 

I know, no pain, they can inftct upon hkn, 

Will make hun say-—! mov'd bhm to thoscramis. 

SayV thai: k6 iknve, (ab His gr«at Uke hrwill,) 

^v, theotfrom Ivelatid oe<ne -i wiHi' my stmigthi 

And reap the harvest which ^at rascal(S6W<d': 

For, Hmttphvey' being dead, aa he^shatt be. 

And Henry put apart, the next 46r me. [ JSMI. 

SCENE, H,—i^ifry. A roam in the palace. 
Enter cei^tain Murderer's hastily, 

1 Mur. Run to my lord of SdKlk ; tetlilm kiiow» 
We havede^fwtch'd the duke, as be commanded. 

2 Mwr. O, that it were to do!— What have we 

• done' 
Didst ever hear a man so penitent?' 

Ent^S^ffolfc, ' 
I Mur* Here conies my lord. > 
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Suf. VUm, mn, have yo« 
Deapttch'dthbtbuig? 

1 Mmt. Aj» ngr food lord, ht*s diod. 

&!/: Why, tboi'ft weU said. Go/ get yoa to uy 
bouae; 
I will reward jim for tkb veoturoiis deed* 
The king and all the peers are here at hand: — 
Have yoo laid fair the bedlare all tUage weU» 
Accoraingat I gave direetions? 

Mwr. Tis, my good Ipid. 

Suf. Away, be go&e ! [Wv§mmi Mm'dgraf». 

Enter King Henry, Queen Makgaret, Cardi- 
nal Beau fort, Somerset, Lords, and Others. 

K. Hm* Go, call our iwde to our preaente 
straight : 
Say, we iatimd to tty bis graee to>day» 
If he be goilly, as 'tis pablisbed. 

Suf. Ill caU him iMmssiliy, mv aoUa lord. [JEIv^ 

K. Hen. Lords^ take your fi)aots;*-Aiid I pttj 
yonall. 
Proceed no stcaiter 'gainst oar anele G4osler, 
Than from true evkmoe of good esteem. 
He be approved in practice cu^^dble. 

Q. Mar. God forbid any malice should prevafl. 
That (aoHless may eondemn a noMeman! 
Pmy God, he may acquit him of suspicion.! 

K. Hm. I thank thee, Margaret ; these wMds con- 
tent me mnsii.— 

Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now? why lodi'st thou pale? why kemUes^ 

thou? 
Where b our uncle? what is the matter, Suffolk ^ 

Sirf. Dead in his bed^ my lord; Gloiler is dead. 

Qw Aftir. Marry, Qod^foi^fendi 
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' Car. God's secret judgment : — ^I did dteam to- 
night. 
The dnke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

\The King awoms. 

Q.Mar, How fares my lord? — Help, lords! the 
king is dead. 

Som. Rear v^ his body; wring him by the nose. 

Q.Mar. Rim, go, help, help! — O, Henry, ope 
thine eyes ! 

Suf, He doth revive again ; — Madam, be patient. 

K. Hen. O heavenly God! 

Q. Mar. How feres my gradous lord ? 

Suf. Comfort, my sovereign ! gracious Henry, 
comfort ! 

K. Hen. What, (Mb my lord <^ Sufiblk eomfiut 
me? 
Came he right now to sing a raven's note. 
Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he, ibat the chkping of a wren, 
B/ crying eomfmt fmm a hollow breast. 
Can chase away the finrt-conceived sound? 
Hide not thy poison with si^ sugar'd words. ^ 

Lay not thy hands cm me ; forbear, I say ; 
Tbeir touch affirigbts me, m a serpent's sting* 
Thou baidttl messei^er, out4>f my sight! 
Upon thy eye4Ni]ls murd'rous tyranny 
Sits in grim majesty, to fright the woiid. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding i — 
Yet do not go away ; — Come, basilisk^ 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy sig^t: 
For in the shade of death I shall find .joy ; 
In life, but doulHe death, now Gk>stei^8 dead. 

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus ? 
Although the duke was enemy to him, 
Yet he, most christtan-like, laments his death : 
And for myself, — foe as he was to me. 
Might liquid tears» or heart-offending groans. 
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Or UoodMcoBstmiiBg ^b recidl hk^ 

I would be blind wi^ weeping, sick with groans, 

Look'pftle a^pftmroae, wiUi blood-drinking s^lts, 

Aadiill to have the noble duke alive. 

What know 1 bow the worid may deem of me? 

For it IS known, we were but faoUow friencb ; 

It may be juc^'d, i made the duke away: 

So shall my name with slsmder's tongue be wounded^ 

And princ«s(' courts be fiU'd with my rqiroacfa. 

This get I by his death : Ah-raey unhappy I 

To be a queen, and crowii'd with inftiniy ! 

K. Hen, Ah, woe is me for Gbster, wietohed idan ! 

Q. Mar. Be woe for me, more wr^ched than he !& 
What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy face? 
I am ne knthsome* leper, look o* me. 
What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too, and kiH thy Ibriora queen. 
Is. all thy comfort shut in Gknler^s tonb? 
Why, then dame Margaret wa» ae^ %by joy : 
Erect his statue then, and wofthip it. 
And make my image hat an ideho«»e «gn« 
JVas I, for this, ni^ wpeck'd upon theisea; 
And twice by ac^wavd wind itam EKj^imii's^ bank 
Drove ba^k again unto my 'native ctime? 
What boded dda^ but well-forewaroiog wind 
Did seem to say, — Seek not a scorpion's nest. 
Nor set no footing on this uukiiid shore? 
Whatdid I then, but curs'd the gentle gust% 
And he that loosed them from their brazen caves; 
And bkl them blew towards £agi«id'» blessed 8hove8> 
Or turn our fitem upon a dreadfol loek ? 
Yet ^olus would not be « murdereiv . 
But lea that hatefot oi^ unlo th4e ! 
The pretty vaulting sea refi^d to diiown me; 
Knowing, that thou wouid"^ hav^ me drown'd on 

shore, 
^ With tears as salt as sea, through thy unkindness : 
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The splitfing roeks cem'ri id tke jibkag samh^ . 

And would oot dash me with their rag^ aides; 

Because thy flinty heMrt» wamk bard i£ui they» ^ ' 

Might in thy pahHs^^pensh Maigaitt. 

As far as I conld ken thy chall^ ciii&» 

When from .the shoie the tenqjKst beat ns back, 

I stood upon the hatches in the storm : 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 

My earnest-gaping sight of thy land's view, 

I took a costly jewel from my neck,-*- 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,^-* 

And threw it towards tl^ lani^H^he sea recciv'd it; 

And so, I wished, thy body ni%ht my heart: 

And even with thh, I lost ianr Eaghmd's view. 

And bid mine eyes he packing with my <heut; 

And caird them blind and drnky* spieetacles, 

For losing ken of Albion's wii^imI ceast. 

How often have I tempted Suflblk'^ tongue 

(The agent of thy foul incanstancy,) 

To sit and witch me, as Ascanins ctid. 

When he to madding IHdo mmihA uafM 

His father's -aais, conhntne'd in- burning Troy? 

Am I not witcb'dlikeherl or thownot^ilseUkehim? 

Ah me, I can no more! Die, Margaret! 

For Henry weeps that thoa dost live so long. 

Ncise unthin. Enter Warwick and Salisbury, 
The Commons press to the door. 

War. It is reported, mighty sovereign, 
Ttiat gobd^ke ikuB^phfey tfwtcreiiisly is murdei'd 
By Suffolk and the cardinal. Beaitfort'B means. 
The commons,, fike an angry- hive of be^; . 
That want their deader, scatter up anddowa. 
And care not ^o th^ sting m bis revenge/ 
Myself have calm'd their sfj^eenfiil mi^y. 
Until they hear the order of his death. 
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JT. Hm* lint he is. dct^, good Warwick, 'tis too 
me; 
But hofr be died, €M knows, not Henry : 
Eoter his cbainbMr, view fait bteaHriess corpse. 
And cosmeot tiiCB upoa Ins sodden death. 

IVar>^ That I shaH do, my liege : — ^Stay, Salisbury^ 
With the mde irndtitude, till I return* 

[Wanmek goe$ itUo an inner room^ and 
Skhsburif retires. 
K. I^n. O thou, that judgest all things, stay m; 
thoi^ts; 
My thougltf s» that labour to persuade my soul, 
Some violent hands were hud on HumplH-ey's hie I 
Jf my suspect be^ilee, forgive me, God; 
* For judgment only doth belong to thee l 
Fain would I go to chafe his {Ntiy lips^ 
With twenty tbousaad kisses, and to dnun. 
Upon hb fiuoe aa ocean of sidt tears ; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf irunk, ^ 

And with my fingers ^l-hk hand unfeding: 
But all in vain wBt these mean obsequies ; 
And to survey bis d^d and earthy imige, 
What were it but lo. make my sorrow greater? 

The folding doors of an inner xhamber are thrown 
open, and Glosier is discovered dead m his bed: 
Wartoick and Others standing by it. ^ 

War. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view this 
body, 

4C* Ifeit. Thatts tosee how deep my grave ismade r 
For, with his soul, fled all my worMy' solace ; 
For seeing hira, I see my life in death. 

War. As surely as my soul intends to live 
With that dread King, tlrat took our stf^e upon \&m^ 
To free us from his FaUier's wrathful curse, 
I do believe, that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this tfance-femed duke^ 
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Sitf. Adreadftiloalh, swomwkfaa8c4e«Dtoi]^e! 
What instance gives lord Warwick ibr bis vow ? 

War. See, how the blood is settled in bis ftce I 
Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost. 
Of ashy semblance, meiger, pile, and bloodless, 
Being all descended to the labouring heart ; ^ 
Who, in the conflict that it holds wkh dealii^ 
Attracts the same for aidanoe 'jgainst the enemy ; 
Which with the hea'rt there cools, and ncf'er retumeth 
To blush «id beautify the cheek again. 
But, see, bis face is black, and full of Mood ; 
His eye*balis^ farther out than when he Wd, 
Staring Ml ghastly like a strangled mm : 
His hair nprear'd, his nostrils stretched withr stmg- 

glmg; 
His hands abroad displayed, as one that grasjAl 
And tugged for life, and was by strength snbdu'd. 
Look on the sheets, his hair, yon see, i» sticking ; 
His well-{»roportion'd beard made rough and rugged. 
Like to the summer's com by tenpert lo<^fd. 
it -cannot be, but he wa» murdery here ; 
The least of lUl these signs were probable. 

Suf. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke to 

death? 
Myself, and Beaufort, had hhn in protection>; 
And we, I hope, snr, are no murderers. 

War. But both of you were vow'd duke Hum* 

phrey's foes ; 
And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
Tis like, you would not feast him like a fUend; . 
And 'tis well seen he found an enemy. 

Q. Mar. Then you, belike, suspect these noble* 

men 
As guilty of duke Humphrey's timeless death* 

IVar. Who finds the hcofer dead, and bleeding 

fresh. 
And sees fiut by a butcher with an axe, 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



g62 SWJONP PABT 6r ACT J II. 

But will «ii8pccli \m^ be that^ iMid* the alangiitcr > 
Wha finds Ibe partridge la Ibe (Hillock'a nest. 
But may tmagttte bow tl^ie bird was dead^ 
AMioagh the kite seihr wilb unMoodiad bedel 
Even ao SMspidoiis is. jkUs 4ra|^y • 

Q.Mar. Ate you^e butcber, Suflfolk; where*s 
ymic kwUtf 
Is Beati^ Icinm'd a kite? where are his taloiis? ' 

Suf, I w^ar no brffe^- to daughter steeping men ; 
But here*8 a ve ng e fa i sword» rurtad with-ease, 
Tbat shall be soenred in his rancoroiis iieart» 
That sland^s- ale- with murder's crimson ba^se.^-^ 
Say, if ^ou dai^ fwond lord of Warwickshire, 
Thai I am ibiilty^in duke Humphrey's death. 

[Exeunt Cardinal, Som, and Others, 

W0r. What dares not Warwiek, ii fiikfe Saffolk 
dare himf 

Q, Mar. lie dares not calm his contumelious spirit, 
^Nor cease to be an arrogant controller, 
TboughSiJiiREilk dare him twenty thousand times. 

War. Madam, be still; with reverence knay I say; 
For every word yo« speak in his behalf. 
Is slander to your ro^l dignity. 

Smf. Btunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour ! 
If ever lady wrong'd her lonl so ouicb. 
Thy mother took into her 4»lamei«l bed 
Some stem untutor'd cburi, and noble stock 
Was graft with crab-tree slip; whose ihiit thou art. 
And never of the Nevil's nobte race. 

fVar. But that the goiit of murder bucklers thee, 
And I should rob the deathsman of hi»^lee. 
Quitting thee tberdiy >ef ten thousand' Barnes, ' 
And that my sovereign's presence makes me mild, 
I would, fiilse murderoiis c6ward, on thytluiee 
Make thee i)eg pardon for! thy passed ^)^ch, 
A.nd say, — it was thy mother, tbat thoutaean'st, 

t thou thyself wast bom in Jbkstardy : , 
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And, after all this fi^iiiil honage done^ 
Give thee thy hire, and send tby soul to hell. 
Pernicious bloodsucker of sleeping men I 

Suf. Thou shak be waking, while I shed thy blood. 
If from this presence thou dar^ft go with hie. 

War^ Away even now, or I wiii drag thee fcence s 
Unworthy though thou art, I'U cope with thee. 
And do some service to duke Humphrey'sghost. 

[Examt St^oik and Wmwick. 

K. Hm. What stroi^er breasl-plate thm a heart 
untainted? . > 

Thrice is he aim'd, that hath his quairel just ; 
And he b«rt nake4 though lock'd «p b stsel. 
Whose conscience with ii^ustice is corrupted. 

[A noise within^ 

Q. Mar. What noise is this? 

Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their weapons 
drawn, . 

K.Hen. Why, how now, lords? your wrathful 
weiqpQus drawn 
Here in our presence? dare you be so boldf^— 
Wby, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 
Suf. The traitofous Warwick, wkh the men of 
Bury, 
Set all upon me, m^hty sovereign. 

Noise of a crowd within. Re-enter Salishwty, 

Sal. Sirs, stand apart; the king shall know yovr 
mind. — [Speaking to those within. 

Dread lord, the commons said you word by me. 
Unless false Suffolk straight be done to death. 
Or banished fair England's territories. 
They will by violence tear him from your palace. 
And torture him with grievous lingering d^ath. 
They say, by him the good duke Hunq)hrey died; 
They say, in him they fear y<mr highness' dtisadh : 
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And njere imUm^ of love, aad loyalty,--^ 
Free from a stulibani of^ponte Hrtent, . 
As beiog tboi^t to coDtradid yoar iikii^,-— 
Makes them thus forward in hh hmahmeat. 
They say, in care of your most eoyal person. 
That, if your highness should intend to sleep. 
And chai^ge — that no man should disturb your rs^» 
III pain of your dislike, or pain of death ; 
Yet notwithstanding such a strait edict. 
Were th^re a serpent seen, with ferked tongue. 
That slily glided towards your majesty. 
It were but neeessfury, you wo^e wak'd ; 
Lest, being suffar'd in that innuful slmber. 
The mortal worm an^ make the skep Vernal : 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no. 
From such fell serpents as £cdse Suffolk is ; 
With whose envenomed and fatal sting, 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth. 
They say, is shamefully bareft of iife. 

Commons. [Within,] An answer from At king, ray 
lord of Sal^bnry. 

Suf. lis like, the commons, ruck unpolish'd holds, 
CouM send such message to thdr sovereign : 
But you, my 1^, were glad to be employ'd. 
To show how quaint an orator you are : 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won. 
Is — tnat he was the lord ambassador, 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. 

Commons. [Within.] An answer from the king, or 
. we'll all break in. 

K. Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell them all from me, 
I thank them for their tender loving care : 
And had I not been cited so by them. 
Yet did I purpose as tbey do entreat ; 
For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischanee unU> my state by Su^Solk's means. 
1 
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And theidbre, — by Hk majesty I swear» 
Whose far unworthy deputy I um, — 
He shall not breathe inlecUoo in this air 
But three days longer, on the pain of dcatfi. 

« [Exa SaHabury, 

Q.Mmr. O Henry, let inef^ead for gientleSafyk! 

K. Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentie Suffbflc. 
No more, I say ; if thou doit {>lead fi>r hin^ 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. 
Had I but said, I would have kept my w<»d ; 
But, when I avraar, tSl is irrevocid>le :— * 
If, fifter three days' ^[MHse, thou here be'«t found 
On any gir<raBid that I am ntor o^ 
The world shall not be ransom for thy life. — 
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with ihe; 
I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt K. Henry, Warwick^ Lordi, fye. 

Q. Mar. Mischance, and sorrow, go along with 
yott! 
Heart's discontent, and sour affliction. 
Be playfellciws to ktep you company ! 
There's two of you ; the dei^l naake a third, « 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps! 

Suf* Cease, gentle queen, these execrations, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave* 

Q. Mar. Fye, coward woman, and softjieitfted 
wretch! ^ 

Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies? 

Suf, A plague upon them! wher^ore siiould I 
curse them ? 
Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake's groan^ 
I would invent as bitter-searching teims, 
A» curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth^ 
With full as many signs of d^ly hate. 
As lean-^c'd Envy in her loi^some cave: . 
My tongue should Jtomblein mine earnest words ; ' 

vot. y. - M 
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Mine eyes should sparMe Vkt the hcatea flint ; 
My hair be du'd on end, as one distnc^ ; 
Ay» every joint should seem to curse and baa: 
And even how my burden'd heart would break. 
Should*! not curse them. Poison be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste! 
Their sweetest shade, a grove of cyfuness trees! 
Their chiefest prospect, murdering basUisks! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizards' stings ! 
Thdr music, frightful as the serpent's biss; 
And boding scr^ch*owls make the concert lull! 
All the foul terrors in dark-se«ked hell — 

Q. Mar^ Enough, sweet SuiMk ; fiiott tormenf st 
thyself; 
And these dread curses — like the sun 'gainrt gbss. 
Or like an overcfaarg^ gun, — ^recoil. 
And tum4he force of tton upon thyself. 

Suf* You bade me ban, ana will you bid me leave ? 
Now, by the ground that I am banished from, 
Wdl could I curse away a winter's night, 
Though standing ndEied on a mountun top. 
Where Mbiting cold would never let grass grow. 
And tiiink it but a ndaute spent in sport. 

Q. Mar. O, let me enteat thee, cease! Give me 
thy hand. 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears; ^ 
Nor ^t the rain of heaven wet this place. 
To wash away my woe&l monnments. 
O, could thb kiss be prmted in thy hand ; 

[Kisses Am hand. 
That thou might'st think upon these by the seal. 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breath'd for 

thee! 
So, get thee gone, that I may knoW my grief; 
'TIS but surmis'd whilst thou art standing by, 
As one that surfeits thinking on a want. 
I will iDspeal tbee^ or, be wdl assured. 
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Adventure to be faanished mjaelf : 

And bauisfaed I am, if but from thee. 

Goy speak not to me; even^now be gone. — 

O, go not yet! — Even tluis two friends, condemned. 

Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves, 

Loather a hundred times to part Uiau €Ne. 

Yet now farewell ; and farewell life wkh thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banished. 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence ; 
A wilderness is populous enough. 
So Suffolk had thy beafveoly company^ 
For wlieve them art, there is the world itself^ 
With every several pleasure in the world ; 
And where tbou art not, desolation. 
I can no more ir^Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself no joy in nought, but that thou liv'stk 

Enter Vaux. 

Q.Mar. Wiiither goes Vaux so fast? what news, 
Ipi'ythce? 

Vamx. To signify unto 1ms majesty. 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death : 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took hun, 
That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the air, 
Blasphemii^ God, and oursiBg men on earth. 
Sometime, he laiks as if duke Humphrey's ghost 
Were by his side ; sometime, he calls the king. 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 
The secrets of his overcharged soul : 
And I am sent to tell his roiyesty. 
That even now he cries ak>ud for hii|]« 

Q. Mar. Go, tell this heavy message to the king. 

[Exit Vaux. 
Ah me ! what is this world ? what news are these ? 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss. 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure ? 
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Why only, Suffolk, nioani I not for thee. 
And with the southan clouds contend in tears ; 
Theurs for the earth's increase, mme for my sorrows? 
Now, get thee heneec The king, thou know'«t» is 

coming! 
If thou be feiaid by m^ thou art btA daMJ.' 

Suf. If I <lq[Nirt from thee^ I cannot live : ^ ^ ' 
-And in thy si^t to die^what were it else, i'i'*> 

But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? • ' • ^ - 

Here could I brmthe my soul into the air, - ^ irzi - 
As mild and gentle as the ;cnuye4xibe, m ^* ' 
Dying with mother's dug beHi^eeo its lips?* ;. ' t^> 
Where, frpm thy sight, I should be ra^ng" mac^ 
And cry out for th^ to dose up mine eyesi* v.'n 
To have thee with thy lips to stop my moQdli; f/ ' ' 
So should'st thou either turn my %ing souh ^^ *' ' 
Or I shoj^d breathe it so into thy body. 
And then it liv'd in, sweet Elysium. 
To die by thee, were but to die in jest ; 
From thee totUe, were torture more than dedth :* ' 
O, let me stay, befall what may befoll. > - 

Q. Mar, Away i though partmg be a fretful cor- 
rosive. 
It is applied to a deatbful wound. 
To Franee, sweet Suffolk: Let me hear from thee; 
For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's gMbe, 
I'll have an Iris that shall find thee out* > 

Suf. I go. - * ' : .; -ill •' ■ '^ * 

Q. Mar. And take my heart with thee^i. '.\ .v ^• 
Suf. A jewel, loek'd into the weefuFsIt caaJi^ . -^ 

That ever did contain a thing of worth, t; < u r. ! ; 

Even as a splittedbafk, so^8ttnder \^; a : . 

This way fall I to death. 

Q. Mar. This way for me. [Exeunt, severally. 
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SCENE III.— Xonrfon. Card^inal Bemfort*8 
bed-chamber. 

Enter King H^^RY,Sdlisduri/, Warwick, and 
Others. The Cardinal in led; Attendants with 
him. 

K, Hen, How fares ray lord ? speak, Beaufort^ to 
thy sovereign. , 

Car, If thou be'st death, Til give thee England's 
treasure^ 
Enough to purchase such another island. 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K, Hen, Ah, what a sign it is of evil life. 
When death's approach is seen so terrible ! 

War, Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Cart BriBg m« unto ray trial when you will. 
Died hie not in his bed ? where should ii# 4ie? 
Can I make men live, whe'r they will or no ?-^ 
O ! torture me no more, \ will confess. — ' 
Alive again? then show me where he is; 
V\\ give a thousand pound to look upon hira;-^ 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded th^n*-^* ■ 
" Comb down his hair; look ! look ! it stands upright, 
LHce lime-twi^s set to catch ray winged soul !-^ 
Give me sonic drink ; and bid the apothecary 
Bring the strong poison that I bottght #f hira. 

K. Hen. O Uiou eternal Mover of the heavens. 
Look with a gentle «yc upon this wretch ! 
O, beat away the busy nieddling fioid, 
That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul. 
And frofn his bosom purge this black despair! 

War. See, how the pangs of death do. make him 
grin. 

Sal, Disturb him not, let him pass peaceably. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



^70 SECOND PAHT OF ACT1V-. 

K, Hen, Peace to his soul> if God's good pleasui^ 
be! 
Lord cardinal, if thou thiok'sl on heaven's him. 
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope. — 
He dies, and makes no sign ; O God, forgive him I 

War. So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 

K, Hen. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners ail. — 
Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain close ; 
And let us all to meditatiou. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 



SCENE h-^Kent. The sea-shore near Dover. 

Firing heard at sea. Then enter from a boat, a 
Captain^ a Master, a Master* s- Mate, Walter 
Whitmorb, and Others; with them Suffolk^ 
and other Gentlemen, prisoners. 

Cap, The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day 
Is crept into the bosom of the sea ; 
And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades. 
That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 
Who with their drowsy, slow, and flagging wings, 
Clip dead men's graves, and from their misty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the ahr. 
Therefore, bring forth the soldiers of our prize; 
For, whilst. our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here shall they make their ransom on the sand. 
Or with their blood stain this dbcolour'd shore. — 
Master, this prisoner freely give I thee; — 
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And tbou that art bis mate, make boot of this ; — 
The other, [Painting to Suffolk,] Walter Whilmorc, 
is tby share. 
I Gent, What is my ransom, master ; let me know. 
Mast, A thousand crowns, or else lay down your 

head. 
Mate, And so much shall you give, or off goes 

yours. 
Cap, What, think you much to pay two thousond 
crowns. 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen ? — 
Cut both the villains' throats ; — for die you shall ; 
The lives of those, which we have lost in fight, 
Cannot be counterpois'd with such a petty sum. 

1 Gent, rn give it, sir; and therefore spare my 

life. 

2 Gent. And so will I, and write home for it 

straight. 

Whit. I lost mine eye in laving the prise aboard. 
And therefore, ^to revenge it, shaH tboi» die ; \ToSuf, 
And so should these, if I migbt have my will. 

Cap. Be not so rai^ ; take ransom, let him five. 

Suf. Look on my George, I am a gentleman; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 

Whit. And so am I ; my name is — Walter Whit- 
more. 
How now? why start'st thou? what, doth death 
ai&ight? 

Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whose sound is 
death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me — that by Water I should die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody minded ; 
Thy name is — Gualtier, being rightly sounded. 

Whit. Gualtier, or Walter, which it is, I care not; 
Ne'er yet did base dishonour blur our name. 
But with our sword we wip'd away the blot; 
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Therefote. wben merclMiit-like T sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms torn and defac'd. 
And I proclaimed a coward throogfa the world ! 

[Lays hold on Suffolk. 

Suf, Stay, Wbitmore ; for Iby prisoner is a prince. 
The duke of Suffolk, William de la Poole. 

Whii. Tbe duke of Snfiblk, mufHed up in rags! 

Suf. Ay, but tbese rags are no part of the duke ; 
Jove sometime went disgub'd, and wby not I ? 

Cap. But Jove was never slain, as tbou sbalt be. 

Suf. Obscure and lowW swain, king Henry's Mood; 
The honourable blood of Lancaster, 
Must not be shed by sucb a Jaded groom. 
Hast tbou not kiss'd thy hand, and held ray stfrmp? 
Bare-headed ploddecjl by my foot-cl<^h mule. 
And thought thee happy when I shook my bead? 
How often bast tbou waited at my cup. 
Fed from my trencher, kneei'd down m. the board, . 
When I have feasted witfe ^leen Margaret? 
Remember it, and let it make thee crest-faH'n ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abdrtive pride : ' 
How in our voiding lobby bast thou stood. 
And duly waited for my coining forth? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf. 
And ^b&ebve shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

Whit. Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorn swain ? 

C4ip. First let my words stab him, as he hath me. 

Suf, Base ^ave ! thy words are blunt, and so art 
thou. 

Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boaf s 
side 
Strike off his head. 

Suf. Thou dar'st not for tby own. < 

Cap. Yes> Poole. 

Sk/. Poole? 

Cap. Poole? Sir Poole? lord? 
Ay, kennel, pu€ldle» side ; whose filth and dirt 
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Troubles the silver sprmg where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning moutb> 
For swallowing the treasiire of the reahn: 
Thy lips, that kiss'd the qneen, shall sweep the ground ; 
And thou, that smirdst at good duke Humphrey's 

death, 
Against the senseless winds shall grin in vain, 
M^ho, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again : 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 
For daring to aify a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthless king, 
Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadetth 
By dmltsh policy art thou grown great. 
And, hke ambitious Sylla, overgorg'd 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart* 
By th^ Anjou and Maine were sold to France : 
The false revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
Disdam to call us lord ; and Picardv 
Hath slain their governors, sorpriz'd our forts, 
And sent thy ragged soldiers wounded home. 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, — 
Whose dreadM swords were never drawn in vain, — 
As hating thee, are rising up in arms : 
And now the house of York — thrust from the crown> 
By shameful murder of a goiltless king. 
And lofty proud encroaching tyranny, — 
Bums with* Kvengmg fire ; whose hopeful colours 
Advance ourhal^fac'd sun, striving to shine, 
Undc^ the which is wth-^Imntig nubibui. 
The commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary, *' 

Is crept into the palace of our king. 
And all by thee: — Away ! convey him hence* 

Suf. O that I were a god, to shoot forth thunder 
Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges! 
Small things make base men proud : this villain here. 
Being captain df a pinnace, threatens more 
M 3 
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Than Bargulss, the strong Ulyrian pirate. 

Drones suck not eagles' Mood, but rob bee-hives* ^ 

It is impossible, that I should die 

By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 

Thy words move rage, «nd not remorse, in me : 

I go of message from the queen to Fraqce ; 

I charge thee, waft me safely cross the channd. 

Cap. Walter,— 

WlUt, Come, Suflblk, I must waft thee to thy 
death. 

Suf, Gelidus tim$r ecet^t artm:-^'ih thee I 
fear. 

Whit. Thou shalt have cause to fear, befoi?e I 
leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now? now will ye stoop? 

1 Gent, My giacious lord, entreat him, speak him 
fair. 

Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught tOrplead for favour. 
Far be it, we should honour such as these 
With humble suit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any» 
Save to the God of heaven, and to my. king ; 
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole, 
Than stand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt from fear : — if 

More can 1 bear, than you dare execule^ff « ? 

Cap. Hale him away, and let himta&;no mofei. u 

Strf. Come, soldiers, show what crdelty ye ^caa,. . ' . 
That this nay death may never be forgot I-*t- . • 
Great men oft die by vile besonians : * 

A Roman sworder and bandttto slave, ' -^J 

Murder'd sweet TuUy ; Brutus' bastard hand 
Stabbed Julius Caesar ; saVagCf islandeH^ 
Pompey the great: and Suffolk dies by pirated* . 

[EmtStrf. wUhJVhit. and Otha^ 
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Cap^. And as for these whose ransom we have set ^ 
It is our pleasure, one of them depart i-^ 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 

[Exeunt all but the first Gentleman, 

Re-enter WhItmore, with Suffolk's lody, 

Whit. There let hb bead and lifeless body lie^ 
Until the queen his mistress bury it [Exit, 

1 Gent, O barbarous and bloody spectacle ! 
His body will 1 bear unto the king : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 
So will the queen, that living held him dear. 

[Exity with the body[. 

SCENE II.— Blackh^ath. 
Ew/er George Bevis end John Hollandu 

Gfe9, Come, and get thee a sword, though made of 
a lath ; they Jiave been up these two days. 

John, They have the more need to sleep now then. 

Geo. I tell thee. Jack Cade, the clothier, means to 
dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and set a new 
nap upon it. 

John, So he had need, for 'tis threadbare. Well, 
J say, it was never merry world in England, since 
gentlemen came up. 

Geo, O miserable age ! Virtue is not regarded in 
handycraftsi-men. 

John, The nobility think scorn to go in leather 
^rons. 

Geo. Nay more, die king's council are no good 
i^rorkmen. 

John, True; And yet it is said, — Labour in thy 
vocation: which is as much to say, as, — let the 
Bu^istrates be labour!^ men; and therefore should; 
we be magistrates. 
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Geet. Thou but fait it: for tlicreV do better 9ign of 
a brave mind tfam a ^afd batid. 

JoAfi. J see them ! I see them ! There's Best's Bon, 
the tamier of Wiogham; — 

Geo, He shall have the skins of our enemies, to 
make dog's leather of. 

Jokn. And Dick the: batcher, — 

€r«p. Then is siia stmck down like an ox, and ini- 
quity's throat cut like a calf. 

John. And Smith the weaver:-^ 

Gto. ArgOf their thread of life is spun. 

John. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 

Drum, Enter Cade, Dick the Butcher^ Smith 
the Weaver f and Others in great number. 

Cade. We John Cade, so termed of our suf^iosed 
father, — 

Dick. Or rather, of stealing a cade of herrings. 

[Ande. 

Cade, —for our enennes shall iwkX before as, in-^ 
spired with the spirit of puttii^ down kmgs and prm- 
oes, — Command silence. 

Dkk. Sikncel 

Cade. My father was a Mortimer, — 

Dick. He was an honest man, and a good bnxk- 
layer. [Aeide^ 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet,^ — 

Ditk. I knew her well, she was a mMwift^. [Aside. 

Cade, My wife descended of the Lades, — 

Dick. She was, indeed, a pecUar'n dai^ter, imd 
sold many laces. [Asidt. 

Smith. But, now of late, not ableto travel with her 
furred pack, she washes bucks here at home. [^mtfe« 

Cade, Therefore am 1 of an honourable house. 

Dick. Ay, by my* faith, the field is honourable ; 
and there was he born, under a hedge ; for his father 
had never a house, but the c^;e. [/Mde. 
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Cade. Valiant I am. 

Smith* *A must needs ; fer b^gtry is valimt. 

' [Aside. 

Cade. I am able to endure muoh. 

Dfdb. No question of that ; for I have seen him 
vrbipped three market days togetii^. [Aiide, 

Cade. 1 fear neither swoid nor Are. 

Smith. He need not iear the sword, for his eoat k 
of proof. [Amde. 

Diek. But, methinks, he should stml in iear of 
fire» being burnt i'the hand for stealing of sheep^ 

[Andi. 

Cade. Be brave then; for your eaplain is brave» 
and vows reformation. There shall be. In England^ 
seven half-penny loaves sold for a penny ; the three- 
hooped pot shall have tea hoq>s; and 1 will oAak^ it 
felony, to drink small beer: all the reahn shall be in 
common, and in Cheapside shall my palfry go to 
grass. And, wh^i I am king, (as kin^ I will be}-^ 

All. God save your majesty ! t • 

CMe. I thank you, good peo|^ :-*'ti€ve shldl be 
no money ; all shall eat and drink on my k>ore; and 
I will apparel them all in one livery, that they may 
agree like brothers, and worship me their lord* 

Dick. The first thing we do, let's kill all the 
lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a la- 
mentable thing, that of the skin of an innocent Iamb 
should be made parchment? that parchment, bemg 
scribbled o'er, should undo a mtti^ Some say, the 
bee stings : but I say, 'tis the bee's wax, for 1 dkt but 
seal once to a thing, and I was never mine own nmn 
since. How now? who's there? 

Enter some, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham* 

Smith. The clerk of Chatham : he can write and 
ready and cast accoiiq[>t. ^ 
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Cade. O monslrous ! 

Smith, We took him aettiog of boys^ cojnes. 

Cade. Here's a viilaia ! 

Smith. H'as a book in kis podtet, wkh ned kUers 
inlt. 

€ide« Nay, thee he is a coojurer. 

Dick, Nay, he can make obligatioiiSy and write 
court^ttd. 

Cade. I am sorry for't : the man is a proper roan» 
QQ mine hommr ; unless I find him gnilty, he shall 
not die. — Come hkher, sirrah, I must exsunine tbeer 
What is thy name? 
. Clerk. Emmanuel. 

Dick. They use to write it on the top of letters ; — 
Twill go hard with you. 

Cade. Let me alone: — Dost thou. use to write thy 
name? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an honest 
phia-dealingnMui? 

Clerk. Sir, I thank Qod, I have been so well 
brought up, that 1 can write ray name. 

Mi. He- hath confessed: away with him; he's a 
TiUain, and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I say : hang him with his 
pen and inkhorn about his neek. 

[Exeunt some wUh the Clerk. 

Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where's our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, thou parOcnhr ibllow. 

Mich. Fly, fl v, fly I sir Humphrey Stafford and his 
brother are hard by, with the king's forees. 

Cade. Stand, villain, stand, or Til fell thee down: 
He shall be encountered with a man as good as Mm* 
self: He is but a knicbt, is 'a? 

Mich. No. 
. Cade^ To equal him, I wHl make myself a knight 
presenUy ; Rise up, sir John Moctitter. Now have at 
him. 
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Entet^ Sir Humphrey Stafford, and William 
his brother, with drum and Forces. 

' Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of Kent, 
Mark^ for the galkrws, — lay your 'weapons, dowo/ ' 
Home to your cottages, for^ike this groom ; — 
The king is merciful, if you revolt. 

W. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and indin'dtobl^oc^ 
If jou go forward : therefore yield, or die. 

Cade. As for these silken-coated slaves, I pass not; 
It h to you, good people, that I speak. 
O'er whom, in time to come, I hope ta reign ; 
Fori am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf; VUlain, thy Either was a plasterer; 
And thou thyself, a shearman. Art thou notf 

Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 

IV. Staf And what of that ? 

Cade. M9iTty, this: — Edmund Mortimer, eatl of 
March, 
Married the duke of Clarence' daughter; Ud ho not? 

Staf Ay, sir. 
' Cade. By her, he had two diikiren at one birth. 

W. Sfirf. Thaf s felse. 

Cade, Ay, there's the question ; but, I say, 'tis, 
true: 
The elder of them,, being put to nurse. 
Was by a beggar-woman stol'n away ; 
And, ign<»rant of his birth and parentage. 
Became a bricklayer, when he came to age: 
His son am I ; deny it, if you can. 
•Dick. Nay, 'tis too true ; therefore he shall be 



Smith, Sir, he made a chimney in my father's 
house, and the bricks are alive i^ this day to testify 
it ; therefore, deny it not. 

Staf :And will you credit this base drudge's word^ 
That ^eaks he knows not what? 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



280 8BOOK0 PABT OF ACT IV. 

AIL Ay, iQarry^ will we 5 therefore %eli ye gone, 

W. Staf. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath taught 
you this. 

(Utde. He lies^ foil iiivieQtcd.it myself. [Aside.}-^ 
Ga to, sinafa, Tell the king iron me, that — for his 
Athens sake, Henry the fifth, in whose tune boys went 
to span-counter for French crowns, — I am content he 
shall reign ; but Fll be protector over him. 

Dick. And, furthermore, well have the lord Sa/j 
head, for selHiig the dnkedom of Maine. 

Cade, And good reason; for 'thereby. is England 
maimed, and fidn to go with a staff, but that my puis- 
sance holds it up. Fellow kiug^ I tell you, that that 
lord Say hath gelded the commonwealth, and made it 
an eunuch : and more than that, he can speak Frencbj 
and therefore he is a traitor. 

Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance ! 

Cade. Nay, answer, if you can : The Frenchmen 
are our enemies : go to then, I ask but this; Can he, 
that speaks with the tongue of an enemy, be a good 
counsellor, or no ? 

All. No, no ; and therefore we'll have his head. 

JV. Staf. Well, seeing gentle words wiU not prevail,' 
Assail them with the army of the king. 

Staf. Herald, away : and, throughout every town. 
Proclaim them traitors, that are up with Cade; 
That those, which fly before the batUe.ends, 
May, even in their wives' and children's sight. 
Be hang'd up for example at their doors : — 
And you, that be the king's frieodsi, follow me. 

[Exeunt the twa Sttffards, and Forcee. 

Cade. And you, that love the commons, follow 
me.-— 
Now show yourselves men, ^tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none, but such as go in clouted shoon ; 
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For they are thrifty honest men, and such 

As would (but that they dare not^ take our parts* 

Dick. They are all in order, and inarch totvard 
us. 

Cade. But then are we in order, when we are most 
out of order. Come, march forward, [Efteunt. 



SCENE III.— Another part of Blaclcheath. 

, , Alarums. The two parties enter, and fight ^ and 
both the Staffords are slain. 

Cadt. Where's Dick, the butcher of Ashford? 

IMck. Here, sir. • 

Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and oxen« 
and thou behavedst thyseff as if thciu hadst been in 
thine own slaughter-liouse : therefore tlius wHl I re- 
ward thee, — ^The Lent shall be as long again as it is ; 
and thou shalt have a license to liill for a hundred 
lacking one. 

Dick. I desire no more. 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou deservest no less. 
This monument of the victory will 1 bear ; and the 
bodies shall be dragged at my horse' heels, till I do 
come to London, where we will have the mayor's 
sword borne before 4is. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break 
open the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 

Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let's 
march towards London. [Exeunt, 



X 
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SCENE IV. — Lwidon. A roam in the palace^ 

Enter King Henry, reading a supplication: the 
Duke of Buckingham, and Lord Say with him ; 
at a distance. Queen Margaret, mourning over 
Suffolk's head. 

Q, Mar. Oft have I heard— that grief softens the 
mind, 
Abd makes it fearful and degenerate ; 
Think therefore on revenge* and cease to weep. 
But who can cease to weep, and look on this? 
Here may his h»sA lie on my throbbing breast : 
. But Where's the4body that I should embrace? 

JBuek. What answer makes your *grace to the re* 
bels' supplication!! 

K. Hen. HI seoA iome holy bishop to entreat; 
For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by fhe sword I And I myself. 
Rather than bloody war should cut them short. 
Will parley with Jack Cade, their general.**- 
But stay. 111 read it over once again. 

Q. ^ar. Ah, Jiiarbarous villains! hath this lovely 
face - 
RuFd, hke a wandering planet, over me; 
And could it not enforce them to reXeai, 
That were unworthy to behold the same ? 

K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to have 
thy head. 

Say. Ay, but I hope, your highness shaU have his. 

K. Hen. How now, madam ? Still 
Lamenting, and mourning for Suffolk's death? 
1 fear, my love, if that I had been dead. 
Thou wouldest not have mourn'd so much for me. 

Q. Mar. No, my love, I should not mourn, but 
die for thee. 
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Enter a Messenger, 

' K. Hen, How now ! what news } why coni'st thou 
in such haste ? 

Mess, The rebels are in Southwack ; . Fly, my lord ! 
Jack Cade prochums himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the duke of Clarence' house; 
And calls your grace usurper, openly. 
And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless : 
Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen. 
They call— *ialse caterpillars, and intend their death* 

jf . Hen, O gracelM men ! they know not what 
they do. 

Buck, My gracious lord, retire to Keneiworth, 
Until a power be i^is'd to put them down. 

Q. Mar. Ah ! were the duke of Suffolk now alivCi 
Hiese Kentish rebels would be soon appeas'd. 

^K. Hen. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee. 
Therefore away with us to Keneiworth. 

Say. So might your grace's person be in danger; 
The sight of me is odious in their eyes : 
And therefore in thb city will 1 stay. 
And live alone as secret as^ I may. 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge ; 
the citizens 
Fly and forsake their houses : 
The rascal people, thirsting after prey. 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly swear. 
To spoil the city, and your royal court. 

Buck. Then lii^eriiOt> my lord ;tiway, take horse. 
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K.Hen, Come* Margaret; Go4> our hope, will 
succour us. 
t Q. Mmr. My hope is gone, now Suflfolk is deceas'd. 
K. Hen. Farewell, my lord; [ToIjordSt^.] trust 

not the Kentish febdSi ^.r .- v. 

Buck, Trust nobody, feriear you be betray'd. . . 
Sa^, The trust I have is in mine innocence, a- ^ ? • 
And therefore am I bold and resolute*. . ' [Exemmi. 

J- r 

SCENE \.—The same. The Tower. ] 

Euter Lord Scalbs, ofid Ofheri, on the wallst ' 
Then enter certain Citizent^, pelow. 

. Scales. How now? is Jack Cade slam? I 

1 C^. No, my lord, nor likdy to be. skki; for,, 
they have won the bridee, killing all those that with- 
stand them : The lofd' mayor cliv^ 2M df your 
honour from the Tower, to defend the city from th^ 
rebels. 
Scaled. Such aid as I can spare, you dial! com^ 
mand ; 
But I am troubled here with them myself 
The rebels have assay'd to win the "Tower. 
But get you to Smithfield, and gather head. 
And thither I will send you Matthew Gough : 
Fight for your king, your country, and your lived; 
And so farewell, for I must hence again. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI.— TAc same. Cannon Street. 

Enter Jack Cade, and his followers. He strikes 
his staff on London-stone. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And 
here, sitiidg upon London-ttmie, 1 chmge and com- 
mand, that, of the city's cost, the pissing conduit run 
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nothing bet chret Trine this first year of our reign. 
A&d now, henceforward, it shall be treason for anji 
tl»t calls me other than — lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier running, 

.>&rf<f. Jack Cade! Jack Cade! 

'1 Ctide. Knock him down there. [Thejf kill kirn. 

Smith. If this fellow be wise, he'll iiev^r call you 
Jack Cade more ; I think he hath a very fair warn* 
ing. 

Dick. My lord, there's an ^rmy gathered together 
mSmithfield. , 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight ;itiritli thiem? Bu^ 
first, go and set London-biic^e on fire; and, if you 
can, bum down the Tower too. Come, let's away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VII.— TAc same. Smithfield. 

Alarum. Enter, on one side, Cadb and his Cifm- 

fany; on the other. Citizens, and the King's 

' Porces, headed hy Matthew Gough. They 

Jight; the Citizens are routed, flnrf 'Matthew 

Gough is slmn. 

Cade. So, sirs : — Now, go some and pull down the 
Savoy ; others to the inns of court ; down with them 

Disk. I have a suit unto your lordshq>. : 

Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shalt have it for that 
wofd.-' 

Disk. Only, that the laws of England may come 
out «f your m<m&« 

John. Mass, 'twill be sore law then ; for he was 
thrust in the mouth with a spear, and ^tis not whole 
yet. ' [Aside^ 
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SmUk. Nay» Johii» it will be ttinkii^ lAw$ ibr liis 
bfeatb stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Ask^. 

Csde. I have th^ghl upon it, it ^all be so. 
Away, burn all the records of the realm; my moutk 
shall be the parliament of England. 

^4^11. Then we zie 4ike tor have Uting statutes, 
uolaM his teeth be pulled out [Aside, 

Cade. And henceforward «11< tilings shall be in 
common. 

Enter a Meesenger. 

Mess. My lord, a prize, a priee ! here's the lord 
Say, which sold tlie towns in France ; he that made 
us pay one^and^iwenty fifteens, and one slulUng to 
the pound, the last subsidy. 

Enter George Bevis, with the Lord Sat. 

Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten times. 
— Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou buckram lord! 
now art thou within poijat-blank of our juri^iction 
regal. What canst thou answer to my majesty, for 
fi'iving up of Normapdy unto monsieur Basimecu, the 
dauphin of France? Be it known unto thee by these 
presence, even the presence of lord Mortimer, that I 
am the besom that must sweep the court clean of 
such &th as thou art Thou hast most traitorously 
corrupted the youth of the realm, in erecting a gvam^' 
mar-school : and whereas, before, our forefathers Sad 
no other books but the score and the tally, thou hast 
caused printing to.be used; and, contrary. to the 
king, his crown, and dignity, thou hast built a paper**' 
milt it will be proved to thy face, that thou best 
men about thee, that usually talk of a noun, and a 
verb; and such abominid>le words, as no Chrbtian 
ear can endure to hear. Thou faa^ appointed justioe& 
of peace, to call poor men before them about matters 
they were not able to answer. Moreover, thou hast 
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pattbemui fMrisoB; and because they could not read, 
thou hast hanged them ; when, indeed, only for that 
cause they have been most wmrthy to live. Thou 
dost ride on a footHHoth, dost thou not? 

Say. What of that f 

Ctt^. Marry, thou oughtc^ not to let thy horse 
-wear a cloak, when honester men than thou go in 
their hose and doublets 

Dick. And work in their shirt too ; as myself, for 
example, that am a butcher. 

Say* You men of Kent, — 

IMck, What say you of Kent? 

Say. Nothing but this : Tkhmtaterrutmaiageni* 

Cade. Away with him, away with him I he ^leaks 
Latm. 

Say, Hear me but speak, and bear me where yon 
will. 
Kent, in the commentaries Csesar writ. 
Is torm'd the civil^t place of all this isle : 
Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 
The people liberal, vahant, active, wealthy ; 
Which inakes me hope you are not void of pity. 
I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy; 
Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. •* 
Justice with favour have 1 always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never. 
Whini have 1 aught exacted at your hands, 
Kent to maintam, the kmg, the realm, and you? 
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks. 
Because my book preferred me to the kmg : 
And — seeing ignorance is the curse of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we iy to heaven,^-^ 
Unless-you be possess'd with devilish spirits. 
You -cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parie/d unto foreign kings 
For your behoof, — 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



288 SECOND PART OF ACT IV. 

Cmde. Tut ! when sbruck'st thou one Mow in the 
field? 

Sag. Great men have reaching hands: oft have I 
struck 
Those that I never saw^ and struck them dead. 

Geo. O mionstrOHs coward I what, to come behind 
folks? 

Say, These cheeks are pale for watching for yoar 
good. 

Cade. Give him a box o'the ear, and that will make 
'em red again. 

Say. Long sittmg to determine poor menV causes 
Hath made me I^U of sickness and disease. 

Cade. Yk shall have a hempen caudle then, and 
the pap of a hatchet. 
• Didc, Why dost them quiver, man? 

Say. The palsy, and not fear, provoketh me. 

Cade. Nay, he nods at us; as who should say» 111 
be even with you. Til see if his head will stand 
steadier on a pole, or no : Take him away» and be* 
head him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein I have offended most? 
Have I affected wealth, or honour; apeak? 
Are my ehests fill'd up with extprted gold? 
Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur*d, that ye seek my death? 
These hands are free from guiltless bk>od-shedding^ 
This breast from, harbouring foul, deceitfiil thoughts^ 
O, let me live! ' 

Cade, I feel remorse in myself with his words: 
but ril bridle it ; he shall die, an it be but for plead- 
ing so well for his life. Away with him ! he has a 
familiar under his tongue;. he spealfs not o'God's 
name. Go, take him away, I say, and strike off his 
head pres^ifly ; and thai break into his son-in-law's 
house, sir James Cromer, and strike off his^ head, and 
bring them both upon two poles hither. 
1 
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AIL It shall be done. 

Sittf* Ah, coQiitrymen! if when you make your 
prayers, 
God should be so obdurate as yourselves. 
How would It fare with your departed souls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 

Cude. Away with him, and do as I command ye. 
\ [Exeunt some, with 'Lord Say. 

The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a faisid 
on hb shoulders, unless be pay me tribute; there 
shall not a maid be married, but she shall pay to me 
her maidenhead ere they have it: Men shall hold of 
me in capite; and we charge and command, that 
their wives be as free as heart can wish, or tongue 
can tell. 

IHck, My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside, 
and take up commodities upon our bills ? 

Cade. Marry, presently. 

All. O brave! 

Re-enter Rebels, with the heads of Lord Say and 
his Son-in-law. 

Cade. But is not this braver? — Let them kbs one 
another, for they loved well, when they were alive. 
Now part them again, lest they consult about the 
giving up of some more towns in France. Soldiers, 
defer the spoil of the city until night : for with thc»e 
borne before us, instead of maces, will we ride through 
the streets; and, at every comer, have them kiss. — 
Away! [Exeunt. 

SCENE VllL^Southwark. 
Alarum. Enter Cade, and all his Rahhlement. 

Cade. Up Fish-street! down Saint Magnus' cor- 
ner! kill and knock down ! throw them into ThameiH 
VOL. V. N 
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— [A parley sounded, then a retneatJ] What tic»se 
is this I bear ? dare any be so bold to sound retreat 
or parley, when I command them kill ? 

Enter Buckingham, and Old Clifford, with 
Forces. 

Buck, Ay, here they b^, that <hre and ivill dk* 
turb thee : 
Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king 
> Unto the commons, whom thou hast misled ; 
And heie pronounce free pardon to them all. 
That will forsake thee, and go home in peace* 

Clif. What say ye, countrymen ? will ye relenl^ 
And yield to mercy, whilst '4is o&rVi you ; 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths? 
Who loves the king, and will 'embrace his pardon. 
Fling up his cap, and say— God save his majesty ! 
Who hateth him, and hpnours not his father^ 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to quake. 
Shake he his weapon at us, and pass by. 

ML God save the king ! God save the kingl 

Cade. What, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye so 
brave? — And you, bdse peasants, do ye bdieve him? 
will you needs be han^d with your pardons about 
your necks? Hath my sword therefore broke through 
London Gates, that you should leave me at the White 
Hart in Soutbwark ? I thought, ye would never have 
given out these arms, till you had recovered your 
anciet^ freedom : but you are all recreants, and das- 
tards ; and delight to live in slavery to the nobHity. 
Let them break- your backs with burdens, take your 
houses over yoiu: heads, ravish your wives and daugh- 
ters before your faces: For me, — I will make shift' 
for one; and so — God's curse 'light upon you all ! 

All. We'll follow Cade, well follow Cade. 

Clif. U Cade the son of Henry the fifth. 
That thus you do exclaim — ^you'll go with him? 
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WiM he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he hov^ to live, but by the spoiK 
Unless by robbing of your friends, an4 us.. 
Wer't not a shame, that whibt you live at jar, 
Tiie.ftfarfdil Frendi, wbni yoo late yanquished, 
Sbould^mdce a M!tl o'er sea9> and vanquish yon ? 
Metliinks, alfelady,>in<thi8 civU broil, 
1 see Ihem loiding it m London streets. 
Crying— rittfl^oii /. unto M they meet. 
Better,, ten thousand baso-bom. Cades miscarry. 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
To France, to Frkrice, and get what you have lost ; 
Spare England, for it is your native coast:' 
llenfy hathimoi^y, yom are strong and manly; 
God on our side, doubt iiot of victory. 

All. A Clii^rd ! a Clifibrd ! we'll follow the king> 
and Clifford. 

Cflifc. Was ever feather so lightly blown to and 
firo, as thb multitude ? the name of Henry the fifth 
liales them toaii'hundrcid mischiefs, and makes them 
leave me desokte. I see them lay their heads toge- 
ther, to surprise me : my sword make way for me, 
for here is no staying. — In despigfat of the devils and 
iiell, have through Sie very micm of you ! and hea- 
vens and honour be witness, that no want of resolu- 
tion in mfe, but only ray followers^ base suid ignomi- 
nions treasons, makes me betake me to my heels. [Exit, 
Buck. What, is he fled ? go some, and follow hun; 
And he, that brmgs his head unto the king. 
Shall have a tirausand crowns for his reward. — 

^Exeunt same of them. 
Follow me, si^'ers; we'll devise a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. [Exmnt. 
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SCENE lX.^Kenelw0rth Castk. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, and 
Somef^set, an the -terrace ef the castle^ 

K. Hen. Was ever king^ diat joy'd an earthly throne. 
And Godd command no more content than I ? 
No sooner was I crept out of my cradle. 
But I was made a kii^, at nine' months old : • 
Was never sul^ect long'd to be a king. 
As I do longimd wisLto be a subject. 

* Enter Buckingham ani( Clifford. 

Buck, Herith, and glad tidings, to yonr majesty ! 
K. fifen. Why, Buckii^ham, is the traitor. Cade, 
surprised ? 
Or is he Imt retired to make him strong ? 

Enter, helwD^ a great number of Cat}E*8 Followers, 

with halters about their necks. 

• • 

Gif. He's fled, my lord, and all bis powers do 
yield; 
And humbly thus, with halters on their necks. 
Expect your highness' doom, of life, or death. 

K. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting 
gfttes, . 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praise ! — 
Sddiers, this day have you redeemed your lives, 
AikI sbow'd how well you love youf prince and country : 
Continue stilfin this so good a minc^ 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate. 
Assure yourselves, will never be unkind : 
And so, with thadb, and pardon to you all, 
I do dismiss you to your^veral countries. 

All. God save the king ! God save the king ! 
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Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it yonr grace to be advertised. 
The duke of Yorit is newly come from Ireland : 
And with a puissaiit and a mighty power. 
Of Gallowglasses, and stout Keme^ 
Is marching hitberward in proud array ; 
And still proclaimeth, as he comes along. 
His arms are only to remove froni thee 
The duke of ^merset, whom he terms a traitor. 

K. Hen. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and 
York distressed ; 
JJke to a ship, that, having scap'd a. tempest. 
Is straightway calm'd and boarcfed with a pirate : 
But now is Cade driven back, his men dispersed; 
And now is York in arms to second him. — 
I pray thee, Buckingham, go forth and meet him ; 
And ask him, whafs the reason qf these arms^ 
TcU hhn, I'll send duke Edmund to the Tower;— 
And, Somerset, we wiU commit thee tlutfaer, 
Until his army be <fomiss'd from him. 

Som. My lord, 
111 ykld myself to prison willkigly, 
0r unto dc^th, to do my country good* - 

K. Hen. In any case, be not too roi^;h in terms ; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language* 

Buck. I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to deal^ 
As all things shall redound unto your gocMl. 

K. Hen. Come, indie, let's in, and learn to goirem 
better ; 
.For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

{Exeunt. 
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SCENE X.—Kenf. Iden's garden. 
ErOer Cabe; 

Cade* Fye on ambition ! fje on myself; thai kauve 
\i sword, and gret am ready to famish! These five 
^ays have I lud me in these woods; and durst ooi 
peep out, for att the country is lay'd for me; b«t 
now am I so hungry, that if I might have a kas&bf 
my life for a thousand years, I could stay no longer'. 
Wherefore, on a brick-wall have I climbed into this 
garden ; to see if I can eat grass, or pick ft satt^ 
another while, winch is not amiss to cool a xmn?s 
stomach this, iiot weather. And, I think, this word 
s^allet was bom to do me good: for, many a time, 
but Ibra saUet, my brain-p^ had been deft w^ a 
brown bill ; and, many a time, when 1 have^beea dry, 
and bravely mirehing, it hath served me instead of a 
quart-pot to drink in ; and now 4he wjotd sallet muift 
serve me to feed on. 

Enter Iden, wUh Servants. 

Men. Lord, who would live turmdled in the courl^ 
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these ? ^ 

This small inheritance, my Either left me, 
Contenteth me, and is worth a monarchy. 
I seek not to wax great by others' waning ; ^ 
Or ^ther weallii, I care not with what envy : 
Sufliceth, that I have maintains my state. 
And soids the poor wdi pleased ftom my gate; 

Cade, Here's the lord of the soil come to 8ei«e me 
for a stray, for entering his fee-simple without leave. 
Ah, villain, thou wilt betray me, and get a thousand 
crowns of the king for carrying my head to him ; baX 
Til make thee eat iron like an ostrich, and swallow 
my sword like a great pin, ere thou and I part. 
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Men. Why, rude cempaBion, whatsoe'er thou be» 
I know thee not ; Why then should I betray thee ? 
Is't not enough, to break into my garden. 
And; l%e a tfaie^ to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbii^ my waUs in ^ite of me the owner. 
But thou wilt brave me wRh these saucy terms? 

Cede. Brave thee ? ^, by the best blood that ever 
ivas broached, and beard thee too. Look on me 
well : I have eat no meat these five days ; yet, come 
thou and thy five men, and if I do net leave you all 
as dead as a door nail, I pray God, I may never eat 
grass more. 

Jden. Nay, it shall ne-'er be said, while England 
stands. 
That Alexander Iden^ an esquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famish'd man. 
Oppose thy stedikst-gazing eyes to mine. 
See if thou canst outface me with thy looks. 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lesser; 
Thy hand h but a finger to my fist ; 
Thy leg a stick, compared with this truncheon ; 
My foot shall fight wHh all the strength thou hasi; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air. 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth. 
As for more words, whose greatness answers words. 
Let this my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade, By my valour, the most complete champion 
that ever I heard. — Steel, if thou turn the edge, or 
cut not out the buriy-boD«l clown in chines of beef 
ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I beseech God on my 
knees, thou mayest be turned to hobnails. [Thej^ 
fight. Cade falls,] O, I am slain! famine, and no 
other, hath slain me: let ten thousand devils come 
against me, and give me but the ten meals I have lost, 
9nd Vd defy them all. Wither, garden; and be 
henceforth a burying-place to all that do dwell in this 
house, because the unconquered soul of Cade is fled* 
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Idm. U\ Cade OaI I bave^dM^ tbatiiMMtitnras 
tiaitor? 
Sword, I will hallow tbee for this thy deed> 
And hang thee o'er my toiiib» when I am dead: 
Ne'er shsdl this Mood be w^[»ed from thy pomt ; 
But thou fibalt wear it as a herald's .coat. 
To emblaie the honour that thy nmster fot. 

Cade. Ideo^ farewell ; aodbeproudof diyvictoiy: 
Tell Kent from me, she bath lost her best man, smd 
exh«rt all the world to be cowaids ; for I, that never 
feared a^y, am vauquished by iauune, not by valour. 

[Dies. 

Idm* How much thou wrang'sl mt» heaven .be' my 
judge. 
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare thee! 
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword^ 
So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to helU 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the beds 
Unto a duogbilly wbicb sbaU be thy grave. 
And there cut off thy most ungracious head ; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king» 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to. feed upon. 

[EjpU, dragging (mt the hodg. 



ACT V. 



SCENE I.— The same. Fidda between Darifard 
and Blackheath. 

The King's catfip on one side. On the other, enter 
York attended, with, drum and colours: his 
Forces at some distance. 

York* From Ireland thus comes York, to claim 
his right. 
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And plotk the crown from (eeMe Hearts bead : 

Ring, bells, aloud ; bum, bonfires, clear and bright. 

To entertain great Ei^land's kwftil king. 

Ah, $ancta majestasf who would not buy thee dear ? 

Let them obey, that know not how to rule ; 

This hand was made to handle nought but goM : 

I cannot give due action to my woids, 

Except a sword, or sceptre, balance it. 

A sceptre shaH it have, have I a soul ; 

Ob whidi V\\ toes the flower-de luce of France. 

JEnter Buckingham. 

Whom have we heref Backh^ham, to disturb me? 
The king hath sent him, sure : I must dissemble. 
Buck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee 

-well. 
York. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy 
greeting. 
Art thou a messenger, or cmne of pleasure? 

Buck. A messenger from Henry, our dread liege. 
To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 
Or why, thou — being a subject as I am, — 
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, 
Should'st raise so great a poweiv without his leave. 
Or dare to bring ttiy force so near the court. 
York. Scarce can I speak, my choler b-. 
so great. 
O, I could hew up rocks, and fight with flint, 
I am so angry at these abject terms ; 
And now, like Ajax Telamonius, 
On sheep or oxen eould' I spend biy fury ! ' 
I abiar better bom than is the king; 
More like a king, more kingly in my 

' thoughts:* 
But I must make fair weather yet awhile. 
Till Henry be more weak, and I more 
strong. — ^ 

N 3 
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X9* SECOMD PABT OF ACT V. 

O Buckiiighaatf i pr'yAee, pardon me» 
That I faaTe given do answer all this while : 
My niincl was troubled with deep me^choly. 
The cause wb]r I have brought this army hiUier^ 
Is — to remove proud Somerset from the king, 
SeditKHis to his grace/ and to the state. 

Buck. That is too much presumption on thy part : 
Rut if thy arms be to no other end. 
The king hath yielded unto thy demand ; 
The duke of Somerset is in the Tower. 

York, Upon thine honour, is he prisoner? 

Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 

York. Then, Buckingham, I dOdJismiss my powers. — 
Soldiers, I thank you all ; disperse yourselves ; 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field. 
You shall have pay, and every thing you wish. 
And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldest son, — nay, all my sons. 
As pledges of my fealty and love,, 
rjl send them all as willii^ as I live ; 
Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind submb^on r 
We twain will go into hb highness' tent. 

Enter King Henry, attended. 

K. Hen. Buckingham, doth York intend no harm 
to us, . ' 

That thus he mareheth with thee arm in arm ? 

York. In all submission and humility, 
York doth present himself unto your highness. 

K. Hen. Then what intend these forces thou dost 
bring? 

York. To heave the traitor Somerset from hence ; 
And fight against that monstrous rebel, Cade, 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 
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Enter Iden, with Cades head. 

Men. If one so rude, and of so mean condition, 
May pass into the presence of a king, 
Lo, I present your grace a traitor's head. 
The head of Cade, whom I in combaf slew. 

K.Heu. The head of Cade?— Great God, how 
just art thou !* — 
O, let me view his visage being dead, 
That living irrought me such exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that slew him ? 

Iden, I was, an't like your majesty. 

K. Hen. How art thou call'd ? and what is thy 
degree ? 

Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name ; 
A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king. 

Buck. So please it you, my lord, 'twere not amiss 
He were created knight for liis good service. 

K. Hen. Iden, kneel down -y [He kneels.} Rise up 
a knight. 
We give thee for reward a thousand marks;: 
And will, that thou henceforth att^d on us. 

Jden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his liege. 
,. K. Hen. See, Buckingham ! Somerset comes with 

the queen '^ 
Go, bid her hide hkn. quickly from the duke.^ 

Enter Queen Margabbt, and Somerset. 
Q. Mar. For thousand Yorks he shall not hide his 



But boldly stand, and £ront him to his face. 
York. How now ! Is Somerset at liberty? 
Then, York, unloose thy long-impnson'd thoughts^ 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the sight of Somerset?— 
False Jung! why hast thou broken &ith with me^ 
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Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king : 
Not fit to ffovem and rule multitudes^ 
Which <hr St not, no, nor canst not rule a traitor. 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer^s staff. 
And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 
That gold must round engirt tliese brows of minci 
Whose smile and frown, like to Achilles' spear^ 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. 
Here is a hand to hold a sceptre up, 
And with the same to act controlling laws. 
Give place; by heaven, thou shalt rule no more 
O'er him, whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

Som* O monstrous traitor ! — I arrest thee, York, 
Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown : 
Obey, audacious traitor; kneel for grace* 

York. Would'st have me kneel ? first let me ^Ao{ 
these. 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man. — 
Sirrah, call in my sons to be my bail ; 

[Exit an Attendant. 
I know, ere they will have me go to ward. 
They'll pawn their swdrds for my enfranchisement. 

Q. Afar. Call hither Clifford ; bkl hin^come amaiiiy 
To say, if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall be the surety for their traitor &ther. 

York. O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 
Outcast of Naples, England^s bloody scourge ! 
The sons of York, thy betters in their birth. 
Shall be their iather^s bail ; and bane to those 
That for my surety will refuse the boys. 

Enter Edward and Richard Plantagenet, 
with Forces, at one side; at the other, with Forces 
also. Old Clifford and his &m. 

See, where they come ; Til warrant theyll make it 
good. 
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Q, Mar. And here conies Cliffordy to deny their bail. 
Clif^ Health and happiness to my lord the king ! 

[Kneels, 
York. I thank thee» Clifford : Say» what news with 
thee? 
Nay, do not fright us with an angry look : 
We are thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
- For thy mistaking so, we pardon thee. 

Clif. This is my king, York, I do not mistake ; 
But thou mistak'st me much, to think I do : — 
To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad f 
K. Hen* Ay, Clifford ; a bedlam and ambitious 
humour 
Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

Clif. He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And chop away that factious pate of his. 

Q. Mar, He is arrested, but will not obey ; 
His sons, he says, shall give their words for him. 
York. Will you not, sons? 
Edw. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 
Rich. And if words will not, then our weapons 

shall. 
Clif, Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ! 
York, Look in a glass, and call thy image so ; 
I am thy king, and thou a false-heart traitor. — 
Call hither to the stake my two brave bears. 
That, with the very shakmg of their chains. 
They may astonish these feU lurkmg curs ; 
Bid Salisbury, and Warwick, come to me. 

Drums. Enter Warwick and Salisbury ^ with 
Forces. 

. C/|^. Are these thy bears? we'll bait thy bears to 

death, 
And manacle the bear-ward in their chams. 
If thou dar'st brmg them to the baiting-place. 
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Rich. Oft hftve I Bten a liot o'«rw«eiiiiig cus 
Run back and bite, because he was withheld ; 
Who, being suffered with the bear's fell paw. 
Hath clapp'd hb tail between his 1^, and cr^'d : 
And such a piece of service will you do. 
If you oppose yourselves to match lord Warwick. 

Clif, Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested lump. 
As crooked in thy manners as thy shape ! 

York. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly anon. 

Clif. Take heed, lest by your heat you bum your- 
selves. 

K. Hen. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot to 
bow? — 
Old Salisbury, — shame to thy silver hav^ 
Thou mad misleader of thy brain*sick son ! — 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian. 
And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles? 
O, where is faith? O, where is 'loyalty ? 
If it be banish'd from the frosty head. 
Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ? — 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 
And shame thine honourable age with blood ? 
Why art thou old, and want'st experience ? 
Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it? 
For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age* 

Sal. My lord, I have considered with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke ; 
And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir of England's royal seat. 

fC. Hen, 'Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto me? 

Sal. I have. 

K. Hen. Canst thou dispense with heaven for such 
an oath ? 

Sal. It is great «n, to swear unto a sin ; 
But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath. 
Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
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To do a murdeFpns deed, to rob a man. 
To force a spo^s virgin's chastity, 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 
To wring the widow from her cuslQm'd right; 
And have no other reason for this wrong, 
*But that he was bound by a solemn oa&^ 

Q. Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sopfauter. 

K» Hen. Call Buckingham,^ and bid him arm him- 
self. ; 

York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends tiiou 



I am resolVd for death, or dignity. 

Clif. The first, I warrant thee, if dreams prove true. 

War, You were best to go to bed, and dream again. 
To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Clif, I am resolved to beur a greater storm. 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 
And that 111 write upoa thy burgonet. 
Might 1 but know thee by thy household ba<%e^ 

War. Now, by my father's badge, old Nevil's crest. 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged staf^ 
This day Fll wear aloft my bnrgonet,^ 
(As on a mountain-top the cedar shows. 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm,) 
Even to afiright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif, And from thy burgonet 111. rend thy bear. 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Despight the bear-ward that protects the bear. 

I. Clif. And so to arms, victmious father. 
To quell the rebels, and their 'complices. 
• Rich. Fye! chfu^ky, fbrsh»ne! speak not in spite. 
For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night, 

V. Clif Foul stigmatick, that's more than thou canst 
tell. 

Rieh, Knot in heaven, you'll surely mp in heU. 

[Exeunt eeveralfy. 
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SCENE IL— Saint Albans, 
Alarums: Excursions. Enter Warwick. 

War. Cyffbrd of Ciiii^>eifaiid, 'tis Warwick calls f 
And if tboQ dost oel hitdt thee fhrni the bear, 
Nowy — when the angry trampet sounds alarm^ 
And dead men's cries do fill the empty air, — 
Clifibrd, I say, come finrtb and fi^t with me! 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse vrith calling thee to arms. 

Enter York. 

How now, my nobk lord? what, aU a-foot ? 

York. The deadly-handed CliflSMrd slew my steed ; 
But match to match I have encounter^ii hhn. 
And made a prey fdr carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny btast he lov'd so well. 

Enter Clifford. 

War. Of one or both of us the time b come. 
York. Hold, Warwick, seek thou out some other 
chace. 
For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 
War. Then, nobly, York; 'tis for a crown thou 
figbt'st.— 
As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day. 
It grieves my soul to leave thee unassaiFd. 

[ExU Warwick. 
Clif. What seesf thou in me, York ? why dost thou 

pause? 
York. With thy brave bearing diould I be in love» 
But that thou art so fast mine enemy. 
€lif. ^or should thy prowess wai^ praise and 
esteem, . 
But that 'tis shown ignobly, and m treason. 
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York. So let it help jse no^ againtt thy tmori, 
As I in justice aad true right express it ! 

Clif, My soul and body on the action both !•-•- 
York. A dreadful lay ! — address thee instantly. 

[They fight, ^nd ClifordfalU. 

Clif. La fin comronneJ^ oemres. [Dks. 

York. Thus war bath given thee peace, for thon 

art still.— . 

Peace with his soul, heaven^ if it be thy will I [RnL 

. Enter Young Clifford. 

F. Clif, Shame and confusicm ! all is on the rout; 
Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell. 
Whom angry heavens do .make their minister. 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance!; — Let no soldier &y : 
He, that is truly dedicate to war. 
Hath no self-love ; nor he, that loves himself. 
Hath not essentially, but by circumstance. 
The name of valour. — O, let the vile world end, 

[Seeing his dead Father. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit earth and heaven together ! 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast. 
Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease ! — Wast thou ordain'd, dear father. 
To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve 
The silver livery of advised age ; 
And, in thy reverence, and thy cbair-days, thus 
To die in ruffian battle ?^-£ven at this sight. 
My heart is turn'd to stone: and, while 'tis mine. 
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares; 
No more will I their babes : tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. . 
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Hdioetelfa, I will Qot iisfe ti>4o with pky : 

Meet I an iufimt of the house of York, 

Into as maoy gobbets will I ciit it» 

As wild Medea young Absyrtus did : 

In cruelty will I seek out my feme. 

Cone. tlu>u new ruin of old CM<»d'8 bouse ; 

^akmg vp the hody^ 
As did iEneas old Anohises bear. 
So bear I tbet. upon my nnnly shoulders; 
But then .^neas bare a livi^ load^ 
Nothing so heavy as these woes of mine. [.Evtf . 

Enter Hichard Plantagenet and Somerset^ 
fighting, and Somerset is killed. 

Rich, So, lie thou there ;: — 
For, underneath an alehouse' paltry sigi^. 
The Castle in Saint Albans, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death. — 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful still : 
Priests pray for enemies but princes kill. [Esnfl 

Alarums: Excursions, Enter King Henry, 
Queen Margaret, and Others, retreating, 

Q, Mar, Away, my lord ! you are slow ; for shame^ 

away! 
K, Heti, Can we outrun the heavens? good Mar- 
garet, stay- 
er. Mar, What are you made ofi you'll not fight, 
nor fly : 
Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence. 
To give tiie enemy way ; and to secure us 
By what we cam, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarum afmr ^. 
If you be ta'en, we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but, if we haply scape, 
(As well we may, if not through your neglect,) 
We shall to London get; where you are lov'd^ 
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And vihme thb breach, wm in our foiiimes Quide, 
May readUy be stopp'd. 

JEwfer Voung Clifford. 

F. Cj^. But tbat my heart's on future nusdiiitf 
set,- . ■■ .^ ...•'.'■'.. 
I would speak btesphemy, ere bid you fly; 
But fly you must ; uncurable diacomfit > 
Reigns in the hearts of all our present parts. 
Away, for. your relief! ^wd we will live 
To see their, day^ and them our forluiie give : 
Away, my lord, away ! [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— Fields near Saint Albans. 

Alarum : Retreat. Flourish ; then enter York^ 
RiCHAUD f*x.AN*rAOENEt, Wdrwick, and Sol- 
diers, with drum and colours. 

York. Of Salisbury,^ who can report of him; 
That winter lion, t¥ho, in rage, forgets 
Aged contusions and all brush of time; 
And, like a gallant in the brow of youth. 
Repairs him with occasion ? this happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot, 
If Salisbury be lost. 

Rich. My noble father, 
Three times to-day I holp him to his horse. 
Three times bestrid him, thrice I led him ofl; 
Persuaded him from any further act: 
But still, where danger was, still there I met bim ; 
And like rich hangings in a homely house, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 
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EiUer SnUihuty. 

SkL N0W9 by my sword, well hast tbou fought to- 
day; 
By the mass» so did we all. — I thank ^oa, Richard : 
Gk>d knows, how long it is I have to hve; 
And it hath pleas'd Imn, that three times to^lay 
You have defended me from imminent death. — 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have: 
Tb not enough our foes are this time fled. 
Being opposites of sUch repairing nature. 

York. I know, our safety is tp fottow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 
To call a present court of parliament. 
Let us pursue him, ere the writs go forth : — 
What says lord Warwick? shall we idter them? 

War. After them! nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my faith, lords, 'twas a glonous day : 
Saint Albans' battle, won by iGmious Yoik, 
Shall be etemia'd in aH age to come^*— 
Sound, drums and trumpets; — and to Londmi all: 
And more such days as these to us befall ! [EmwU, 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

King Henry the Sixth: 

Edward, prince of Wales, his son. 

Lewis XI. king of France. 

Duke of Somerset, ^ 

Duke of Exeter, i 

Earl of Oxford, f lords tm ibti^ Henry^s 

Earl of Northumberland, / s^. 

Earl of Westmoreland, \ 

Lord Clifford, '^ 

Richard Plantagenet, duke (^ Yfn-k: 

Edward, earl of March, afterwards \ 
king Edward fF. / 

Edmund^ earl of Rutland, \ his sons, 

George, afterwards duke of Clarence,L 

Richard, afterwards duke€fGlocefter,j 

Duke of Norfolk, ;^ • 

Marquis of Montague, J 

Earl of Warwick, (^ of the duke of Tories 

Earl of Pembroke, i party. 

Lord Hastings, \ . 

i-ori/ St at^6rd, -^ *' * 

5lr John Mortimer, 7 undes to the duke of 

Sir Hugh Mortimer, 3 York. 

Henry, earl of Richmond, a youth. 

Lord Rivers, brother to laay Grey. Sir Wil- 
liam Stanley. Sir John Montgomery. 
Sir John Somerville. Tutor to Rutland. 
Mayor of York. Lieutenant of tilt Tower. A 
Nobleman. Two Keepers. A Huntsman. A Son 
that has killed his father. A Father that Has 
killed his son. 

Queen Margaret. 

Lady Grey, afterwards queen to Edward IV. 

Bona, sister to the French queen. 

Soldiers, and other Attendants on king Henry and 
king Edward, Messengers, Wat(:hmen, S^c. 

Scene, — during part of the third act, in France ; 
during all the rest of the play, in England. 
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PART III. 



ACT I. 



SCENE L— London. The Pariiament-Housd, 

Ihrutns, Some Soldiers of York's parti/ break in. 
Then, enter the Dtike of York, £DWARt>> 
Richard, iVor/b/fe, Montague, Warwick, and 
^Others, unih white roses in ineir hats. 

War. f wcmder, ho\vthe kmg escaped our hands. 

York. While me pursued the horsemen of the north. 
He slily stole away, and left his men : 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland^ 
Whose warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
Cheer'd up the drooping army; and himsdf. 
Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all a-breast, 
Charg'd our main battle's front, and, breaking in. 
Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. 

^dw. Lord Stafford's father, duke of Buckii^htim, 
Is^dther slain, or wounded dangerou?: 
I cleft his beaver with a downright blow; 
That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

[Showing his bloody sword. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



312 THimD PAST OP ACT I. 

Mma. And, brother, here's tiie earl of WB^iire's 
blood, \To Ymrky ahowmg his. 

Whom I encomitei'd as the biittlo jmo'd. 

Rich. Speak thou for tue, and tell them what I did. 

[Throwmg down the duke of So mefw^s 

head. 

York. Richard halh best deserr'd of all'my sons. — 

What, is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset? 

N&rf. Such h<^ have all the line of John ct 

Gaunt! 
Rich. Thus do I hqpe to shake king Henry's head. 
War. And so do I. — Victorious prince of YwA^ 
Before I see thee seated in that throne 
Which now the house of Lancaster usurps, 
I vow by heaven, these eyes shall never dose. 
This is the palace of the fearfol king, 
And this the regal seat: possess it York: 
For this is Ihine, and not king Henry's heir^s. 

Y<nrk. Assist me then^ «weet Warwick, and I will ; 
For hither we have broken in by force. 
Norf. We'll all assist you ; Jie, that flies, shall die. 
Yarkf Thanks, gentle' Norfolk, — Stay by me, my 
lords ; — 
And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night. 
War. And, when the king comes, offer him no 
violence. 
Unless he seek to thrust you ont by force. 

[T%reftr«. 
York. The queen, this day, here holds her parlia- 
ment, 
But little thinks we shall be of her council : 
By words, or Mows, here let us win our right. 
Rich. Arm'd as we are, ief s stay within this house. 
War. The bloody pariiament shall this be call'd. 
Unless Plantagenet, duke of York, be kmg ; 
And bagful Henry depos*d, whose cowardice 
Hath made us by-words to our enemies. 

It 
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■ Ybrk. Itiett kai^ me not, my lords ; be resolute ; 
I mean to take possession of my right. 

War^ Neither the king, nor he that loves him best. 
The proudest he that holds up Lancaster, 
Dares stir a wing, if Warwick shake his bells. 
Ill plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares : — 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim the En^ish crown. 

[fVanvick leads York to the throne^ who 
seats himself. 

flourish. Enter King Henry, Clifford, 
Northumberland, Westmoreland, Exeter, and 
Others, with red roses in their hats. 

K. Hen. My lords, look where the sturdy rebel 

8it8> 

Even in the chair of state ! belike, he means, 
(Back'd by the power of Warwick, that false peer,) 
To aspire unto the crown, and reign as king. — 
Earl of Northumberland, he slew thy ^ther ; — 
And thine, lord Clifford ; and you both have vow'd 

revenge 
On him, his sons, his fiivourites^ ^d hk frii^ds. 

North, If I be not, heavens, be reveng'd on me ! 

Clif, The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in 



West. What, shall we suffer this? let's pluck him 
down : 
My heart for anger bums, I cannot brook it. 
. K. Hen, Be patient, gentle earl of WestnM»ehind. 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and such as he ; 
He durst not sit there, had your father iiv'd. 
My gracious lord> here in the parliament 
Let us assail the &mily of York. 

North, Well hast thpu spoken, cousin ; be it so. 

K. Hen. Ah, know you not, the city favours them. 
And they have troops of soldiers at their beck ? 

VOL. v. o 
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EMe. B«t, yAm At duke it itwh theyll qwokly 

K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from Heur/s 
heart. 
To make m flhamUes of the parliament-hoose ! 
Cousin of Exeler, frowns, words, and threats. 
Shall be the war that Henry means to jise. — 

Vrk€y mdvunce to the Duke. 
Thou factious duke of York, descend my throne;. 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet; 
I am thy sovereign. 

York. Thou art deceived, I am thine. 

Exe, For shame, come down ; he made thee duke 
of York. 

York. Twas my inheritance, as the earldom was. 

Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War. £xet€fr, thou art a traitor to the crown. 
In following this usurping Henry. 

Clif. Whom should he follow, but his natural kiag? 

War. True, Clifford; and that's Richard, duke of 
York. 

K. Hem. And shall I stand, and thou sit u inj 
throne? 

Yerk. It must and shall be so. Content thyself. 

War. Be duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 

West. He is both king and duke of Lancaster; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You forget^ 
Hiat we ate those whi^ c^as'd you from the field. 
And dew your Withers, and with colours spread 
Marched through the city to the palace gates. 

I^orth. Yes, Warwick, I renwmber it to my grief j' 
Aiidi by his soul, thou and thy house shall rue k. 

West. Plantagenet, of thee, and these thy sons. 
Thy kinsmen, and thy friends. Til have more lives. 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. 
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C?^. Urge it nb moie ; Jest tbat, instead of wordf> 
I send thee> Wanricfc, sach a me^enger. 
As shall revenge liis deoA, bfifore I Mir. 

War. Poor CJiffond.1 how I 'scorn his worthless 

threats ! 
York. WHl you, we show our title to the crown ? 
If ilot,« onr si^ords shall plead it in the field. 
y K. Hen, Wiu^ titk hast thou, traitor, to the crown ? 
Tb^r fother ws», as thon art, duke of York ; 
Thy gsaqd&ther, Roger M<»tinier, earl of March : 
I am the son of Henry the fifth, 
Wh^ made the dauphin and the French to stoop. 
And seiz'd upon their towns and provintes. 

War* Talk not of France, stth thou hast lost it all. 
K. Hen. The lord protector lost it, and not I ; 
^ When I was crowu'd, I was but nine months old. 
^ Rich. You are old enough now, and yet, methinks 

you lose : — '' 

father, tear the crown'from the usurper's head. 
- Mdw. Sweet Mher, do so ; set it on your head. 
Mont. Good brother, [To York.] as thou lov^st 
and honour^st' arms. 
Let's fight k t)ut, and not stand cavilling thus. 
Richie Sound drums and trumpets, and the king 

will fiy. 
Yerk. Sons, peace ! 
K. Hen. Peace thou! and give king Henry leave 

to speak. . 

War. Plantagenet shall speak first : — hear him, 
loids; 
And be you silent and attentive too. 
For he Ui^t interrupts him shall not live. 

K. Hen. Think'st thou that I will leave my kingly 
throne, 
Wherein my grandsire, and my father, sat? 
No : first shall war unpeople this ray realm ; 
Ay, and their colours—often borne in France ; 
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And now in Eligland, to omr hMrtfii great sorrows- 
Shall be my wimling sheet — Why fiunt yoo, lords? 
My title's good, rad better ftr than his. 

War, But prove it, Henry, wkd thou sfaalt be kii^. 

K. Hen. Henry the fonrth by conquest got the 



York, ^was by rebellion against his king. 

K, Hen. I know not what to say; my title's wedk 
Tell me, may not a king adqil an heir? 

York, What then? 

K, Hen. An if he may, then am I lawful king: 
For Richard, in the view of many lords. 
Resigned the crown to Henry the fourth ; 
Whose heir my father was^ and I am his. 

York. He rose against him, being his sovereiga. 
And made him to resign his crown perforce: 

War. Suppose, my lordsi he did it uncoostniin'dy ^ 
Think you, 'twere prejudicial to his crown? ' 

Exe. No ; for he could not so resign his crown. 
But that the next heir should succeed and reign. 

K. Heni Art thou agunst us, duke of Exeter? 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

York. Why whiqwr you, my lords, and answer 
not? 

Exe. My conscience tells me he is lawful kmg. 

K. Hen. All wiQ revolt from me, and turn lo him. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay'st. 
Think not, that Henry shaH be so depos'd. 

War. Depos'd he shall be, in de^ite of all. 

North. Thou art decdv'd: 'tis not thy southern 
power, 
Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,— 
Which makes thee thus presumptuous and proud,-^ 
Can set the duke up, in despite of roe. . 

Clif. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong. 
Lord Clifibrd vows to fight in thy defence : 
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May that ground gape» and swaUow me alive, 
Where I shall kneel to him that slew my ^Aer ! 

K. Hen. O CUfibrd, how thy words revive my 
heart! , 

Yifrk. Henry, of Lancaster, resign thy crown : — 
What mutter you, or what ccmspire you, lords? 

War. Do right unto this prinoelv duke of York ; 
Or I wHl fiU the house with armed men. 
And o'er the chair of stale where now he sits. 
Write ia^ hb title with usurping blood. 

{He stamps^ and the Soldiers show themselves. 

K. Hen. My lord of Warwick, hear me but one 
word ; — 
Let me, for this my life*time^ reign as king. 

York* Confirm the crown to me, and to mine 



And thoa shah reign in quiet, while thou liv'st. 

K. Hen. I am content : Richard Plantagenet, 
£q<9 the kii^idom after m^ deceme. . 

Cl^. What wrong b this unto the prince your 
son? , 

War. What good b thb to England, and himself? 

West. Base, fearful, and despairing Henry \ 

CUf. How hast thou mjur^d both thyself and us? 

West. I cannot stay to bear these articles. 

North. Nor I. 

Clif. Come, cousin^ let us tell the qneoi these 
news. 

West. Farewell, fiiint-hearted and degenerate king, 
In whose cold blood no spark of honour bides. 

North. Be thou a prey unto the house of York, 
And die m bands for thb unmanly d^^d ! 

Clif. In dreadAil war may'st thou be overcome) 
Or live in peace, abandoned, and desfNs'd ! 

[Exeunt Northumberland, Cliff^ord, and 
Westmoreland. ' 

War. Turn thb way, Henry, and regard them not. 
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Ext. The; seek re?eilge, and therefore KriB v^ 

JiT. lint. Afa, Exeter! 
War, Why should you ngh» my lord ? 
K. Hen. Not for myteH; lord Warwick^ but my 
son. 
Whom I onnaturally shall dimriierit 
But, be it as it may: — I here entai 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease tiiis civil -war, and, vebiht I live. 
To honour me as thy king and sovereign ; 
And neither by treason, nor hostility. 
To seek to put me down, and reign thys^^ 

York. This oath I virHUngly take, and will peifono. 

[Coming from ih^ throne. 

War. hong Uve khig Heaty f-^Pltetageiaet^ &^ 

brace him. 
K. Hen. And long livif'tbdu, ttd th«se Ay for* 

ward soris ! 
York. Now York and Lancaster are r^oiicilVI. 
Eks. AeeuiTd b« be, thttt s^s to make Hiem 
foes! [Senet. The Lmk dome f&nffOrd. 
York. ParewelX toy gt^on^ lord; lH to my 

castle. 
War. And I'll keep London, vrith my soldiers. 
Norf. And I to Norfolk with my followers. 
Mont, And I unto the sea, from whence I came. 
* [Exeunt York and hie Som, Warwkk, 
Norfolk, Montague, Soldiere, and 
AttendMte. 
K.Hen. And I, with grfef mid sorrow, to Hie 
I conrt. 

Enter Queen Mabgabst and the Prince of Wales. 

Exe. Here comes the queen, whose looks bewray 
her anger: 
I'll steal away. ' , 
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X. Hem. Ea^^er, so wiUI. * [CM^. 

Q. Mar, Nay, go not from roe, I will follow tiMe. 

K. Hen, Be patient, gentle qoeeo, and I will stay. 

Q. Mar. Who can he patient in such extremef ? 
Ab, wretdied man! 'would I bad died a maid. 
And never seen tliee, never borne thee son. 
Seeing thou hast proved so unnatiital a iktberl 
Hath he deserved to lose bis birthrigbt tbns? 
Hadst thou but loVd bim half so well as I; 
Or felt that pain, which I did for him once; 
Or nourished him, as 1 did with my Mood ; 
Thou wouldst have left thy dearest heart-Uood there. 
Rather than made that savage duke thine heir. 
And disinherited, thine only son^ 

Prime. Father, you cannot disinherit me: 
If you be king, why should not I succeed f 

K. Hem* Pardoft m^ MsHrgaiet ; — ^pardon me, 
sweet son;— «- 
The earl of Waci^ck^ and tbe.duke, enfove'd mc 

Q. Mar. Enfwe'd thee! artthoo king, and wib be 
foic'd? 
I ibame to bear tbee speak. Ah^ tknorous wretch ! 
Thou bast uBdene thyself thy wa, and me; 
And given unto the bouse of York such head. 
As thou sbalt reign but by their sufferance* 
To entail Um and bk heim unto the crown. 
What is it bat to m^ke tl^ stpidcbre, 
Aqd cre^ into it lar befofe thy time? 
Warwkk is chancellor, and the lord o€ Cakis'; 
Stem Fakimbrklge eommuids the narrow seas; 
The duke is made protector of the realm; 
And yet shi^ then be safe } sw^ safety &ida 
The trembling kunb, environed with wolves. 
Had I been there, which am a silly woman. 
The soldiers shbuld have toss'd me on their pikes. 
Before I would have granted to that act. 
But thou preferr'st thy life before thine honour: 
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And tedog thou dost, I h^re divorce mjsdf, 

Botk ftom thy table, Henry, and thy bed. 

Until that act of parUament be repealM, 

Whereby my son is disinhented. 

The nortben lords, that have forsworn tiiy colours, 

Will follow mine, if once they see them q>read : 

And spicad tfiey sfaaU be; to thy fmal di^irace. 

And utter ruin of the house of York. 

Thus do I leave thee: — Come, son, let's away; 

Our army's ready; come, well after them. 

K. Hen. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me 

speak. 
Q. Mar. Thou hast npokt too much already; get 

thee gone. 
K. Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay with 

me? 
Q. Mar. Ay, to be murderVI by his enemies. 
Prince. When I return with victory from the field, 
111 see your grace: till then, lH foHow her. 

Q. Mar. Come, son, away ; we may not Ui^r 
thus. 
[Esfenmt Qneen Margaret, and the Prince. 
K. Hen. Poor queen ! how love to me, txA to ha 
son. 
Hath made her break out into termrof rage! 
Revenged may she be on that hatefiil duke; 
Whose haughty spirit, vringed with desire. 
Will cost my crown, and, like an empty eag^. 
Tire on the flesh of me, and of my son! 
The loss of those three lords torments my heart : 
ril write unto them, and entreat than fiur; — 
Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 
Exe. And I, I hope, shall reconcile them all. 

[Exennt. 
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SCENE IL — A room in Sandal Castle, near Wake- 
field, in Yorkshire. 

EtUer Edwabb, Richabd, and Montaoue. 

Rich. Brother, though I be youngesty give me leave. 
Edw. No, I can better play the orator. 
Mont, But I have reasons strong and forcible. 

Enter York. 

York, Why, how now, sons and brother, at a strife ? 
What is your quarrel? how begim it first? 

Edw, No quarrel, but a slight contention. 

ForAr. About what? 

Rich, About that, which concerns your grace, 
and us; 
The crown of England, father, which is yours. 

York, Mine, boy? not till kbg Henry be dead. 

Rich, Your right depends not on his life, or death. 

Edw^ Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
^ giving the house of Lancaster leave to nreathe. 
If will outrun you, father, in the end. 

Fo9'iSr. I took an oath, that he should quietly reign. 

Edw, But, for a kingdom, any oath may be broken : 
Fd break a thousand oaths, to reign one year. 

Rich. No ; God forbid, your grace should be for- 
sworn. 

York. I shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rich, ril prove the contrary, if you'll hear me 
speak. 

York, Thou canst not, son ; it is impossible. 

Rich. An oath is of oo: moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magistrate. 
That hath authority over him that swears : 
Henry had none, but did usurp the place; 
Then, sedng 'twas he that made you to depose, 
o3 
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Your oath, my lord, ii vain ted fiivoIoiiB. 
Therrfore, to unis. And, father, do but thuds. 
How sweet a thing it is to wear « crown ; 
Within whose circait is Elysiam, 
And all that poets fei|^ of bUss and joy. 
Why do we finger ^us? I cannot rest, 
Until the white rose, thai I we«r, he d/d 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart. 

York. Richard, enoi^; I will be king, or die.— ;' 
Brother, thou Aalt to London presently. 
And whet on Warwick to this Cdteiprise. — 
Thou, Richard, shalt unto the duke of Norfolk^ 
And tell him privily of our intent.-^ 
You, Edwaiid, shril unto my k>rd Cobhanar, 
With whom the Keptishmen wHl.wiUingly rise: 
In them I trust ; for they are soldiers^ 
Witty and courteous, liberal, full of spirit.-^ 
While you are thus employ'd, what resteth more. 
But that I teek occasioa kiow to rm; 
And yet the king not priVy to my drifts 
Nor any of the house of Lancaster? 

JEnter a Messenger. 

But, stay; What news> Why oom'st thou hi such 

poett? 
Mess. The queen, with all the northern earls and 

lords. 
Intend here to besiege you in your castle : 
She is hard by with twenty thousand men ; 
And therefore fortify your hold, niy lord. 

York. Ay, with my sword. What! think'st thou 

that we fear them? 
Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me;^ — 
My brother Montague shall post to London ; 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rest, 
Whom we have left protectors of the lung. 
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With powerful policy strengthoi tliemselvesy 
At>d trust not simple Henrr, nor his oaths. 

MbtU. Krotber, I go ; 111 win them, faur it not: 
And thus most hwaably I do take my leave. [Exii* 

Enter Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimbr. 

York. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine 
uncles! 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour ; 
The army of the queen mean to besiege us. 

Sir John. She shall not need« well meet her in the 

field. 
York. What, with five thousand men? 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, iather, for a need. 
A woman's general; What should we fear? 

[A march afar qff^. 
£dw. I hear their drums; let's set our men in 
order; > 

And issue forth, and bid them battle straight. 

York. Five men to twenty!— ^though the odds be 
great, 
I doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 
Many a battle have I woo in France, 
When as the enemy bath been ten to one; 
Why should I not now have the like success? 

SCENE III.— P^tn« near Sandal Castle. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter Rutland and his 
Tutor. 

Rut. Ah, whither shall I fly to 'sespe their hands? 
Ah, tutor! look, where bloody Clifford conies! 

Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. 

Clif. Chaplain, away ! thy priesthood saves thy life. 
As for the brat of this accursed duke, 
Whose fother slew my fother, — he shall die. 
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7b#. And I, my loid^ will bear him oompaoy. 
Clif, Sokiien, away with him. 
Ikt. Ah. Clifford ! murder not this iimoc^t (Md, 
Lest thou.be hated both of God and man. 

[Ekitjorced of by Soldiers. 
Clif. How now ! is be deaa already ? Or, is it ^^u*. 
That makes him close his eyes? — FU open them. 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o'er the wretch, 
That trembles under his devouring paws : 
And so he walks, insulting o'er his prey ; 
And so he comes to rend his limbs asunder. — 
Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me wkh thy sword. 
And not with such a cruel thread ning look, 
^weet Clifford, hear me speak before I die ; "^ 

I am too mean a subject for thy wraA, 
Be thou revenged on men, and let me live. 

Cltf. In vain thou speak'st, pomr boy; my fiithei^s 
blood 
Hath stq[>p'd the passage, where thy words should 
enter. 
Rut. Then let my father^s blood open it again ; 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Clif, Had I thy breUiren here, their lives, and thine, 
Were not revenge sufficient for me } 
No, if 1 digg*d up thy forefathers' graves. 
And hung their rotten cc^ins up in chains. 
It could not slake mine ire, nor ease ray heart. 
The sight of any ^f the house of York 
Is as a fury to torment my soul ; 
And till I root out their accursed line. 
And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 
Therefore — [Lifting 1m hand. 

Rut. O, let me pray before I tidie my death : — 
To thee I pray ; Sweet Clifford, pity nie ! 
Clif Such pity as my rapier^s point affords. • 
Rut. I never did thee harm ; Why wilt thou slay 
me? - ■ *• 
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CKf. Thy ikther hath. 
Rut. But 'twas ere I was bora : 
Thou hast one son, for his sake pity me ; 
Lest in revenge thereof, — sith God is just, — ^ 

He be as miserably slain as I. 
Ah, let me live in {>rison all my days ; 
And when I give occasion of offence. 
Then let me die, for now thou hast no cause. 

Clif, No cause? 
Thy lather slew my father ; therefore, die. 

• [Clifford stabs hhm. 

Rut. Dnfaciant, laudis summa sit ista tuae! 

[Die^. 
Clif. Plantagenet! I come, Plantagenet! 
And this thy son's blood cleaving to my blade. 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood, 
CongeaFd with this, do make me wipe off both. 

[Exit. 

SCENE l\.—The same. 

Alarum. Enter York. 

York. The army of the queen hath got the field : 
My uncles both are slain in rescuing me ; 
And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn back, and fly, like ships before the wind. 
Or lambs pursu'd by hunger-starved wolves. 
My sons — God knows, what hath bechanced them : 
. But this I know, — they have demean'd themselves 
Like men born to renown, by life, or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me; 
And thrice cried^ — Courage, father ! fight it out} 
And full as oft came Edward to my side. 
With purple falchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of those that had encountered him : 
And when the hardiest warriors did retire, 
Richard cried,— CAorg'e / and give no foot of ground! 
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And cried, — J erown^ or else a ghriaua t^mhf 

A eceptre, in' an earikfy sepulchre! 

With this, we chatu'd again: but, out« ala3l 

We bodgfd again ; as I ba?e teen a iwaa 

With iKMtless labour swim against the tid^ 

And spend her strength with aver^mateyag waves* 

[A ekort alarum ufitknL 
Ah, hark! the iatal followers do pursue; 
And I am iaint, and cannot fly their fury : 
And, were I strong, I would not shnn thar Incy : 
The sands are numbered, that make up mgr life; 
Here I must stay, and here my life must end. 

Enter Queen Margaret, Clifford, Northwn^ 
berland, and Soldiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford, — rough Northnnberfamd,-^ 
I dare your quencUesi furjr to more rage; , 
l4im your butt, and I abide your shot. 

North. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 

CUf. Ay, to such mercy, as his ruthless arm. 
With downright payment, show'd unto my fether. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car. 
And made an evening at the noontide pridi. 

York. My ashes, as the phcsnix, may bring forth 
A bird, that will revenge upon you all : 
And, in that hope, I throw mine eyes to heaven, 
Scommg whate'er you can afflict me with. 
Why come you not? what! multitudes, and fear? 

(Jlif, So cowards fight, when they can fly Qo further ; 
So doves do peck the felcon's pierdng tiuons ; 
So desperate thieves, all bopdess of thenr lives^ 
Breathe out invectives 'gainst the officers. 

York. O, Clifford, but bethink thee once agaui, 
And in thy thought o*er-rutt my former time : 
And, if thou canst for blushmff, view this fece; 
And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with cowardice. 
Whose frown hath made thee famt and fly eie this^ 
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CHf. I wOl not bandy with thee word for Wo^d ; 
But buckle t?ith thee btowf^ twitie two for one. 

[Draws. 
Q. Mar. Hold^ valiimt Clifford ! for a tboiMad 
causesfy 
I would prolong awhile the traitor's life :-^ 
Wrath i^di[e9 him deaf: speak thou, Northumberland. 
North. Hold, ClijBR>rd; do not honour hkn so 
much,. 
To prick thy £nger, though to wound his heart : , 
What valour were H, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thrast his band between his tee^. 
When he nyght spurn tnm with his foot away ? 
^It is war's prize to take all vantages; 
And ten to one is no impeach of valoUr« 

[Tkei/ lay hands on York, wh» struggles. 
Clif. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with tM gin. 
North. So ddth the coney struggle in the net. 

[York is taken prisoner, 
York. So triumph thieves upon their conquered 
booty; 
So. true men yield, with robbers so o'ermatob'd^ 
T^rth. What would your grace have done unto 

him now I 
Q. Mar, Brave w^irriors, Clifford, and Northum- 
berland, 
Come' make him stand upmi this molehill here; 
That raught at mountains with outstretdied arms, 
*Yet part^ but the shadow with his hand. — 
, What! was it you, that would be England's king? 
Was't you, that revelKd in our parliament, 
And made a preachment of your higlr descent ? 
Where are your mess of sons to back you now ? 
The wai^n Edwsntl, and the lusty George? 
And Where's that valiant erook-«baek prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling voice, - 
Waft wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 
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Or, with the rest, where is your darliog Rutland? 
Look, York ; I stain'd thb napkin with the hlood. 
That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 
Made issue from the bosom of the boy : 
And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 
Alas, poor York ! but that I hate thee deadly, 
I should lament thy miserable state. 
I pr'ythee, grieve, to make me merry, York ; 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and dance* 
What, hath thy fiery heart so parch'd thine entrails. 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death } 
Whv art thou patient, man ? thou shouldst be mad ; 
And i, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus. 
Thou wouidst be lee'd, I see, to make me sport; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown. — 
A crown for York; — and, lords, bow low to him, — 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it on. — 

[Puttine a paper crown on his head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now looks he like a king ! 
Ay, this is be that took king Henry's chair; 
And this is h(e was his adopted heir. — 
But how is it, that great Plantagenet 
Is crown'd so soon, and broke his solemn oath.^ 
As I bethink me, you should not be king. 
Till our king Henry had shook hands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henry's glory. 
And rob his temples of the diadem. 
Now in his Hfe, against your holy oath ? 
O, 'tis a fault, too too unpardonable ! — 
Off with the crown ; and, with the crown, his head ; 
And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead. 

Clif. That is my office, for my Other's sake. 

Q. Mar. Nay, stay ; let's hear the orisons he makes. 

York. She-wolf of France, but worse than wolves 
of France, 
Whose tongue more poisons than the adder's tooth! 
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How ill-beseeming is it in th^ sex. 

To triumph like an Amazonian trull. 

Upon their woes whom fortune captivates? 

But that thy face is, visor-like, unchanging. 

Made impudent with use of evil deeds, 

I would assay, proud queen, to make thee blush : 

To tell thee whence thou cam'st, of whom deriv'd. 

Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thou not 

shameless. 
TTiy father bears the type of king of Naples, 
Of both the Sicils, and Jerusalem ; 
Yet not so wealthy as an English yeoman. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult ? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen ; 
Unless the adage must be verified, — 
That beggars, mounted, run their horse to death. 
Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 
Bat, God he knows, thy share thereof is small : 
7is virtue, that doth make them moat admir'd ; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at : 
Tis government, that makes them seem divine ; 
The want thereof makes thee abominable : 
Thou art as opposite to every good. 
As the Antipodes are unto us. 
Or as the south to the septentrioo. 
O, tiger^s heart, wrapp'd in a woman's hide! 
How could'st thou drain the life-blood of the child. 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal. 
And yet be seen to bear a woman's face? 
Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible ; 
Thou stem, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorseless. 
Bid'st thou me rage ? why, now thou hast thy wish : 
Would'st have me weep? why, now thou hast thy 

will: 
For raging wind blows up incessant showers. 
And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
These tears are my sweet Rutland's obsequies ; 
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And every drop cries vengeance for his deatb, — 
'Gainst thee, fell Cliffords—and thee» false French- 
woman. 

North, Beshrew me, but his passions move me bo, 
That hardly can I check mv eyes from tears. 

York. That (ace of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch'd, would not have stained wkh 

Mood: 
But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, — 
O, ten times more» — than tigers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthless queen, a hapless father's tears : 
This cloth thou dipp'dst in blood of my sweet boy. 
And I with tears do wash the blood away. 
Keep thou the najdEin, and go boast of this : 

iHe gives back the handkerchief* 
le heavy story right. 
Upon my MttU the heavers will shed tears; 
Yea, even my foes wiU shed fiist-falling tears. 
And say.«*-^Jasr it was a pbeous deed !-<^ 
There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my cune; 
And, in thy need^ such comlbrt come to tJwe, 
As now I reap at thy loo cruel hand ! — 
Hard-hearted Clifibrd, iskt me from the worid ; 
My soul to heaven, my blood upon your beads f 

North. Had he been slaughter-man to M my kin, 
I should not for my life but weep with him. 
To see how inly sorrow gripes his soul. 

Q. Mar. Wnat, weepmg-ripe, my loid Northum- 
berland? 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all. 
And that will qnickly dry thy meHing tears^ 
Clif* Here's for my oath, here's for mv fother's 
death. [Staboing him, 

Q. Mar, And here's to right our gentle-hearted 
king. [Stabbimg him, 

York, (^n thy gate of mercy, gracioos Qad I 
My soul fli^ through these wounds to seek out thee. 

[Dies, 
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Q. Mar. Off irith hi* head« and set it on Yoik 
gates; 
So York may overlook the town of York. [Exeunt. 



ACT IL 



SCENE I. — A plain near Mortimer's Cross in 
Herefordshire. 

Drums. Enter Edward, and Ricihard> with 
their Forces, marching. 

Edna. I wonder, how oar prktody fteher 'scq^'d ; 
Or whether he be 'scap'd awiiy, or no, 
grom Clifllbrd'd and Northumberltnd's pursuit : 
Had he been t&'en, we should have heard the news; 
Had be been slam, we should hfe^p^ heard the news ; 
Or, had he 'scap'd, methinks, we should haVe heard 
The happy tidings of hb good escape. — 
How fares my brother? why is he so sad ? 

Rich. I cannot joy, until I be resolv'd 
Where our right valiant father is become. 
I saw him in the b&ttle range about ; 
And wateh'd him, how he singled Clifford forth. 
Methought, he bore him in the thickest troop. 
As doth a lion in a herd of beat : 
Or as a bear, encompuss'd round with dogs; 
Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry, 
The rest stand all aloo( and bailc at him. 
So iar'd our father with bis enemies ; 
So fled his enemies my wariike father : \i 

Methmks, 'tis prize enough to be his son. 
See how the motmng opes her golden gates, 
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And takes her farewell of the glorious sun ! 
How well resembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm'd like a younker, 'prancing to his love ! 

Edw. Dazzle mine eyes, or do I see three suns? 

Rich. Three glorious suns, each one a perfect sun; 
Not separated with the racking clouds^ 
But severed in a pale clear-shinins sky. 
See, see! they join, embrace, and seem to kiss. 
As if they vow^d some league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one lights one sun. 
In this the heaven figures some event. 

Edw. Tis wondrous strange, the like yet never 
heard of. 
I think, it cites us, brother, to the field ; 
That we, the sons of brave Plantagenet, ^ 

Each one already blazing by our meeds. 
Should, notwithstanding, join our lights together^ 
And over-shine the earth, as this the world. 
Whatever it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair shining suns. 

Rich, Nay, bear three daughters; — ^by your leave 
I speak it. 
You love the breeder better than the male. 

Enter a Messenger, 

But what art thou, whose heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue ? 

Mess, Ah, one that was a woful looker on. 
When as the noble duke of York was slain. 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. 

Edw, O, speak no more ! for I have heard too much. 

Rich, Say how he died, for I will hear it all. 

Mess, Environed he was with many foes ; 
And stood against them as the hope of Troy 
Against the Greeks, that would rhave entered Troy. 
But Hercules himself must yield to odds; 
And many strokes, though with a little axe^ 
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Hew down and fell the hardest-timber'd oak. 

By many hands your father was subdu'd ; 

But only slaughter'd by the ireful arm 

Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen : 

Who crown*d the gracious duke in high despite ; 

Laugh'd in his face;, and, when with grief he wept. 

The ruthless queen gave him, to di^ his cheeks, 

A napkin steeped in the harmless blood 

Of rweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford slain : 

And, after many scorns, many foul taunts, 

They took his head, and on the gates of York 

They s^t the same ; and there it doth remain. 

The saddest spectacle that e'er I view'd. 

£dw, Smett duke of York, our prop to lean upon; 
Now thou art gone, we have no staff, no stay ! — 
O Cliffoitl, boisterous Clifford, thou hast slain * 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry ; 
And treacherously hast thou vanquisfa*d him, 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquished thee ! — 
Now my soul's palace is become a prison ; 
Ah, would she break from hence ! that this my body 
Might in the ground be closed up in rest : 
For never henceforth shall I joy again. 
Never, O never, shall 1 see more joy. 

Rich, I cannot weep ; for all my body's moisture 
Scarce serves to quench my fnmace-burning heart : 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden ; 
For self-same wind that 1 should speak vnthal> 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast. 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make less the depth of grief: 
Tears, then, for babes ; blows, and revenge, for me ! — 
Richard, I bear thy name, Fll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 

Edw. His name that valiant duke hath left with 
thee; 
His dukedom and his chair with me is lefl. 
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Rich. N»y» if dMu betiailpriBistlf tdgk^i bM, 
Show tby descent Inf g^n^ Against the sm : 
For chair and dakMom, thfone and kingdom my ; 
Either Umt is thme, or else thou wert not his. 

March. Enter Warwick and MtnUague, wUh 
Farces. 

War, How' now, Mr lords? What fare? \^biA 
nears abroad? 

Rich. Greatiordof Warwick, if we duraldrecoimt 
Our baleful news, and, at eadi word's ddiVerance, 
Stab poniards in our flesh till all were told. 
The words would add more aogubh than ^e wounds. 

valiant knrd, the duke of York' is slain. 

Edw. O Warwick! Warwick! that Plant^;enet, 
Which bald thee dearly, as his soul's redemption. 
Is hy the stem lord Clifford done to death. 

War, Ten days ago 1 drowned these loews in teanr: 
And iiow, to add more measure to your woes, 

1 come to teU you things nnce then befelFn. 
After the bloody Iray at Wakefield fought. 
Where your )>raye father lM«ath'd his latest gasp. 
Tidings, as swi(tly as the posts could run. 
Were brought ine of your loss, and hb depart. 

I then in Ixmdon, keeperof tfa« king, 
Muster'd my soldiers, gatherVl floeks of friends. 
And v&y well appoine^, as I thought, 
March'd towards Saint Alban'sto intercept the queen, 
Bearing the king in my behalf along : ^ 
For by my scouts I was adv^^ised. 
That she was coming with a ^11 intent 
To dash our late decree in parliament. 
Touching king Henry's oath, and your succession.. 
Short tale to make, — we at Saint Aiban's met. 
Our battles joined, and both sides fiercely fought: 
But, whether 'twas the coldness of the king. 
Who look'd full gently on his wariike queen> 
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That i9Wd my soldiers of their bated spkeu ; 
Or whether 'twas report of her suecess; 
Or more than common fear of Cl^ord's rigour^ 
IVho thunders to bis ca^itiv^ — ^blood and deaths 
I calmot judge : but, to conclude with truth, 
Their weapons like to lightnmg came and went ; 
Our soldiers' — like the night-owl's lazy flight. 
Or iike a lazy thrasher with a fiaii, — 
Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
I cbeer'd them up with justice of our cause. 
With promise of high pay, and great rewaids : 
But all in vain ; they had no he^ to fight. 
And we, in thtm, no hope to juvin the day. 
So that we j9ed ; the kii^, unto the queen ; 
Lord Geo^e your brotho*, Norfolk, and myself. 
In haste^ post-haste, an^ com» to join with you ; 
For in the inarches here, we beard, y<m were. 
Making another head to fight again. 

Edw. Whero is the duke of Norfolk, gei^ War- 
wick? 
And when came George from Bur^ndy to England ? 
War, Some six miles aif the duke is with the 
soldiers: 
And lor your brother, — he was kitely sent 
From your kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 
With aid of soldiers to tlus needful war. 

Hich, Twas odds^ belike, when valiant Warwick 
fled : 
Oft have I beard his praises in pursuit. 
But ne'er, till now, his scandal of retire. 

War. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost thou 
hear: 
For thou shalt know, this strong right band of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from ^nt Henry's head. 
And wring the awful sceptre from bis fist ; 
Were be as famous and as bold in war. 
As be is fam'd for mildness, peace, and prayer. 
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Rich. I know it well^ lord Warwick: blmnetneiioti* 
Tiif love, I bear thy glories, makes me spesk. 
But, in this trooblons time, whafs to be done? 
Shall we go throw away our eoats of steel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Nonib'ring our Ave-Maiias with our bcsds ? 
Or shall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengelul armsf 
If for flie last, say — Ay, and to it, lords. 

IVar. Why, therefore Warwick" came to seek yorf 
oat; 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, lords. The proud insulting queen* 
With Clifford and the haught Northumberland* 
And 6f their feather many more {Moud birds, 
Have wrought the easy-melting king like wav. 
H€ swore consent to your succession. 
His oath enrolled in the parliament; 
And now to London all the crew are gone^ 
To frustrate both his oath, and what beside 
May make against the house of Lancaster* 
Their power, I think, is thirty thousand strong : 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and my^f. 
With all the friends that thou, brave earl of March, ' 
Amongst the loving Welshmen 'canst procure. 
Will but amount to five and twenty thousand, 
Whv, Via I to London will we march amain ; 
And once again bestride our foaming steeds. 
And once agam cry — Charge upon our foes! 
But never once again turn back, and fly; 

Rich, Ay, now, methinks, I hear great Warwick 
speak: 
Ne'er may he live to see a sunshine day. 
That cries—Retire, if Warwick bid him stay. 

Edtv. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I lean^ 
And when thou fall'st, (as God forbid the hour!) 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forefend ! 
3 
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War. l^oloDgerearlofMarcfi, but duke of York; 
The next degree is, fingbuid^s'ioyal tkrone : 
For king of England ahalt thoa be prochum^d 
In every bbcough as we pas^ along ; 
And he, that IotoWs not up his cap for joy^ 

* Shall for thWault make fovfeit of his head. 
King £dward,-:r~valiaBtRkhf»rd,— Montague,' — 
Stay we no lopgtr dieimnng of reHowii, 

JBot sound the trumpets, and about our task. ^ 

* JRichf Then, Cfiffoid, were thy heart as bard as 

• steel, ' , ' ■ . * ' 
(As thou ha(k shown it dinty by thy dee^s,) 
I come, to pierce it,<r^or to give thee mine. 

/ . Edw. Then strike up,' drams ;^-God, and ISaint 
George, for us! 

Enter a Messenger, * 

ffar. How^ now? what news? . . 

' Meg9. The duke of Norfolk sends you word by me. 
The qi^^een is coming with a puissant iiost ; 
And craves your company for speedy counsel. 
, War, Why then it -sorts, bnive wsmriors: Let's 
. away. . ^ [Exeunt* 

' \'* SCENE II.— jBe/iweFor*. 

^ Enter King Henry, Queen ' Margaret, the 
Prince of Wales, Clifford, and Northumber" 
. land, with Forces. 

Q. Max* Welcome, my lord^ to this brave town 
of York. 
Yonder^s the hedd ai ^at arcb-en^my. 
That sought to be encompassed with your crown : 
Doth not tine object cheer your heart, my lord? 
K. Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer them, that fear 
their wreck ; — 

VOL, V. p 
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To see this aight, it Iriu my fery soul. — ' 

Withhold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my fault. 

Not wittingly have I infring'd my tow. 

* Clif* M^ gracious liege, tht» too much lenity 

And hamnul pity, must oe laid aride.' 

To whom do lions cast their gentle looks? 

Not to the beast, that would usmrp th^ir den. 

Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick? 

Not his» that ^ils^her young before her fiice. 

Who 'scapes the lurking serpent's mortal sting? 

Not he, that sets his' foot upon her back. < 

The smallest worm will turn, being trodden on ; 

And doves will peck, in sai^;uard of thdr br<iod. 

Ambitious York did level at thy crown. 

Thou -smiltng/ while hefcqit his angry brows: 

He, but IS duke» would have his son a king, " 

And raise h» issue, like a lorang sire i - . ^ ' 

Thou, being a kipg, bles$^d with a goodly son, 

Didst yield consent to disinherit him. 

Which argued tl^e a most unloving fether. 

Unreasonable creatures feed their young: . 

And though man's face be f^^arful to ^dr eyes. 

Yet, in protection of their tender t^eg^ 

Who bath not seen thenol (even with those wiogs * 

Which sometime they have us'#wjth fearitil fligh^J ' 

Make war with him that climb'd unto tbar nest. 

Offerings their own lives in their young^s defence? 

For shame, Qiy liege, make them your precedent! ^ 

Were it not. pity, that this goodly boy 

Should lose his birthright by his father's fault ; 

And long hereafter say onto his child, — 

What my great-grandfather 'and grandsire gH, 

My carel^s father fondly gave awa^l 

Ah, what a shame were ^h I Look on the boy ; 

And let his manly face, which promisetfa 

Successful fortune, steel thy melting heart. 

To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him. 
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K. Hen- Fun well faath Clifford play'd the orator, 
InferriDg argnnaents of mighty force. 
But, Clifford, tell me, didst thou never bear, — 
That things ill got had ever bad success? 
And happy always was it for that son. 
Whose fathttr for his hoarding went to hell ? 
in leave my son my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would, my father had left me no more ! 
For all the rest b held at such a rate, 
As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep. 
Than in possession any jot of pleasure. 
Ah, cousin York ! Vould thy best fdends did know. 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here ! 

Q. Mar. My lord, cheer up your spirits; our foes 
are nigh. 
And this soft courage makes your foUowers faint. 
You promised knighthood to our forward son ; 
tJnsheatb your sword, and d^b him presently. — 
^ Edward, kneel down. 

. K. Hen. Edward Plantagenet, arise a knight; 
^ And learn this lesson, — Draw thy sword in right. 

Prince, My gradous father, by your kingly leave, 
ril draw it as apparent to the crown. 
And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

Clif, Why, that is spoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mtss, Royal commanders, be in readiness*. 
For, with a band of thirty thousand men. 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York; 
And, in the towns as they do march along. 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him : 
Darraign your battle, for they are at hand. 

Clif, I would, your highness would depart the field ; 
The queen hath best success, when you are absent. 

Q, Mar. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our 
fortune. 
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K,Hen. Why, thatfs my fortune too; therefore 

I'll slay. 
JVbrlA. Be it with resolution then to fight 
Prince. My royal father, cheer these Mble lords. 
And hearten those that fight in your defence : 
Vnsheath your sword, good ftther ; cry, Sahtt George! 

March. Enter Edward, George, Richari^ 
Warwick, Norfolk, Montague, and Soldien. 

Edw, Now, perjur'd Henry ! wilt thou kneel for 
grace. 
And set thy diadem upon my head ; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? 

Q. Mar* Go, rate thy millions, proud insulting boy! 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms. 
Before tby sovereign, and thy lawful king ? 

Edw. I am his king, and ne should bow \m knee; 
I was adopted heir by his consent ; 
Since when, b» oath is broke ; for, as 1 hear, i 

You — that are king, though he do wear the crown, — 
Have caused him, by new act of parlkiment. 
To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

Clif. And reason too ; 
Who should succeed the father, but the son ? 

Jtich, Are you there, butcher ? — O, I cannot ^peak ! 

Clif. Ay, crook-back; here I stand, to answer thee. 
Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

Rich* Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, was 
it not P 

Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not satisfied. 

Rich. For God^ssake, lords, give signal to th^ fight. 

War. What say'st thou, Henry, wilt thou yield the 
crown ? 

Q. Mar. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwick ? 
dare you speak ? ' 
When you and 1 met at Saint Alban's last. 
Your legs did better service than your hands. 
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War. Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now 'tis thine. 
Ciif. You said so moch before^ and yet yon fled. 
War. 'Twas not your valour, Clifibrd, drove me 

thence. 
North. No, nor your manhood, that durst make 

you .stay. 
Rich. Northumberhmd, I hold thee reverently; — 
Break off the pork; for scarce I can refrain 
T^ execution of my big-swoln heart 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Clif, I slew thv father: CaU'st thou him a child f 
Sich* Ay, like a dastard, and a treacherous 
coward. 
As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutland ; 
But, ere sun-set. III make thee curse the deed. 
K. Hen. Have done with wordiu my lord% and 

bear me speak. ! 
Q, Mar. Defy them then, or else hold close thy 

lips. 
K. Hen. I pr^ythee, give no limits to my tongue ; 
I am a king, smdpnvile^d- to* speak. 

Clif. My liege, the wound, that bred this meeting 
here. 
Cannot be curd by words; therefore be still. 

Rich. Then, executioner, unsheath thy sword : 
By bim that made us all, I am resolv'd. 
That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue. 

JEdw. Say, Henry, shall I have my right, or no ? 
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day« 
That ne'er shall dine, uidess thou yield the crown. 
War. If thoiu deny, their blood upon diy head ; 
For York in justice puts bis armour on. 

Prince. If that be right, wluch Warwick says is 
right. 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right 

Rich. Whoever got thee, tliere thy mother stands 2 
For, well I wot, thou hast thy mothei's tongue. 
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Q. Mar* But thou art neither like thy sire nor 

dam; 
But like a foul mishapen stigmatick, 
Mark'd by the destinies to 1^ avoided. 
As venom toads, or lizards' dreadful stings. 
* Rich. Iron of Naples, bid with English gilt. 
Whose fetber bears the title of a kbg, 
(As if a channel should be calTd the sea,) 
Sham'st thoo not, knowing whence thou art ex- 

traught. 
To let thy tongue detect thy base-bom heart? 
Edw. A wisp of straw were worth a thousand 

crowns. 
To make this shameless caliat know hersel£ — 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou. 
Although thy huAand may be Menelaus; 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
By that false woman, as this king by the«. 
His father revell'd in the heart of France, 
And tamM the king, and made the Dau[^in stoop; 
And, had he match'd according to his state. 
He might have kept that glory to this day : 
But, when he took a beggar to hb bed. 
And grac'd thy poor sire with lus bridal day ; 
Even then that sunshine brewed a shower for him. 
That wash'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd sedition on his crown at home. 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride ? 
Hadst thou been meek, our title stiU had Blept; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king. 
Had slipp'd our claim until another age. 
Geo. But, when we saw our sunshine made thy 

spring. 
And that thy summer bred us no increase. 
We set the axe to thy usurping root : 
And though the edge hath something hit ourselves. 
Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike. 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



SCBNB III. ^ING HBNEY VI. " 343 

We'll never leave, till we have hewn thee down. 
Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 
Edw. And, in this resolution, I defy thee ; 
^ Not virilling any longer conference. 
Since thau deny*st the gentle king to speak. — 
Souml trumpets ! — let our bloody colours wave ! — 
' And either victory, or eke a grave. 
Q. Mar, Stay, Edward. 

JEdw. No, wrangling woman ; we'll no longer stay : 
These vrords will cost ten thousand lives to-day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE llh'-'AJield rf battle between Tinvton and 
. Saxton in Yorkshire, 

Alarums: Excursions » Enter Warmck. 

War. Forspent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me down a little while to breathe : 
For strokes received, and many blows repaid. 
Have robb'd my strong-knit sinews of their strength. 
And, spite of spite, needs must I rest awhile. 

Enter Edward, running. 

Edw. Smile, gentle heaven! or strike, ungentle 
death ! 
For this world frowns, and Edward's sun is clouded* 
War. How now, my lord? what hap? what hope 
of good? 

Ent^ George. 

Geo, Our hap is loss, our hope but sad despair ; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us: 
What counsel give yon, whither shall we fly ? 

Edw, Bootless is flight, they follow us with wings ; 
And weak we are, and cannot shun pursuit. 
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Enter Richakd* . 

Rich* • Ah, Wamkk, wjiy 1^ Ihoa wilbdrawn 
thyself? 
• Tby brotWt blood tb« tibinfty cartb bath dzankv 
Broach^l with the sleely point of Cliffofd's lance : 
And» in the rery panf[r of deaths he cried^-^ 
Like to k di«nal clangor heard from far, — . 
Waruddc, revaurel br&ihert rtteuge my death i 
So nnderneatb the belly of theic steeds. 
That stain'd their fetlocks in bi? smoking blood. 
The noble gentleman giive np the ghost. 

War. Tfa«n let the earth be drunken with om 
blood; 
rU kill mv horse, because I will not fly. 
Why stand we like soft4iearted women here, « 

Wailing our losses, whiles the foe doth mge; 
And lom upon, as if the tragedy 
Were (da/d m jest by co u nterfiSUtig actors ? 
Here oa my knee I vow to God above^ 
rU neverpause again, net er stand :still. 
Till either death hath doifd these, eyes of mine. 
Or fortune given me measure of rewige^* 

Edw. O Warwick, I do j^end my k^ with thine: 
And| in this vow, do chain my soul to thine. — 
And, ere my knee rise from the earth's coldiace, 
I throw my bands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
Thou setter up and pludter down of kings * 
Beseeching thee, — if with thy will it sta^s,^ 
That to my foes this body must be prey, — 
Ye^ that thy brazen gates of h^Ven m^y opej 
And give sweet passage^ to- my sinful soul !-«- 
Now, lords> take leaves, voAil we meet again, 
Where-e'er it be, in heaven, i>t on carth%- • 

Jli!eh, Brother, givCrme thy hand j-^and, gently 
Warwick, ' 

Let me endiraoe thee injny weary arms : — 

, « . ^ 

, , ^ . ,. ragitizebby^QOglC 



SCBNE IV. KIKO HENKY VI. - ^ ^ 34.5 

1, that did never weep, now melt with woe, 
Xhat winter should cut off our spring-time so. 

War, Away, away ! Once, more, sweet lords, fare- 
well. 

Geo. Yet let us all together to our troops. 
And give them leave to By, that wiU not stay ; . 
And call them pillars, that will stand to us ; 
And, if we thrive, promise iitenh such rewards 
As victors wear at tiie Olytnpias^MBesE • 
This may plant courage in their quailing breasts ; 
For yet is hope of Mfe, and Victory .-*^ 
Fore-slow no lofigefr, make we hence amaiti. [E^unt 
, ■» " ... I 

SCENE IV.— The same- Another part of the 

. Excursions. Enter Kichahj} and Clifford. 

Rich. Now, Cliibrdj I kave angled thee alone : 
Suppose, this arm is for the dukert^ York, 
And this for Rutland ; both bound to revenge, 
"Wert thou environed with a brazen wall. 

Clif, Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone: 
This is the band, that ^bb'd thy father York ; 
And this the hand, that dew thy brother Rutland ; 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death. 
And cheers these hands, that a£ew thy sire and bro- 
ther. 
To execute the Uke upon thyself; 
And so, have at thee. 

\T hey fight. Witrwick enters ; Clifford 
flies. 

Rich. Nay, Warwick,. single out some other chase; 
For I myself will hunt tills wolf to death* [Eveunt 
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SCENE y.— Another part of theJUli. 
Alarum, Enter King Hbnrt. 

K, Hen. This battle fares like to the monuDg's 
war. 
When dying cloods contend "with growing light; 
What time the shepherd, Mowmg of his nails. 
Can neither call it perfect day, nor night. 
Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea, 
Forc'd with the tide to combat with the wind ; 
Now sways it that way, like the seltome sea, 
Forc'd to retire by fary of the trind : 
Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wind ; . 
Now, one the better ; then, another best ; 
Both tugging to be victors, breast to breast, 
Y€!l neither conqueror, nor conquered : 
So is the equal poise of this fell war. 
Here on this molehill will I sit me down. 
To whom Gqd will, there be the victory ! 
For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too. 
Have chid me from the battle ; swearing both. 
They prosper best of all when I am thence. 
Would I were deadl if God's good will were s^: 
For what is in this world, but grief and woe? 
O God ! metbinks, it were a happy life, 
To be no better than a homely swain ; 
To sit upon a hill, as I do now. 
To carve out diak quaintly, point by point. 
Thereby to see the minutes how they run : 
How many make the hour full complete. 
How many hours brins about the day. 
How many days will finish up the year. 
How many years a mortal man may live. 
When this is known, then to divide the times : 
So many hours must I tend my flock ; 
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So maDy hours must I take my rest; 

So many hours must I contemplate ; 

So maoy hours must I i^rt myself; 

So many days my ewes have been with young; 

So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; 

So many years ere I shall shear the fleece : 

So minutes^ hours, days, weeks, months, and yean, 

Pass'd over to the end they were created, 

"Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were thb ! how sweet ! how lovely ! 

Oives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade . 

To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep. 

Than doth a rich embroider'^ canopy 

To kings, that fear their subjects' treachery ? 

0« ves it doth; a thousand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, — ^the shepherd's homely curds, 

Hh cold thin drhik out of his leather bottle, 
' His wonted sleep under a fresh tree's ^de, 
' AU' which secure and sweetly he enjoys. 

Is far beyond a prince's delicates, 
» His viands sparkliup^in ^ golden cup. 

His body couched m a curious bed. 

When care, mistrust and treason wait on him. 

* Alarum* Enter a Smk that has killed his father^ 
dragging in the dead hody^ 

Son. Ill blows the wind, that profits nobody,--*- 
This niad, whom hand to hand I slew in fight, 
'A^v be possessed with some store of crowns : 
And 1, that Inply take them from him now. 
May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 
To some man .else, as .this dead man doth me.— 
who's this? — O God ! it is my fathers face. 
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kili^d. 
O ,^eavy times, begetting such events ! 
Trom London by 5ie king was I pressed forth ; 
'My f^^kher, being the earl of Warwick's man. 
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Came on the part of York» press'd.by bis master ; 
And I, viho at bis bands itceivVl my life. 
Have by my hauda •f life bereaved bim.-r- . . 
Pardonmc^God* IknavirnQt wbal I did!r~ . t 
And pardon^ falber, for I knew not tbeei--;- 
My tears shall ^pe.away these bloody marhsri. . 
And no ilMre .words, ^ thty have flaw'd Ibeir &1. ^ 

K. Hen. O piteous qpectadel O bloody times! 
Whilst lions war> and battle for their dens,. 
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity.-^ 
Weep, wretched man. Til aid thee ^ear for tear; 
And let our hearts^ and eyes» like civil war, ^ 
Be blind with tears, and break o'erchargfd with grie£ 

Enter a Father who has killed his Son, with the 
body in his art^s, ' 

Fath. Tbon, that so stoutly bast resisted me. 
Give me thy gold, if thou hast ady gold ; 
For I have bought it with an buddred blows* — 
But let me see : — is thi& our foemans face? < . 
Ah, no, no, no, it is mine pidy son ! — 
Ah, boy, if any Hfe be left^in thee, . 
Throw up thine e^e ; see, see, ;M^at showers arise. 
Blown whb the wmdy tempest of ray heart, ; 

Upon thy woun(|s, that kill mine ^ye and heart ! — 
O, pity, God, this miserable age ! — 
What stratagems, bow £e]l, how butcherly. 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, * 
Thb deadly quarrel daily doth beget !-^„ 
O boy, thy fiither gave thee li& too somi. 
And bath bereft thee of thy life too late! 

K. Hen* Woe above woe ! grief more than com-; 
mon grief! 
G, that my death would stay these ruthful ileeds! — 
G pity, pity, gentle heaven^ pity!-^ 
The red rose and the white are on. his fiice, . . \ ^ 
The fatai colours of out striviujg hoi^ses : 
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Tbe xme, his purple blood right well resembles ; 
The other, his pale cheeks, tnethioks, present : 
*' JfVither, one rose, and let the other flourish ! 
> Jf yon contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

Son. How will my mother, for a father's deaths 
Take on with me, and ne'er be satisfied ? 

Fath. How will my wife, for slaughter of my son, 
• Shed ses^ of tears, aiid ne'er be satisfied ? 
, K. Hen. How will the country, for these woeful 
chaqces, 
. Misthink the king, and not be satisfied? 

Son. Was ever son, So ru'd a father^s death ? 
Fath, Was ever father, so bemoaned a son ? ' 
K, Hen. Was ever king, so griev'd for subjects' 
woe? 
. Much is your sorrow ; mine, ten times so much. 
Son. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my 
fill. . [Exit, with the hody. 

' '''F0$h. These arms of mine shall be thy windingr 

sheet; 
My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre ; 
For from my heart thine image ne'er shall go. 
"My sighing breast shall be thy funeral bell ; . 
^nd so obsequious will thy father be. 
Sad for the loss of thee, having no more, . 
^ As Priam was for all his valiant "sons. 
* ril bear thee hence ; and let .them fight that will. 
For I have murder'd where I should not kiU. 

[Exity with the body. 
«'« K. Hen. Sad-hearted men, much overgone with 
care. 
Here sits a king more woeful than you are. . 

, ' Alarwns: Excursions. Enter Queen Margaret* 
*^* ' Prince of Walts, and Exeter » 

Prince. Fly, father, fly ! for all your friends are 
fled. 
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And Warwidc rtges like a chafed bull : 
Away ! lor death doth hold us in pursuit 

Q. Mar, Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick 
post amain: 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounda 
Having the fearful flying bare in tight. 
With nery eyes, sparkfing for very wrath. 
And bloody stcd grasp'd in their ireful hands. 
Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amain. 

Exe, Away ! for vengeance conies along *with them : * 
Nay, stay not to expostulate, make speed ; 
Or else come after, I'll away before. 

K.Hen. Nay, take me with thee, good «weet . 
Exeter ; 
Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forwanl; away! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI.— T*^ same, 
, A loud alartm. Enter ChiV¥O^S>, wounded, 

Clif, Here bums my candle out, ay, here it dies, 
Which, while it lasted, gave king Henry light. 
O, Lancaster? I fear thy overthrow. 
More than my bod/s parting with my soul. 
My love, and fear, glew'd many friends to" thee ; * 
And now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, stren^'ning mis>proud t^ork^ 
The common people swarm tike sdmmef flies t 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the sun? 
And who shines now*i)ut Henry'senemi^ ? 
O Phoebus! hadst thou never given consent 
That Phaeton should chec^ thy fieiy steeds, ^ 
Thy bupiing car never had scorch'd the earth.: 
And Henry, hadst thou sway'd as kings should do, ' 
Or as thy father, and his father, did. 
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Oiven no ground unto the house of York, 
^lliey never then had sprung like summer flies; 

ly and ten thousand in this luckless realm. 

Had left no mourning widows for our death. 

And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in peace. 

For what doth cherish weeds, but gentle air ? 

And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 

"Bootless are plaints, and cureless are my wounds ; 
l^o way to fly, nor strength to hold out flight : 

The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 
For, at their hands, I have deserv a no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 
And much effuse of blood doth make me faint : — 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the rest; 
- I stabbM your father^s bosoms, split my breast. 

[Hefaints. 

Alarum and retreat. Enter Edward, George, 
Richard, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 

Edw, Now breathe we, lords ; good fortune bkls 
us pause. 
And smooth tlie frowns of war with peaceful looks. — 
Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen ; — 
Thai led calm Henry, though- he were a king. 
As doth a sail, flird with a fretting gust. 
Command an argosy to stem the waves. . 
But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with th^mf 

War. No, 'tis ipipossible he should escape t 
For, though before his face I speak the words, 
^ Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave ;. 
% And, wheresoever he is, he's surely dead. 

[Clifford groans, and dies* 
Edw. Whose soul is that which takes her heavy. 

leave? 
Rich, A deadly groan, like life and death's departing. 
Edw. See who it is : and, now the battlers ended. 
If friend, or foe, let himjie gently us'd. 
* « 
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Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy* for 'tis CliffinEd; 
Who not coatented that he lopped the branch 
In hewing Rutland when hs leaves put forth. 
But set his mnrdering knife unto ihe root; 
From whence that teiider spray did sweetly spring, 
I mean, our princely father, duke of York. 

War. From off the gates of York fetch down the 
head. 
Your father's head, which Clifford plaeed there : 
Instead whereof, let this supply the room ; 
Measure for measure must be answered. 

Edw. Bring forth that fatal icreech-owl to our 
house. 
That nothing sung but death to us and ours : 
Now death shall stop his dismal threatening sound, • 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall ^peak. 

[Attendants bring the body forward. 

War, I thiuk his understanding is bereft : — 
Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to thee ? — 
Dark cloudy death Vershades his beams of life. 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O, 'would he did! and so, perhaps, he doth; 
Tis but his policy to counterfeit. 
Because he would avoid such bitter taunts. 
Which i» the time of death he gave our father. 

Oeo, If so thou think'st, vex him with eager words. 

Ri$h. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grace. 

Edw. Clifford, rep^it in bootless penitence. 

War. Clifford, devise excuses for thy faults. 

Geo. While we devise fell tortures for thy faults. 

Rich. Thou didst love Y<»kj and I am son to York. 

Edw. Tbou pitied'st Rutland, I will pity thee. 

Geo. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you now? 

War. They mock thee^^ Clifford! swear as thoa 
wast wont. 

Rich. What, not an oath? nay, thep the world 
goes hard. 
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When Clifford cannot spare his friends an oath : — 

I know by that, he's dead ; And, by my sou]. 

If tbis right hand would buy two hours' life. 

That I in all despite might rail at him. 

This band should ch(^ it off; and with the issuing 

blood 
Stifle the villain, whose unstaunched thirst 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 

War. Ay, but he's dead; Off with the traitor's 
head. 
And rear it in the place your father's^sfands. — 
Aud now to London with triumphant march. 
There to be crowned England's royal king. 
From whence ^all Warwick cut the sea to France, 
Andnsk the lady Bona for thy queen : 
So shalt thou sinew both these lands together; 
And, having France thy fMend, thou shalt not dread 
The scatter'd foe; that hopes to rise again t 
For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt. 
Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine ears. 
First, will I see the coronation ; 
And then to Britsmy 111 cross ^ sea. 
To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

Edw. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let it be r 
For on thy shoulder do I build my seat; 
And never will I undertake the thing, 
Wliereiil thy counsel and consent is wanting. — 
Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloster; — 
And George, of Clarence ; — Warwick, as ourself. 
Shall do, and undo, ^s him pleaseth best. 

Rich, Let me be duke of Clarence ; George, of 
Gloster; 
For GlosteFs dukedom is too ominous. 

War. Tot, that's a foolish observation ; 
Richard, be duke of Gloster : Now to London, 
To see these honours in possession. [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE h—A Chase in the North of England. 
Enter J\vo Keepers, with cross-bows in their hands, 

1 Keep. Under this thick-grown brake we'll shrood 

ourselves ; 
For through this laund anon the deer will come ; 
And in this covert will we make our stand. 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

2 Keep. Ill stay above the hill, so both may fSioot. 

1 Keep. That cannot foe; the noise of tfa^ cross- 

bow 
Will scar the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 
Here stand we both, and aim we at the best : 
And, for the time shall not seem tedious, 
ril tell thee what befell me on a day 
In this self-same place, where now we mean to stand. 

2 Keep. Here conies a man, let's stay till be be past. 

Enter King Henry, disguised, with a prayer- 
hook. 

K Hen. From Scotland am I stoFn, even of pure 
love. 
To greet mine own land with my wishful sight 
No, Harry, Harry, 'tis no land of thine ; 
Thy place is fiH'd, thy sceptre wrung from thee. 
Thy balm wash'd off, wherewith thou waat anointed : 
No bending knee will call thee Caesar now. 
No humble suitors press to speak for right, 
No» not a man comes for redress of thee; 
For how can I help them, and not myself? 
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1 Keep. Ay, here's a deer whose skin's a keeper's 

fee; 
This is the quondam king; let's seize upon him. 

K. Hen. Let me embrace these sour adversities; 
For wise men say, it b the wisest course. 

2 Keep* Why linger we ? let us lay hands upon him. 
1 Keep. Forbear a while ; we'll near a little more. 
K. Hen. My queen, and son, are gone to Franoe 

for aid ; 
And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French kmg's sister 
To wife for Fdward : If this news be true. 
Poor queeD, and son, your labour is but lost; 
For Warwick is a subtle orator. 
And Lewis a prfnee soon won with moving words. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him ; 
For she's a woman to be pitied much : 
Her sighs will make a battery in his breast ; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 
The tiger will be mild, while she doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse. 
To hear, and see, her plaiQts, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she's come to beg ; Warwick, to give : 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry ; 
He, on his right, asking a wife for Edward. 
She weeps, and says — her Henry is depos'd ; 
He smiles, and says — his Edward is install'd ; 
That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no more : 
Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the wrong, 
Inferreth arguments of mighty strength ; 
And, in conclusion, wins the. king from her. 
With promise of his sister, and what else. 
To strengthen and support king Edward's place. 
O Margaret, thus 'twill be ; and thou, poor soul. 
Art then forsaken, as thou went'st forlorn. 

2 Keep. Say, what art thou, that talk'st of kings 
and queens? 
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K. Hen. More than I seem, and less Ihan I was 
bora to: 
A man at least, for less I should, not be ; 
And men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

2 Keep. Ay, bat thou talk'st as jf thou wert a king. 

K- Skn. Why, so I am, in mind $ and that's enou^. 

2 Keep. But, if thou be a king, where is thy crown ? 

K. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my head ; . 
Not decked wim diamonds, and Indian rtimes. 
Nor to be seen : my crown is call'd, content ; 
A crown it is, that seldom kmgs enjoy. 

2 Keep. Well," if you be a king, crown'd with 
content. 
Your crown content, and you, must be contented 
To go along with us : for, as we thinks 
You are the king, king Edward hath depos'd ; 
And we his subjects, swora in all allegianoe. 
Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

K. Hen. But did you never swear, and break an 
oath? 

2 Keep. No, never such an oath, nor will aot now. 

K Hen. Where did y9u dwell, when I was king 
of England? 

2 Keep. Here in this country, where we now re- 
main. 

K. Hen. I was anointed king at nitie months old ; 
My father and, my grandfather, were kings; 
And you were sworn true subjects unto me : 
And tell me then, have you not broke your <mths? * 

1 Keep. No ; 
For we were subjects, but while you were king. 

K. Hen. Why; am 1 dead ? do I not breathe a man ? 
Ah, simple men, you know not what you swear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face. 
And as the air blows it to me again. 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 
And yielding to another when it Wows, 
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Commanded always by the greater gust ; 
Sach is the lightness of you commoo men. 
But do not break yo^r oaths; for, of that sin 
My mild entreaty shall sot make you guilty. ^ 
Go where you will, the king shall be commanded ; 
And be you kings ; command, and Til qbev. 

1 Keep. We are true subjects to the king, king 

Edward. 
K. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 
If he were seated as king Edward is. 

1 Keep. We charge you, in Good's name, and in the 
kmg's, 
T6 go with ' us unto the officers. 
K. Hen. In God's name, lead; your king's name 
be obey'd ; 
And what God will, then let your king pcdbrm ; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — Lmdm. A room in tie palace. 

Enter King Edtvard, Glostei^ Clarence^ and Lady 
Grey. 

K. Edw. Brother of Gloster, at Saint Alban's field 
This lady's husband, sir John Grey, was slain. 
His lands then seiz'd on by the conqueror : 
Her suit is now, to repossess thdse lands ; 
Which we in jtisdce cannot well deny. 
Because in quarrel of the house of York 
The worthy gentleman dM lorse his life. 

Glo. Your highpess shall do well to grant her suit ; 
It were dishonour, to deny it her. 

K.Edw. It were no less; but yet Til make a 
pause. 

Glo, Yea! is it so? 
I see, the lady hath a thing to grant. 
Before the king will grant her humble suit. 
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Clar. He knoTTs the game; How troe he ke^>s 
the wind? [Aside, 

Glo. Silence! [Aside. 

K. Edw. Widow, we will consider of your suit ; 
And come some other time, to know onr mind. 
X. Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook de- 
lay: 
May it please your hi^ness to resolve me now; 
And what vour pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

Glo. \A$iie,'\ Ay, widows then Til warrant yon 
all your lands. 
An if what pleases him, shall pleasure you. 
Fight ck)ser, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow. 
<7/(ar. I fear her pot, unless she chance to fall. 

[Aside, ' 
Glo. God forbid that ! for hell take vantages. 

[Aside. - 
K, Edw. How many children hast thou> widow ? 

tell me. 
Clar, I think, he means to beg a child of her. 

\Aside. 
Glo, Nay, whip me then ; hell rather give her two. 

[Aside, 
L, Grey. Three> my most gracious lord. 
Glo. You shall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him. 

[Aside, 
K. Edw, Twere pity, they should lose their la- 
ther's land. 
L, Grey. Be pitiful, dread lord, and ffltant it Aen. 
K. Edw. Lords, give us leave ; 111 try this vid- 

dow's wit. 
Glo, ky, good leave liave you; for you vdll have 
leave. 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 

[Glosier and Clarence retire to the othet\ 
gide^ 
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K. Edw, Now tell me, madams do you love your 

children ? 
.^ X. Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 
K, Edw. And would you not do much, to dk) them 

good? 
X. Grey. To do them good, I would sustain some 

luuin. 
K. Edw. Then get your husband's lands, to do 

them good. . 
X. Grey. Therefore I came unto your majesty. 
K. Edw. ril tell you how these lands are to be 

got. 
X. Grey. So shall you biod me Xo your highness' 

service. 
K. Edw, What service wilt thou do me, if I give 

them? . 
X. Grey. What you command, that rests in me to 
4. do. 
K' Edw. But you will take exceptions to my 

boon, 
X Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 
K* Edw. Ay, but tliou canst do what I mean to 

aSk. 
X. Gfey. Why, then 1 vHU do ivhat ^our grace 

commands. 
* Glo. He plies het hard ; and much rain wears the 

marble. [Aside. 

Clar, As red as fire ! nay, then her wax must melt. 

[Aside. 
X. Grey. Why stops my lord ? shal{ I not hear my 

task? 
K. Edw. Att easy task ; 'tis but to love a king. 
• L. Grey. Thud's sooq performed, because I am a 
'subject. 
Km Edw. Why then, thy husband's lauds I freely 
^ give thee. 
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L. Gre^. 1 t^De my leave with maoy tfaousmd 

tliaoks. . * 

Glo. The match is n«de; she seals it with a cuit'ty. . 
K.Edw.J^l sUy thee^ 'tis'Uie frtiiU Qi hm I 

mean. 
L. Chmf. The Ihiits oL love I mean, my lo^iog 

li4«- 
K. Edw. Ay> but I fear iQe, io another smse. 
What love, thtnk'st thou, I sue«o much to get? 
L. Grey, My love till death, my faambte diauk^ 
my prayers; 
That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 
K. Edwi l!^o, by my troth, 1 did «iol mean siieh 

love. 
L.Grejf, Why, then you mean' not as I thought 

you did. 
K. Edw. But now you pv**y ™«y perceive my . 

mind. ■ \ * 

L, Qrey. My mind will never gtont What I per- 
ceive 
Your highness aims at, if 1 aim aright. 
K. Edw, To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 
£.. Grey. To tell you plain, I bad ratlj^ lie in 

prison. > 

K. Edw. Why, then thqu shalt not hav» thy hus- 
band's lands. \ . . • 
L:Grey. Why, then mine honesty shall be my 
dower; - . : 
For byHhat loss I will nbt purchase them. , 

K. Edw. • Therein thoti wrongest thy children • 

mightily. . . . ' ■ 

JL. Grey: Hereih.your highness wrongs *both them 
and m^ • * * 

But, mighty lord, this meirry inclii^ation * 

Accords not with the sadness.of my suit ; 
Please you dismiss me, eitlier with ay, or njE>. \ *" 
3 , . • ^ 
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K. Edw> Ay ; if thou wilt say ay, to my request : 
No ; if thou dost say no, to Biy demand. 

JL. Grey. Then, no, my lord. My suit is at an end. 
<Ho, The widow likes him not, she knits her brows. 

\ Aside, 
Clar, He is the bluntest wooer in Christendom. 

[Aside, 
K, Eda. [AsideJ] Her looks do argue her replete 
with modesty; ** 

Her words do show her wit incomparaole ; 
AH her perfections challenge sovejeignty : 
One way, or other, she is for a king ; 
And she shall be my love, or else my queen. — 
Say, that king Edward take thee for his queen? 
L, Grey, 'Tis better said than done, my gracious 
lord: 
I am a subject fit to jest withal. 
But far unfit to be a sovereign. 

K. Edw. Sweet widow, by my state I swear to 
thee, 
I speak no more than what my soul intends ; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

L. Grey, And that is more than I will yield unto : 
' I know, I am too mean to be your queen ; 
And yet too good to be your concubine. 

K, Edw. You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 
L. Grey, 'Twill grieve your grace, my sons should 
- . ^ call you — father. 

K, Edw. No more, than when thy daughters call 
thee mother. 
Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God's mother^ I, being \>Ht a bachdor, 
•Have other some : why, 'tis a happy thing 
To be tlie father unto many sons. 
Answer no more^ for thou shalt be my queen. 
Glo* The ghostly father now hath done his shrift. 

[Aside. 
VOL. V. Q 
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CUtr. When he ma made a sbmer, 'twas for diift 

lAside. 
K. Edw, Brolhersy you muie what chat we two 

hare had. 
Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks sad. 
K. Edw. Yoa'd think it strai^^ if I should many 

her. 
Clar. To whom, my lord? 
K. Edw. "Why* Clareiice, to myself. 
Qlo. That woaM he ten dvj^ wonder, at the least. 
CUnr. That's a day longer than a wonder lasts. 
Glo. By so much is the wonder in extresMs. 
K. Edw. Well, jest on, brothers: I Hsan teH yoQ 

both. 
Her suit is granted fi>r her husband's lands. 

Enter a Nobleman. 

Nob. Mt gracious lord, Henry yomr foe is taken. 
And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 
K. Edw. See, that he be conv^'d unto the 
Tower:— ^ 

And go we, brothers^ to the man that took hkn. 
To question of his a[^rehension. — 
Widow, go you along; — Lords, use her honourable. 
[Exeunt King Edwdrd, Lady Grey, 
Clarence, and Lard. 
Glo, Ay, Edward wiU use women honourably. 
'Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, and all, 

?hat from bis loins no hopeful branch may sprmg, 
o cross me from the golden time 1 look for ! 
And yet, between my soul's de^re, and me, 
(The lustful Edward's title buried,) 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward, 
And all the unlook'd-for bstie of their bodies. 
To take their rooms, ere I can place myself: 
A cold premeditation for my purpose I 
Why, then I do but dream on sovereignty ; 
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Uke one that staods iipoo a pr(Miioi^»y, 
And spies a faKoff riiore» ithtie he wotdd tread. 
Wiling hb fiM'wesre^iialnvHblmr eye ; 
And chides the sea that swidefs hhto mm thence. 
Saying — ^hell hide it thy to haive^his way : 
So do I wirii thefCffown; hfeing so hr off; 
And so I chide the.inean^, that heep mle from it; 
-And so I say^'ll cut fSst chines off, 
flattering me with hqxMsibilities.' — 
My ey^^too qnkk; my hear^ti^erweens too mach. 
Unless my hand and ^ti^^gfch^ould equal them. 
Well, say there 'is bo fchkgdonr then' for Richard; 
What otW fdeMilre'cati ihe woiid afford } 
I'll make my heaveii>in a Hid/s lap. 
And deck my body in gay ormmi^iti^ 
And witch sweet ladies wiHi my words and looks. 
O miserable thought! and more unlikely, 
Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns! 
- Why, love forswore me in my inottei^s womb : 
*JSjadt for 1 should not deal ni htt soft laws> 
She did corrupt frail nature with son» bribe 
To shrink mine am* cq[> like a withered shrub ; 
To make an envious momttainon my back, 
W here Mts deformity to mock m^ body ; / 
To shape my legs of an unequal size ; 
To disproportion me in every part. 
Like to a chaos^ or an Unlick'd bear-fdielp. 
That carries no impression like the dam. 
And am I then a man to be belov'd ? 
O mons^ous fault, to harbour such a thought I 
* Then, since this earth affords no joy to me, 
But to command, to check, to o'erbear such 
As are of better person than myself, 
ril make my heaven^~to dream upon the crown ; 
And, whiles i live, to account this world but hell. 
Until my mis^ap'd iruek that bears this head. 
Be round impaled with a glorious crown. 
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And yet I koow not how to ^the browii^ 

For many lives stand between me and home : 

And I, — like one lost in a thotny n^oed. 

That rents the thorns, and is resit with tlie thorns; 

Seeking a way, and strayiag ^m the way ; 

Not knowing how to find &e open air. 

But toiling desperately to find H out, — 

Torment myself to catch ^he Engiifih crown : 

And from that torment I williiee myself. 

Or hew my way out with a'lyleody axe. 

Why, I can smHe, and mucder while I miiie ; 

And ciy, content, to that which griefes my heart; 

And wet my cheeks with ardficoii tears, * 

And frame my lace to all' occasions. 

I'll drbwn more sailors than the mermaid shall ; 

I'll slay more gazers than the basilisk; 

ril play the orator as well as N<estor, . 

Deceive more shly thaa- Ulysses conld» 

And, like a Sinon, tidce another Troy : * 

I can add colours to the tamdeon ; 

Change shapes, ^th Proteus, for advantage. 

And set the murd'rous'MachiavU to schooL 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? > 

Tut ! were it further off, 111 pluck it down; . [£«i^. 

SCENE III. — France. xAroom in the palace. 

Flourish.*. Enter Lewis the French King, and 
Lady Bona, attended; the King lakes his State. 
Then enter Queen Margaret, Prince Ei)W Aitb 
her son, and the Earl of Oxford. 

K. Lew. Fair queen isf Engknd, worthy Mdzgaret, 

[Riamg. ' 
Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy state 
And birth, that thoii •hould'ft standi while Lewis 
doth sit. ' 
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Q. Mar. No, mighty kkig of Fraoce; Now Mar- 
garet 
Most strike her sail, and learn a while to serve. 
Where kings command. I m^^ I nmst confess, 
Oreat Albion's queen in former golden days: 
But now mischance hath trod my title down. 
And with dishonour laid me on Uie ground ; * 

Where I must take like seat upt« m^r fortune. 
And to humble seat conform myself. 

K, hew. Why, say, fair queen, whence springs 
this deep despair? 

Q. Mav. From such a cause as fills mine eyes with 
tears, . , 

And stop» my tongue, while heart is drown'd in cares. 

K^Lew. Whatever it be, be thou still like thyself. 
And sit thee by our side : yield not thy neck 

[SeatH her by him. 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntless mind 
Still ride in triumph over all mischance. 
Be plain, queen Mai^ret, and tell thy grief ^ 
It shall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 

Q. Mar. Those gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts, 
And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis, — 
Hiat Henry, sole possessor of my love, 
Js, of a king, become a banish'd man. 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Usurps the regal title, and the seat 
Of England's true-anointed lawful king. 
This is the cause, that 1, poor Margaret, — 
With this my son, prince Edward, Henry's heir, — 
Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid ; 
And, if thou iail us, all our hope is done : 
Scotland hath will to hdp, but cannot help ; 
Our people and our peers are both misled, 
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Our treasnre seiz'd, our soldiers pot t6 ffigfat. 
And, as thou see'sl, ourselves in heavy pli^it, 

K, Lew, Renowbed queea, vnth patieiice calm the 
storm* . -. g I 

>Vhile we betbink a ipeant to bfeak^^^xiC 

Q. Mar. iTlie more we stay, the stronger grows 

* our foe. . 

K, L^v. The more Fstay, die more m succour 
thee. 

Q. Mar, O, but impatience waitetb on true sorrow : 
And see, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 

Enter Warwick^ attended. 

K*Lew. Whafs he, af^proacheth boldly to our 

presence? . . 

Q. Mar, Our earl of Warwick, Edward's greatest 

ft'iend. 
K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick! What brings 
thee to France? 

[Descending from his state. Queen 
Margaret rises. . 
Q. Mar, Ay, now begins a second fttorm to rise ; 
For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 

fVar, From worthy Edward, king of AJbion, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come, — in kindness, and unfeigned love, — • 
First, to do greetings to thy royal person ; 
And, then, to crave a league of amity ; . ^ 

And, lastly, to confirm that amity • 
With nuptial ki^ot, if thoa vouchsale to^rant 
That virtuous lady'BcAia, thy fidr sister. 
To England's king jn lawful. marriage. 

Q. Mar. If that go forward, H^ry's hope as done. 
War, And, gracious madam, [To Binut.] in our 
king's behalf 
I am commanded, with your, leave andfavour* 
Humbly to kiss your hand, and vnth my tongue 
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To tell the piisma of my aoVmgtfA heart; 
Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears. 
Hath ^ac'd thy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 
Q. mar. King Lewis, — and lady Bona^ — hear me 

Before you answer Warwick. Hb demand 

Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest love. 

But foim deeeit, bred by necessity ; 

For how can tyrants sa£ely govern home. 

Unless abroad they ^purchase great allittice? 

To prove him tyrant this reason may suffice, — 

That Henry livisth still : but were he dead, 

Vet here prince Edward stands, king Heniys son. 

Look thenfore, Lewi^ that by this league and marriage 

Thou draw not on thy danger and dbhonour : 

For though usurpers sway the rule a while. 

Yet heavens ar^ just, and time suppresseth wrongs. 

If^. Inj^oiis Margaret! 

Prince* Add why not queen ? 

War, Because thy £eUher Henry did usurp ; 
And thoii no more art prince, than she is queen. 

Oxf, Then Warwick disannuls great John of Gaunt, 
Which dkl subdue the greatest part of Spain ; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the fourth. 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 
And, after that wise prince, Henrv the fifth. 
Who by his prowess conquered all France : 
From these our Henry lineally descends. 

War* Oxford, how haps it, m this nnooth discourse! 
You told not, how Henry the sixth hath lost 
All that which Henry the fifth had gotten } 
Methinks, these peers of France should smile at that. 
But for the rest, — You tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and two years ; a siUy time 
To make prescription for a kingdom's worth. 

Oxf. Why, Warwick, canst &ou speak against thy 
liege. 
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Whom thou obey'dst thirty and rix yews. 
And not bewray thy treason with a biosh ? 

' War. Can Oxford, ths^ did ever fence the r^ht. 
Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree ? 
For shame, leave Henr^, find cdi Inward k»^. - ^ 

Oxf. Call him my king, by whose injnrioiis doom 
My elder brother, the loni Aubrey Vere, 
Was done te de^ ? pnd more than so, my fkl}ier. 
Even in the downfall of his mellow'd years. 
When nature brought him to the door of death? 
No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the houseof Lancaster. 

War. And I the house of York. 

K,Lew. Queen Margaret, prinoe Edward, and 
Oxfofd, 
Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand askk. 
While I use fiirther conference fwith Warwick. 

Q. Mar. Heaven grant, that Warwick's wonfe be- 
witch him not \ 

[Retiring with the Prince and^ Oj^d. 

K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon thy 
conscience, ■ • 
Is Edward your true king } fixl were loath 
To link with him, that were pot lawful chosen. 

War, Thereof I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

K. Lew, But is he gracious in the pec^e's eye? 

War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 

K» Lew, Then further, all dissembling set aside. 
Tell me for truth the measure of his love 
Unto our Mster Bona. 

War. Such it seems. 
As may beseem a monarch like himself. 
Myself have oflen heard him say, and swear,— ^ 
That this his love was an eternal plant ; 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground. 
The leaves and fruit maintained with l^auty's sun ; 
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Exempt from eovy, but not from disdlBoOy 
JJniess the lady Bona quit his pain. 

K* JLeiw, Now, sister, let us hear your firm resolve.. 
Bona. Your gr^nt or your denial, shall be mine : — 
Yet I confess, ]To War.] that often ere this day. 
When I have heard your king's desert recounted, 
Min^ ear hath tempted judgment to desire. 

K. JLem. Then, Warwick, thus, — Our sister shall 
be Edward 8 ; 
. And DOW forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Toilchii^ the jointure that your king must make, 
Which with her dowry shall be counterpoised : — 
Braw near, queen Margaret ; and be a witness, 
•Vhat Bona shall be wife to the En^^ish king. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the English king. 
Q. n^ar. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
Qy this alUance to make vofd my suit ; 
•Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 

K,.hew. And still is friend to him and Margaret : 
But if your title to the crown be weak, — 
» As may appear by Edward's good success, — 
• Then 'tis, but reason, that I li^ released 
From giving aid, which late I promised. 
Yet shall you have all kindness at my hand, 
Thal^your estate requires, and mine can yield. 

War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease ; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lose. 
And as for you yourself^ our quondam queen, — 
You have a father able to ipaintain you ; 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France. 
Q. Mar. Peace, iQipudent and shameless Warwick, 
• peace : ^ 

Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings] 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears. 
Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
Thy sly conveyance, and thy lord's false love ; 
Q3 
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For both of you aie birds of sd&same ftafchen 

[A ,ham mounded wUkm. 
K. Lew, Warwidf, this is some post to us» or thee. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Miss, My lord ambassador, these letters are for 
you; 
Sent from your brother, marquis Montague. 
These from our king unto your majesty. — 
And, madam, these for you ; from whom I know not. 
[To Margaret. They 4$U read their Utters. 
Oxf, I like it well,^ that our fiur queen and mistress 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns. at his» 
Prince, Nay, mark, how Lewis stamps as he were 
nettled: 
I hope, all's for the best 

K, Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and yonr's^ 

fiUr queen? 
Q. Mar. Mine, such as fill my heart with unhop'd 

joys. 
War, Mine, full of sorrow and heart's discontent. 
K.Lew, What! has your king married the lady 
Grey? 
And now, to sooth your forgery and his^ 
Sends me a paper to persuade me patience? 
Is this the alliance that he. seeks with France? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner? 

Q. Mar, I told' your majesty a&much before: 
This proveth Edward's loye, and Warwick's honesty. 
War, King Lewis, I here protest, — in sight of 
heaven. 
And by the hope I have of heavenly bliss,^ 
That I am clear from this misdeed of ^ward's ; 
No more my king, for he dishonours me ; 
But most himself, if he. could see his shame. — 
Did I forget, that by the houise of York 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
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Did I let past the abuse done to my niece? 
Did I imfmle him with the regal crown ? 
Did I put Hennf from hb natiTe r^ht ; 
And am I sueipon'd at the last wi£ shame? 
Shame on himself I for my desert b honour. 
And, to repair my honour lost for him, 
I here renounce him, and return to Henry : 
My noble queen, let former grudges pass. 
And henceforth I am thy true servitor ; 
I will revenge hb wrong to lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in hb former state. 

Q.Mar, Warwick, these words have tum'd my 
hate to love; 
And I forgive and quite forget old faults. 
And Joy, that thou becom'st king Henry's friend. 

War. So much bb fnend, ay, hb unfeigned friend^ 
That, if kins Lewis vouchsafe to furnish us 
With some few bands of chosen soldiers, 
ril undertake to land them on our coast. 
And force the tyrant from his seat by war.* 
Tb not hb new-made bride shall succour him : 
And as for Clarence, — as my letters tell me. 
He's very likely now to faU from him ; 
^For matching more for wanton lust than honour. 
Or then for strength and safety of our couutry. 

Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bona be reveng'd. 
But by thy help to thb distressed queen? 

Q. Mar. Renowned prince, how shall poor Henry 
live; 
Unless thou rescue him from foul despair ? 

Bofui. My quarrel, and this English queen's are 
one. 

War, And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 

K.Lew. \ad mine, with her's, and thine^ and 
Margaret's. 
Therefore,, at last, I firmly am resolv'd, 
You shall have siid. 
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Q, Mar, Let me give homble fbwks for all at 
once. 

K.Lew. TheD EndaiMrs messenger, return io posts 
And tell fidae Edward, thy supposed king, — 
That Lewis of France is sending over m^ers^ 
To revel it with him and his new bride : 
Thou seest whafs past, go fear thy kbg withal. 

Bona. Tell him, — In liope he'll prove a widower 
shortly, 
I'll wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q. JUar, Tell him. My mourning weeds are laid 
aside. 
And I am read^ to put armour on. 

War. Tell him from me, That he hath done me 
wrong ; 
And therefore FU uncrown him, ere't be long. 
There's thy reward ; be gone. \^Emt Mfiss. 

K. Lew. But, Warwick, thou. 
And Oxford, with five thousand men. 
Shall cross the seas, and bki false Edward battle: 
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a ft^esh supply. 
Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt ; — 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty I 

War, This shall assure my constant loyalty : — 
That if our queen and this yoiing prince^ agree, 
ril join mine eldest daughter, and my joy. 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Q. Mar. Yes, 1 agree, and thank you for your 
motion : — 
Son Edward, she is fair and virtuous. 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 
That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves it; 
And here, to pledge ray vow, I give my hand. 

[He gives his hand to Warwick. 
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K. Lew. Why stay we now? These soldiers shall 
be levied. 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral. 
Shall wafl theui over with our royal fleet. — 
I long, till Edward fall by war's mischance, 
For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Exeunt all but Warwick, 

War. I came from Edward as ambassador. 
But I return his sworn and mortal foe : > 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me. 
But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 
Had he none else to make a stale but. me ? 
Then none but [ shall turn his jest to sorrow. 
I was the chief, that rais'd him to the crown. 
And ril be chief to bring him down again : 
Not that I pity Henry's misery, 
But seek revenge on Edward's mockery. [Exii. 



ACT IV. 
SCENE I. — London. A room in the palace. 

« Enter Gloster, Clarence, Somerset, Montague, and 
Others. 

Glo. Now tell me, brother Clarence, what think 

Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice ? 

Clar. Alas, you know, 'tis for from hence to France ; 
How could he stay till Warwick made return ? 

Som, My lords, forbear this talk; here comes the 
khig. 
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FhurUh, Enter King Edwabd, attended: L^fy 
Grey, as Queen; Pembroke, Stt^ffbrd, Has- 
TiN6S> and Others. 

Glo, And his well-^osen bride. 
dor. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 
K. Edw. Now, brother of Clarence, how like you 
onr cfaoiceb 
That you stand pensive, as half malcontent } 
Clar. As well as Lavis of France or the earl of 
Warwick; 
Which are so weak of courage, and in judgment. 
That they'll take no ofience at our abuse. 

K.Edw. Suppose, they take offence without a 
cause. 
They are but Lewb and Warwick ; 1 am Edward, 
Your kmg and Warwick's, and nuist have my will. 
Glo. Aad you shall have your will, because our 

^king: 
Yet hasty marriage seldom proveth well. 
. K. Edw, Yea, brother Richard, are you offended 
too? 
Gfo. NotI: 
No ; God fort>id, that I should wish them severed. 
Whom God bath join'd together: ay, and 'twere pity 
To sunder them that yoke so well together. 
K, Edw. Setting your scorns, aira your mislike, 
aside. 
Tell ine some reason, why the lady Gre^ 
Should not beecffiie my wife, and England's queen : — 
Aad you, too, Somerset, and Montague, 
Speak ireely what you think. 

Clar, Then this is my opinion, — that king Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in chaige^ 
Is now dishonoured by this new marriage. 
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.^. Edw. What, if both Lewb and Warwick be 

afifMSned^ 
By such invention as I can devise? 
. Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in such 

alliance, 
Would more have strengthened this our eonunon- 

wealth 
'Gainat foreign storms, than anyiiome-brcd marriage. 

Ha8t. Why, knows not Montaeue, that of itself 
England is safe, if true within itself? 

Mont. Yes ; but the safer* when 'tis badc'd with 

Fcance* 
Hast. 'Ti8betterusingFrance,thantmstingFrance: 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the seas. 
Which he hath given for fence impiegnable. 
And with their helps only defend oorselves; 
In thena, and in ourselves/ our safety lies. 

Qlur. For this one i^^eech, lond Hastings well 
deserves 
Ta have the heir of the lord Hungeribrd. 

K. Edw* Ay, what of that? it was my will and 
grant; 
And, for this once, my will shall stand for law. 
Olo. And yet, metbinks, your grace hath not done 
' well, ^ ^ 

To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride ; 
She better would have fitted me, <xr Clarence : . 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 

Clar. Or else you would not have bestow'd the heir 
Of the lord Bonville on your new wife's son. 
And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

K. Edw, Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife. 
That thou art malcontent ?> I will provide thee. 
Clar. In choosing fer yourself, you showed your 
judgment; 
Which being shallow, you shall give me leave 
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■ 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
Am^ to that end, I shortly mind to leave yoa. 

K. Edw, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be kii^ 
And not be tied unto his brother's w|ll. 

Q. Eliz, My lords, before it pleas'd his msy^y 
To raise my state to title of a queen, ^ 

Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I was not ignoble of descent. 
And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this tMe honours me ^nd mine. 
So your dblikes, to whom I would be pleasing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and "with sorrow. 

K.Edw. My love, forl^ar to fawn upon tii«r 
frowns: , - , 

What danger, or what sorrow can befall thee. 
So long as Edward is thy constant friend. 
And tbeir true sovereign, Whom they mi^ obey? 
Nay, whom th^ shall obey^ and love'thee too^ 
Unless they seek for hatred aC my hands : 
Which if .they do, yet will I keep thee«safe. 
And they sh^ll foel the vengeance of my wrath. 

Glo, I h^r^ yet say notmuch, but tiiiink th^ more. 

[Aside^ 

Entei' a Messenger,^ 

"K, Edw. Now, messenger^ what letters, or wfaal 
•ews. 
From France? - 
^Mtss, My sovereign liege, no letters; and few- 
words. 
But such as I, without your special pardon. 
Dare not relate. - ^ 

K.Edw. Go to, we pardon thee: therefore, ii^ 
brief, , ^ , 

Tell me their words as near as thou canst guess them. 
What answer makes king; Lewis unto our letters ? » 
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Mess. At my depart, these were his very words; 
Go tell false Edward, thy supposed king, — 
That L^uns of France is sending over maskers. 
To revel it with him and his new bride, ^ 

K. Edw. Is Lewis so brave ? beh'ke, he thinks me 
Henry. • 
But what said lady Bona to my marriage ? 

Mess, These wsere her words, uttered with- mild 
disdain ; 
Tell him, in hope hell prove a widower shortly, 
m wear the willow garland for his sake, 

K, Edw, I blame not her, she could say little less ; 
She had the wrong. But what said Henry's queen ? 
For I have heard, that she was there in place. 

Mess. Tell him, quoth she, my mourning weeds 
are done. 
And I am ready to put armour on, 

K, Edw. Belike, she minds to play the Amazon. 
But what said Warwick to these injuries? 

Mess: He, more iucens'd against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharged me with these words ; 
Toll him from me, that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore Fll uncrown him, ere^t he long, 
K. Edp, Ha ! durst the traitor breathe out so 
proud words ? 
Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarned : 
They shall have wars, and pay for their presumption. 
But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret ? 

Mess. Ay, gracious sovereign ; they are so linked 
in friendship. 
That young prince Edward marries Warwick's daugh- 
ter. 
Clar, Belike, the elder; Clarence, will have the 
younger. 
Now,4brother king, farewell, and sit you fkst. 
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter ; 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
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I wMj not pfove iniawr to yoonelC. — 
You, that love me and Warwidc, foUow roe. 

[£M Clarence, tmd Somerset foQ0we, 

Glo. Notl: 
My thoughts aim at a further matter; I 
Stay not for love of Edward, but thci crown. [Aside. 

K. Edw. Chonenoe and Somerset bolh gone to 
Warwick! 
Yet am 1 arm'd against the worst can hajppen ; 
And haste b needful in this desperate case.-^ 
Pembroke, and Staffud, you in ow hebalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 
They are already, or qnickly will be landed : 
Myself in person will straight fbUow you. 

\Exeumt Pembroke and St^^d. 
But, ere I go, Hastmgs, — and Montagne^^r— 
Resolve my doubt Yoh twain, of all the rest. 
Are near to Warwick, by bloody and by ailianoe : 
TeH me, if you love Wamek n^aie.tfian ine^ 
if it be S0V then both depart to hmi^ . 
I rather ndsh you foes, than hollow^ friends : 
But if you mind to hold your tnie obedience. 
Give me assurance with some frieodiy ¥cnr. 
That I may ne^r Imve you in S9q>eqt. 

Mont, So God help Montague, as he proves true ! 

Hast. And Hastings, as he favours Edward's cause ! 

K, Edw* Now, brother Richard, will you stand 
* by us ? 

Glo. Ay, in despite of all tiiat sbsUl withstand yon. 

K. Edw. Why so; then am I sure ot victory. 
Now therefore let us hence ; and lose no hour. 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE 11.—^ plain in Warwickshire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford,^ with French and 
other'Forces. 

War. Trust iiie» my lord^ all hitherto goes well ; 
Xfae common people by numbers swarm to us. 

Enter Clarence and Somerset. 

But, see, where SoaMrset and ClarcDoecome;— 
Speak suddenly, my lords^ wee we all friends? 

Cbnr. Fear not that, my lord. 

War. Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto War- 
wick; 
And welcome, Somerset : — -I hold it cowardice 
To rest mistrustful, where a noUe heart 
Hath pawn'd an open hand in sign of love i 
Else might I think, that Chirenee, Edwaid's br«lher. 
Were but a feigned iUend to our proceedings : 
But welcome, -ClareBce ; my dauf^hter shall be thine. 
And now what rests, bat, in night's coyerture. 
Thy brother being carelesdy encamp'd. 
His soldiers lurking in the towns about. 
And but attended by a simple guard. 
We may sarpriee and take^him at oar pleasure ? 
Our scouts have found the adventure very easy : 
That as Ulysses, and stout Diomede, 
With sleight and manhood stole to Rhesus' tents, 
And brought from thence the Tfaracian fatal steeds ; 
So we, well covert witlrtiie B^ht's bla[ek mai^e. 
At unawares may beat dtfwn Edward • gv^rd. 
And seize himself; I say not— skmghter him. 
For I intend but only to surprize him.— 
You, that will follow me to this attempt,' 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[T% all cry, Henry ! 
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Wky, theii» lefs on xmr ^way in sUeiit lort: ' 
For Warwick and his friendly GckI and Saint George ! 

[Ejpeunt. 

SCENE Ul,^Edward*8 camp, near Warwick. 
Enter certain Watchmen, to guard the king's tent. 

1 Watch. Come oo, my masters, e^cb nAn take his 

stand; 
The king, by this, is set him down to sleep. 

2 Wfrtch. What, will be not to bed ? 

1 Watch, Why, no : Ibr he bath made a tolemn 

vow, 
Never to lie and take his natural rest. 
Till Warwick, or himself, be quite sappress'd. 

2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, shall be the 

day. 
If Warwick be to near as' men report. 

3 Watch. Bot say, I pray, what nobleman is that, 
That with the king here resteth in his tent? 

1 Watch. 'Tis the lord Hatf^gs, the king's chiefest 

friend* 
3 Watch. O, is it so ? Bnt why c^^mmids the 

king. 
That his chief folbwers loc^e in towns abont him. 
While he himself keepeth in the cold field? 

2 Watch, Tis the more honour, because more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch, Ay ; but give me worship and quietuesa^ 
I like it better than a danger&ns honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he staends, 
Tis to be doubted, be would waken him. 

1 Watch. Unless our halberds did shut up his pas- 

sage/ 

2 Watch. Ay ; wherefore else guard we bis royal 

tent. 
But to defend his person from night-foes ? 
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£nier Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerset, 
and Forces. 

War. This is his teQt> and see, where stand his 
. guard. 
Courage, my masters: honour now, or never! 
But follow me, and Edward shall be ours. 

1 Watch. Who ^oes there? 

2 Watch. Stay, or thou diest. 

[Warmcki and4he rest, cry all^Warwick! 
^ Warwick! and set Upmi the guard; who 
* * fly, cr^g—Arm! arm I Warwick, and 

the rest, following them. 

The drum heating, and trumpets sounding, re-enter 
Warwick, anathe rest, bringing the king out in 
a gown, sitting in a chair : Otoster and tt Ast- 
IUGS Jli/., . ^ . 

Som. What are they that fly there? 

Wer^ Richard mid Hastings: let thtm go, here's 

the duke. 
K.Edw. The duke! why, Warwiekt when we 
parted last. 
Thou cair<^jue king? 
- * War. Ay, but the case hi alter'd : 
VVhen you dissrac'd me in my embassade, 
. Tiben I degraded you from being king. 
And come now to create you duke of York, 
^las ! holf^sUould you govern any kingdom^ 
That know not how tovuse embassadors ; 
Nor how to be contented with gne wife ; 
*Nor kopyar notJiow to use your brothers brotherly; 
Nor how to study for the people's welfare ; 
Nor how to shrowd yourself from enemies ? 
^ K. Edw. Yea, brother of Clarenc% art thou here 
4oo,? 
Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down. — 
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Yet, Warwick, in de8{Nte irfall nuscbance. 
Of thee thyself, and all thy complioes, 
Edward will always bear* himself as kii^ : 
Though fortune^s nudice en^n^lirow ray state. 
My mind exceeds the compass of her wbeeL 

War. Then, for hb mind, be Edward Eogkuid's 
king: [Takee ^^^mm. 

Bat Henry now shall wear the EagMi crown. 
And be true king indeed ; thou but the ^adow. — 
My lord of Somerset, at mvieqnest, • 
See that forthwith diike Edward beconvey'd 
Unto my brother, archbishop oTYdrk. 
When I Jiave fought with PmbtcAe and his fellows, 
I'll follow YOU, and tell what answer^ 
Lewis, and the lady Bona, send to him : 
Now, for a while, farewell, good duke of York. 

K, Edw. What fates impose, that men must needs 
abide; - • * 

tt boots not to resist both wind and tide. 

{Exit King Edward, kd out; Somerset 
with hinu 

Oxf. What now remains,' my lords, for us to do. 
But march to London with our soldiers f * 

Wm-. Ay, that* s the first thing that we have to do ; 
To free king Henry ftoiik imprisonment, 
And see him seated in 4he regal throne^ [Exeumt. 

SCENE IV. — Ifondan. A room in thefalaot. 
Enter Queen Elizabeth and Rivers. 

Riv, Madam, What makes yoii in this sudden 

change ? 
Q. Eliz, Why, brother RiTcrs, are you yet to 

learn. 
What late misfortune is befalFn king Edward? 
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Riv. What, loss of some pitched iattle against 
Warwick? 

Q. Eliz. No^ but the loss of his own royal person. 

Riv, Then is my sovereign slain ? 

Q. Eliz. Ay, ahiiost slain, for he is taken prisoner; 
Either betray'd by falsehood of his guard. 
Or by his foe surpriz'd at unawares: 
And, as I further have to uoderstmd. 
Is new committed to the bishop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

Riv. These news, I must confess, are jftUl of grief : 
Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warwick may lose, that now l^ath won the day. 

Q. Eliz. Till then, Mr hope must hincter life's de- 
cay. 
And I the rather wean me from despair. 
For love of Edward's offspring in mv womb : 
This is it that mak^ me bridle passion. 
And bear with miklncss my mis^rtuiies'' cross ; 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tean 
Ahd stop the rising of blood-sucking sigfa^ 
Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown 
King Edward's fruit, true heir to the English crowri. 

Riv. Buti madam, where is Warwick then be- 
come? 

Q.Eliz. I am informed, that he comes towards 

, London^ 
To set the crown once tnore on Heur/s head : 
Guess thou the rest ; king Edward's friends must 

down. 
But, to prevent the tyrant's violence, 
(For trust not hitn, that hath once broken faith,) 
I'll hence forthwith unto the sanctuary. 
To save^t least the heir of Edward's right; 
There shall I rest secure from force, and fraud. 
Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; 
If Warwick take ttsi, we are sure to die. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE V^A park near Midileham Castk in 
Yorkshire. 

Enter GloHer, Hastings* Sir William Stan- 
ley ^and Others, 

Gio. Now, my lord^ HastiogSy and sir William 
Stanley, 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither. 
Into this diiefest thicket of the pai^. 
Thus stands the case : You know, our king, my bro- 
ther. 
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
He hath good usage and great liberty; , 
And often, but attended with weak guard. 
Comes hunting this way to disport himself. 
I have adv^rtis'd him by secret means. 
That if about this hour be make this way. 
Under the colour of his usual game. 
He shall here find his friends, with horse and meui 
To set him free from his captivity. 

Enter King EdW ARl), and a Huntsman. 

Hunt. This way, my lord ; for thb way lies the 

game; 
K. Edw. Nay, this way, man; see, wh^re^the 
huntsmen stand. — 
Now, brother of Glo^ter, lord Hastings, and the rest, 
Stand you thus close to steal the bishop's deer ? . 

Glo. Brotheri the time and case requireth baste; 
Your horse stands ready at the park comer. 
K, Edw. ^fiut whither shall we then f 
Hast. To Lynn, my lord ; and ship from thence 

to Flanders. 
Glo. Well guess'd, believe me; for that was my 
meaning. 
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K. Eim* Stc^ley, I will requite thy fcrwardness. 
Glo. But whmfeie «tay -vtfe? 'tis no tiaie to talk* 
K. Edw. HttBtamui, what say'st theuf wilt thoa 

go along? 
HvmU Better do flo» Ikan tarry and be haog'd. 
Glo. Come thea, away ; Irt's have no more ado.^ 
K* Edw. Bishop, £urewefi : shield thee from War- 
wick's frown ; 
And pray, that I may repossess the crown. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VL—A room in the Tower. 

Enter King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Somerset, 
- young Richmond, Oxford, Montague, Lieutenant 
of the Tower, and Attendants. 

K. Hen, Master Uentenant, now that God and 
friends 
Have idiaken Edward from the regal seat; 
And tam'd my csqsdve state to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys ; 
At ouiF enlargement what are thy due fees? 

Lieu. Subjects may challenge nothing of their 
sovereigns; 
But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon of your ms^sty. 

K. Hen. For what, lieutenant? for well using me? 
Nay, be thou sure, Til well requite thy kindness. 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure : 
Ay, such a pleasure as mcaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
At last, by notes of household harmony. 
They quite forget tbek loss of liberty. — 
But,^ Warwick, after God, thou set'st me firee. 
And chiefly tberef(»re I thank God, and thee ; 
He was the author, tUoa the instrument* 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune's spite, 

VOL. v. R 
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By living low, mhnt feftan^ cannot faort me; 
And thai the people of this Wessed land 
May not be punish'd wfth my thwartmg slaw; 
Warwick, ahhoogh my head still wear the crown, 
I here lesign my govennnenf to thee. 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War. Your grace hath stUl been fam'd for vir- 
tuous.; 
And now may seem as wise as virtuous. 
By spying, and avoiding, forttme's malice. 
For few men rightly twnper with the stars : 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace. 
For choosing me, when Clarence is in place. 

Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the sway. 
To Whoto the heavens, in thy nativity, 
Adjudg'd an olive branch, and laurel crov<rn. 
As likely to be West in peace, and war; 
\nd therefore I yield thee my free consent. 
War. And I choose Clarence only for protects. 
K. Hen. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both 
your hands ; 
Now join your hands, and, with your bands, your. 

hearts. 
That no dissension hinder government : 
1 make you both protectors of this land; 
While I myself m\\ lead a private life, 
Aud in devotion spend my latter days. 
To sin's rebuke, and ray Creator's praise. ^ 

War. What answers Clarence to his sovereigns 

will? . , . .J 

Clar. That he consents, if Warwick yield consent, 
For on thy fortune I repose mysfelf. 

War. Why then* though loath; yet must I be con- 
tent: 
Well yoke together, l&e a double shadow 
To Henry's body, and supply his place ; 
I meto^ in bearing weight of govemtoent^ 
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While be enjoys the faoDour, and his ease. 
Andy ClareDce, now then it is moie than needflil» 
Forthwith that Edward be ^mmonnc'd a traitor. 
And all his lands and goods be confiscate. 

Clar. What else? and that succession be deter- 
mined. 
War. Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his part. 
K. Hen, But, with the first of all your chief afiairs, 
Let me entreat, (for I conunand no more,) 
That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed : 
For, till I see them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. 

Clar. it shall be done, ray sovereign, with all 

speed. 
K. Hen. My lord of Somerset, what youth is that. 
Of whom you seem to have so tender care ? 

Som. My liege, it is young Henry, earl of Rich- 
mond. 
K. Hen. Come hither, England's hope : If secret 
powers [Laj/s his hand on his head. 

Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, 
This pretty lad will pfove our country's bliss. 
His looks are full of peaceful msyesty ; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown. 
His hand to wield a sceptre ; and himself 
Likely, in time, to bless a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my lords ; for this is he. 
Must help you more than you are hurt by me. 

Enter a Messenger. 

War. What news, my friend ? 
Mess. That Edward is escaped from your brother,^ 
And fied, as he hears sinc^ to Burgundy. 

War. Unsavouiy news : But how made he escape ? 
Mess. He was couvey'd by Richard duke of Glos<- 
ter, 
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And the loid HMliog»» vho attended bmi 
In aecr^ ambiiab on the fore^ aide. 
And from the bishop's huntsmen rescued him ; 
For hunting was his daily exercise. 

War. My brotho' was too careless of hb chaise. — 
But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A nlve for any sore that may betide. 

[Exeunt King Henry, War. Clar. Ldeui. 
and Attmiants. 

Sm. My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward's : 
For, doubtless. Burgundy wHl yield him he^; 
And we shall have more wars, before'tbe Icmg. 
As Henrv's late presagmg prophecy 
Did glaa my faeurt, with hope of this young Rich- 
mond; 
So doth my heart mi^giftt me, in these conflicts 
What may befall him, to his hann'airf ours: 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worst. 
Forthwith we'll send him hence to Britany, 
Till storms be past of civil enmity. 

Oxf. Ay ; for, if Edward repossess the ciown^ 
Tis like, that Ridimond with the rest shall down. 

Som, It diaU be so; he shi^ to Britany. 
Come therefoire, let's about it speedily. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE Vn.-Sefare York. 

Enter King Edward, Oloater, Hastings^ and 
Forces. 

K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord Hastings, 
and the rest; 
Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends, ' 
And says — that once more 1 shall Interchange 
My waned state for H^ry's regal orown. 
Well have we pass'd, and now repassed the seas, 
And1>rought aesu*ed help from Burgundy : 
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Whmt then remains^ we being Uius arrived 

From Ravenspurg haven be^re the gates of York^ 

But that vrt enter, as into our dukedom? 

Glo. The gates made fastl-^Brother, I like not 
thh; 
For many men, that stumble at the threshold^ 
Are well foretold — that danger lurks within. 

K. Edw, Tush, man ! abodements must not now 
affright us : 
By fan* or foul means we must enter in. 
For hither wilt our friends repair to us. 

Host. My liege. 111 knock once more to sunmion 
them. 

Enter, oh the walls, the Mai/or of York, and his 
Brethren. 

May. My lords, we were forewarned of your 



And A\A the gates for »fety of ourselves ; 
Tat now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K. Edw. But, master mayor, if Henry be your 
king, 
Yet Edward, at the least, is duke of Yoik. 

May. True, my good lord ; I know you for no 

less. 
K. Edw. Why, and I challenge notiiing but my 
chikedom ; 
^b^g well content with that atone. 

Glo. But, when ^e fox bath once got m hb nose^ 
Hell soon find means to make the body follow. 

[Aside. 
,Hast. Why^ master mayor, why stand you in a 
doubt? 
Open ^ gates, we are king Henry's friexids. 
May. Ay, say you so? the gates shall then be 
f open'd. [Exeunt from above. 

Glo. A wise stout captain, and persuaded soon ! 
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Hoii, The good old man would fain that all were 
well. 
So 'twere not long of him : but, being entered, 
I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade 
Both him, and all his brothers, unto reason. 

Re-enier the Mayor, and two Aldermen, behw. 

K. Edw. So, master mayor : these gates must not 
be shut, 
But in the night, or in the time of war. 
What ! fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

[Takes ms keys. 
For Edward will defend the town, and thee. 
And all those friends that deign to follow me. 

JDrnfli* EnUr Montgomery, amd Forces, 
marching, 

Glo. Brother, this b sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be deceived, 

K, Edw. Welcome, sir John I But why come you 
in arms? 

Mont. To help king Edward in his time of storm. 
As every loyal subject ought to do. 

K. JEdw. ThadLS, good Montgomery : But we 
now forget 
Our title to the crown; and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God please to send die rest. 

Mont. Then fare you well, for I will hence again > 
} came to serve a king, and not a duke. — 
Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

[A march begun. 

K. Edw. Nay, stay, sir John, awhile ; and we'll 
debate. 
By what safe means the crown may be recovered. 

Mont, What talk you of debating? in few words. 
If you'll not here proclaim yourself our king, 
1*11 leave you to your fortune ; and be gone 
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T« keep them back, that come to succour you : 
Why should we fight, if you pretend no title ? 

Glo. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on nice 

points } 
K, Edtp. When we grow stronger, then we'll make 
our claim : 
Till then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 

Hast, Away with scrupulous wit ! now arms must 

rule. 
Glo. And fearless minds climb soonest unto 
crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
The brui^ thereof will bring you many friends. 

K, Edw. Then be it as you will ; for/tis my right. 
And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

Mont, Ay> now my sovereign speaketh like him- 
self; 
And now will I be Edward's champion^ 

Hast. Sound, trumpet ; Edward shall be here pro- 
claimed ; — 
Come^ fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

\GiveB him a paper • Flourish. 
Sold. [Reads.] Edward the fourth, by the grace 
of God, king of England and France, and lord of 
Ireland, Sfc. > 

Mont. And whosoe'er gainsays king Edward's i^t. 
By this I challenge him to single fight. 

[Throws down his gauntlet. 
All. Long live Edward the fourth ! 
K. Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery; — and thanks 
unto you all. 
If fortune serve me, ill requite this kindness* 
Now, for tliis night^ lefs harbour here'in York : 
And, when the morning sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of this horizon, 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates ; 
For, well I wot, that Henry is no soldier. — 
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Ab> fnvNi«dClMaiot!*--*tew evil it bettems diee» 
To flatter Henry^ wmi forsake tby brother! 
Yet, as we may^ WU meet both thee and WarwidL.— 
Come 0D» brave soldiers ; fkraibt not of die day ; 
And, that onoe gotten, doubt not of burge pay. 

[ExemU. 

SCENE Vlll.-'London. A room in the palace. 

Enter King HeKry, Warwick, Clarence, Men- 
tague, Exeter, and Oxford- 
War. What eouQsd, lords? Edward from Belgia, 
With hasty Germans, and bhuit Hdlanders, 
Hath pass'd m sdety throi^b tbe m^ow ^eas, 
And with his troops^dotbmarcb amain to London; 
And many giddy peo[^e flock to him. 

Oxf, Let's levy men, and beat bin back i^;ain. 
Cuir. A lilde fire is qni^ly trodden oat; 
Which, being soffer'd, rivers cannot quendi. 

War. In Warwiek^m i have tr^^henrted AtaNb, 
Not mutinotts m {leace, yet bold in war ; 
Those will I mnster ub : — ^and thou, son Clarence, 
Shalt stir, in Suffolk, Norfoft, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with tbee: — 
Thou, braliier Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in LeicestersMre, dialt find 
Men weU inclai^d to hear what thou command'st:*- 
And thou, brav^ Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, 
In Oxfordshire shall isuster Up thy flnends.< — 
My sovere%n, with the loving citi^eni,-^ 
like to his iidand, girt in witi the<Ksean^ 
Or modest Dian, cirded with her nymphs,*— 
Shall rest in London, till we come to him. — 
Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply. — 
Farew^l, my sovereigo. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



SCENBVIII. KlNOHSNBTVr. 393 

K. Hm. Farewell, my Umdior, aod my Troy's true 
hopew 

CUtr. In sign of Initb I kiss yoor highneia^ hand^ 

K. Hen* WeU-nunded Clarence, be £ou fortunate! 

Mmt, Comfort, nylofd! — and so I take my leave. 

(krf. And thns [Kissing Henrys hand,"] I seal my 
truth, and bid adieu. 

K. Hen, Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, 
And all at cmce, once more a happy iarewell. 

War. Farewell, sweet lords; let's meet at Coventry. 
[Exeunt War. Clar. Oxf. and Mont. 

K. Hen. Here at the palace will I rest a while. 
Coiism of Exeter, what thinks your lordship? 
Methinks, the power, that Edward hath in field. 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe. The doubt is, that he will seduce the rest. 

K. Hen. That's not my fear, my meed hath got 
me fame. 
I have not stopp'd mine ears to their demands. 
Nor posted off their suits with slow delays; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildness hath allay'd their swelling griefs. 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowii^ tears: 
I nave not been deurous of their wealth. 
Not much oppressed them with great subsidies. 
Nor forward of revenge, though they mudi en^d ; 
Then why should they love Edward more than me } 
No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace : 
And, when the lion fawns upon die Iamb, 
The lamb will never cease to follow him. 

[Shout wUhin. A Lancaster! A Lancaster! 

Exe, Hark, hark, my lord ! what shouts are these? 

Entei^ King Edward, Gloster, and Soldiers. 

K.Edw. Seize on the shame-fac'd Henry, bear 
hkn hence. 
And once again procknm us king of Enghuid.— » 
113 
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You are the toimA, thi^ nudges snaU biw^ to flow; 
Now slops thy spring ; my sea shall sock them dry. 
And swell so mach the higher by theif ebb. — 
Hence with him to the Tower; let him not speak. 

[Ejoemmi some wUh King Henry. 
And» lords, towards Coventry bend we onr coose. 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains: 
The sun shines hot, and, if we use dek^. 
Cold biting winler mars our hop'd-for ha^. 

Glo. Away betimes, before hb forces join» 
And take the grea^grown traitor unawares : 
Brave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 

[Exemnt. 



ACT V. 



SCENE I.— Coventry. 

Enter, upon the walls, Warwick, the Mayor of 
Coventry, two Messengers, and Others. 

Wdr. Where is the post that came from valiant 
Oxford? 
How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow? 

1 Mess. By this at Dmismore, mardung hither- 

ward* 
War. How far off is our brother Montague? — 
Where is the post that came from Montague ? 

2 Mess. By this at Duntry, with a puissant troop. 

Enter Sir John Somerville. 

War. Say, Somerville, what says my loving son ? 
And, by the guess, how nigh is Clarence now? 
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Smm. At Soatham I did leave him Tritb his forces. 
And do expect him here some two hours hence. 

[Drum heard. 
War. Thai Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 
Sam. It is not his, my lord; here Southam lies; 
The drum, your honour hears, marcheth from War- 
wick. 
War. Who should that be? belike, unlook'd-for 

friends. 
Sam. They are at hand, and you shall quickly 
know. 

JDrum^' Enter King EpwARP, Glo^ter, and , 
Farces, marching. 

K. Edm. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound a 
parle. 

Gla. See how the surly Warwick mans the wall. 

War. O, unhid spite ! is sportful Edward come ? 
Where slept our scot^, or how are they seduc'd. 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the city 
gates. 
Speak gentle words, and humblv bend thy knee? — 
Call Edward — king, and at his hands beg mercy, 
And he shall pardon thee these outrages. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence. 
Confess who set thee up and pluck'd thee down ? — 
Call Warwick — patron, and be penitent. 
And thou shalt stiU reiwun the duke of York. 

Gla. I thought, at least, he would hav^ said — the 
king; 
Or did he make the jest against his will ? 

War. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift? 

Gla. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to give ; 
111 do thee service for so good a gift. 

Wmr. 'Twas I that gave the kin^om to thy brother. 
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K. JSAo. Wby» IhiD'tis mule, if JM by Wanriek's 
gift. 

War. Th0u art no Adas for so great a ^veigtit : 
And, wtaUuigr Wai«fiokialce»>hB pft agrfn; 
And Hcory is my king, Wwvnek Us aa^eet. 

K. Edw. But Warwick's king is Eihrard'^proonM: 
And, gallant Warwick, do but answer tUs,-*^ 
Wbat is tbe body, when the head m off ? 
. GU. Alas, that Warwick had no tnoie foiecast, 
But, whiles he thoi^t to fteid tbe flh^e teo^ 
The king was slily &iger'd from the deck ! 
You left poor Henry at the bbhop's palace. 
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. 

K, Edw. Tis even so ; yet you are Warwick still. 

Glo. Come, MJarwick^ take the time, kneel down, 
kneel down: 
Nay, when i strike now,' or else the iven cools. 

War. I had rather eho^this hand off at a blow. 
And with the other fling it at thy face. 
Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. 

K. Edw. Sail how thou canst, have wind and tide 
thy friend ; 
This hand, last wound about thy. coal-black hair. 
Shall, whiles the bead is warm, and new cut off. 
Write in the dust this sentence w^ thy blood,^ — 
Wind-ehanging Warwick now can eAut^e no more. 

Enter Oxford, with drum and colours. 

War. Ocheeriul colours! see, where Oxford coniM! 

Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, -for limcast^ I 

[Oxford tmd his Forces enter ihfi citg. 

Glo. The gates are open, kt ns oiter too. 

K. Edw. So other foes.may e^ upon our backs : 
^tand we in good array; for they, no doubt. 
Will issue Out again, aodhid us batUe: 
If not, the city beh^ but of small defonce^ 
Well quickly rouse the traitors in tbe i 
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Wat. O, wekome, Oxford ! Mr we want thy help. 
Enter Montague, with drum and colours. 

Mont. MoBtague^ Montaigoe, tor Laacasto! 

[He and kh Rrcee enUr the tity. 
Oh. Thou and thy brother both shall boy this 
treason. 
Even with the dearest blood yonr bodies bear. 

K. Edm* The harder matdi^d, the greater victory i 
My mind presagelh happy gain, and conquest 

Enter Somerset, with drum and colours. 

Som. SOflierset, Sonmrs^, lor Lancaster I 

[He and his Forces enter the dty. 

Olo. Tiro of thy name, both dakes of Somerset, 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York ; 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold. 

Enter Clarence, with drum and colours. 

War. And lo, where George of Clarence sweeps 
dong, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battie; 
With whom an upright zesA to right prevails, 
More than the nature of a brother's love : — 
Come, Clarence, come ; thou wilt, if Warwidc crils. 

Clar. Father of Warwick, know you what this 
means ? 

[Taking the red rose out of his cap* 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee : 
I will not ruinate my father^s house. 
Who gave his blood to lime the stones together. 
And set up Lancaster. Why, trow*st thou, Warwick, 
That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, unnatural. 
To bend the fatal instruments of war 
Against h« brother, and bis lawibl king? 
Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath : 
To keep that oath, were more impiety 
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Than 3epUbm\ when he MisiifieVi his daughter. 
I am ao torry for my trespass made. 
That, to deserve well at my brother's hands, 
1 here prodaim myself tiiy nKNrtal foe; 
With resolatioB, wheresoe'^ I meet thee» 
(As I will meet thee, if thon stir abroad,) 
To plague thee for thy feul misleading me^ 
And so, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy thee. 
And to my brother turn my blushing chedcs.-*- 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make aio^nds ; 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my ^lults. 
For I will henceforth be no more unconstant. ' 

fC. Edw. Now welcome more, and les times more 
be&ov'd. 
Than if thou never hadtt deserved our hale. 

Gh. Welcome, good Clarence ; this is brother- 
like. 1 

War. O passing traitor, perjur'd, and uiyust! 

K. Edw. \^iat, Warwick, wilt thou leave the town, 
and fight \ 
Or shall we l^t tlie stones about thine ears ? 

War. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence: 
I will away towards Bamet presently. 
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'st. 

K. Edw. Yes, Warwick* Edward dares, and ksds 
the way : — 
Lords^ to the field ; Saint George, and victory. 

{March. ExmnU 

SCENE \l.— A field of battle near Bamet 

Alarums, and Excursions, Enter King Edward, 
bringing in Warwick wounded. 

K. Edw. So, Ue thou there : die thou, and^cBeoQr 
fear ; 
For Warwick was a bug, that fcar'd us alL — 
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Nowy Montague, sit Ast ; I se^ for tfade. 
That Warwick's boaes may keep thine company. 

[Font. 
War. Aby who is nigh ? codie to me, fnead, or foe. 
And tell me, who is victor, Yoric, or Warwick ? 
Why ask I that ? my muigled body shows. 
My blood, my want of strength, my sick heart shows, 
That I must yield my bo^ to the earth. 
And, by my £ill, the conquest to my foe. 
Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge. 
Whose arms gave shelter to the princely eagle. 
Under whose ^de the ramphig lion slept ; 
Whose top-branch overpeer^d Jove's spreachi^ tiee, 
And kept low shrubs from winter's powerful wind. 
These eyes, that now are dimm'd with death's black 

veil. 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun. 
To search tlie secret treasons of the world : 
The wrinkles in my brows, now fiU'd with blood. 
Were liken'd ofl to kingly sepulchres ; . 
For who liv'd king, but I could dig his grave ? 
And who durst smile, when Warwick bent bis brow? 
Lo, now my glory sm^ai^d in dust and blood ! 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had. 
Even now forsake me ; and, of all my lands. 
Is nothing left me, but my body's lei^i ! 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and du^ ? 
And, live we how we can, yet die we must. 

Enter Oxford and Somerset, 

Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick! wert Ihou as we are, 
We might recover all our loss again ! 
The queen from France hath brought a puissant power; 
Even now we heard the news : Ah, could'st thou fly ! 

War, Why, then I would not fly. — Ah, Montague, 
If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand. 
And with thy lips keep m my soul a while I 
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Thoa lov'ft me* not; ibr, bratiMr/if tbra didst. 
Thy tears would wasb this oold coDgeaied blood» 
That glews my Ups, attid will not let me speak. 
Come quiddy, Mooli^^oe, or I «m dead. 

Sam. Ab, Waiwidi, M onti^iie bath breatfa'd Us 
last; 
And to tbe latest gasp, cried oat for Warwidc, 
And said— Commena me to ray vealiaot brother. 
And more he would have said ; and more he spcke, 
Which soonded like a camum in a vanity 
Thatmi|fatnotbe€hstiagi»i8h'd; but, at last, 
I well might hear delivered with a groan, — • 
O, iarewdl, Warwick ! 

War. Sweet rest to his soul ! — 
Fly, lords, and save yourselves ; lor Warwick bids 
You all farewell, to meet again in heaven. [Dies* 

Oxf. Away, away, to meet the queen's great power! 
[Exeunt, bearing off Wahoiel^s hody. 

SCENE llh-^ Another part of the field. 

Flourish. Enter King Edwarp in triumph: 
with Clarence, Ghster, and the rest. 

K, Edw. Thus &r our fortune keeps an ijqpwaid 
course. 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midst of this bright-shining day, 
I spy a black, suspicious, threatening cloud. 
That will encounter with our glorious sun. 
Ere he attain his easeful western bed : 
I mean, my lords, — those powers, that tbe qqe^ 
Hath rWd in Gallia, have arrived our coast. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clar. A little gale will soon disperse that doud, 
And blew it to the source from whence it came: 
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Thy very beams will dry those vapows i^; 
For era^ cloud engenders b<^ a storm. 

Olo. The qoeen is yailu'd thirty tbousaiid stiong, 
And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her; 
If fi^e have time to breathe, be well assiir'd. 
Her faction will be full as strong as ours* 

K, £dw. We are adv6rtis'd by our loving fnends, 
That they do hold their coIbw toward Tewksbmy ; 
We, hayii^ now the best i^ Baraet ield. 
Will thither straight, for wiUidgdess rids way ; 
And, as we marc^ our strength will be augmented 
In every counhf as we go along. — 
Strike up the dram ; cry — Courage ! and aw^. 

SCENE IV.— Plains near Tewkabury. 

March. Enter Queen Margaret, Prince Ed- 
ward, Somerset, Oxford, and Soldiers. 

Q* Mar. Gr^t lords, wise men ne'er sit and wail 

thebrloss, 

But cheerly sedi how to redh^ess their harms. 
What thoi^ the mast he now Uown over-board. 
Hie eidble broke, the holdii^ anch<»r lost. 
And half our sailors swallowed in the flood ? 
Yet lives our pilot still: laTt meet, that he 
Should leave the helm, and, like a feaiAil lad. 
With tearful eyes add water to the sea. 
And give more strength to that which hath too much ; 
Whiles, m his moan^ the ship splits <m the rock. 
Which industry and courage bmq^ have liatv^d ? 
Ah, what a shame ! tit, wbit a foult Vftte this! 
Say, Warwick was our anclKH'; What -of that? i 
And Montague ourt^-mast; What <tf him? 
Our slaughter'd friends the tackles i What ofVhese ? 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor? 
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And Somenet another goodly mast? 

The frieods of France our ahrouds and tacklmgs? 

And, thoagh unskilful, why not Ned and I 

For once allow'd the skilful pilot's chaige? 

We will not from the helm, to sit and weep ; 

But keep our coone, though the rough wMs say-^ 

no. 
From shelves and rocks ^at threaten us with wreck. 
As good to chide the waves, as speak them fiur. 
And what is £dward, hut a ruthless sea? 
What Clarence, hut a quicksand of deceit ? 
And Richard, hut a ragged fital rock ? 
All these the enemies to our poor hark. 
Say, vou can swim ; ala% 'tis but a white: 
Tr^ on the sand; why, there ygn quickly sink: 
Bestride the rock ; the tide will wash you off. 
Or else you famish, that's a threefold death. 
This speak I, lords, to let you understand^ 
In case some one of you would fly from us. 
That there's no hop'a-for mercy with the brothers, 
More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and rodu. 
Why, couraee, then ! what cannot be avoided, 
'Twere ohmUsh weakness to lament, w fear. 

Prince. Methmks, a woman of this valmnt spirit 
Should, if a covrard heard her q^k these woroB, 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity. 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
I speak not this, as doubting any here : 
For, did I but suspect a fearful man. 
He should have leieive to go away betimes ; 
Lest, in our need, he might infect another, 
And make hhn of like Sfmit to himself. 
If any such be here, as God forbid ! 
Let him depart,' before vre need his help. 

Oxf. Women and children of so high a courage I 
And warriorsr faint ! why, 'twere perp^ual ^ame.— 
O, brave youi^ prince! thy fiuBOtts gramUather 
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Doth live again in thee; Long nia/st thou live» 
To bear his image, and renew his glories ! 

Som. And he, that will not fight for such a hope. 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 
If he arise, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 

Q. Mar. Thanks^ gentle Somerset; — sweet Oxford, 

thanks. 
PHnce, And take hb thanks^ that yet hath nothing 
else. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand. 
Ready to fight ; therefore be resolute. 

Oxf. I thought no less : it is his policy. 
To haste thus iast, to find us improvided. 

Smn* But he's deceived, we are in readiness. 

Q. Mar. This oheers my heart, to see your for- 
watdness. 

Oxf. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not budge. 

March. Enter^ at a distance, King Edwahd, 
Clarence, Gloster, and Forces. 

K. Edw. Brave followers, yonder stands the thorny 
wood. 
Which, by the heavens' assistance, and your strength^ 
Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
I need not add more fuel to your fire. 
For, well I wot, ye blaze to bum them out : 
Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

Q. Mar. Lords, kn^hts, and gentlemen, what I 
should say. 
My tears gainsay : for every word I speak. 
Ye see, I drink the water of nunc eyes. 
Therefore, no more but this :— Henry, your sovereign. 
Is prisoner to the foe ; his state usurped. 
His realm a slaughterhouse, his sul^cts slain. 
His statutes canceU'd, and bis treasure spent ; 
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And yonder ii the wdf, tkft nnkfs tfiii wpoiL 
Too fight ID justice : then^ io God's name, lords, 
Be valomty and give signal to the fight. 

[EiiMmt hfth Anms. 

SCENE v.— Another fwrt of the same. 

Mtrums: Excursioiu: and afterwards a Retreat. 
Then enter King Edward, Clarence, Gloster, 
and Forces: with Queen Maicgaret, Oxford, 
and Somerset, prisoners, 

K.Edw. Now, here a period of tonndtuonsbri^ 
Away with Oxford to Hammes' castle straight: 
For Somerset, off with hit gfidty hflnd« 
Go, bear them hence; I wiB not hear then spesk. 

Qjrf. For my part. Ill not tnMihleth^ with w(^, 

Som. Nor I, but stoop wkh patience to my fortune. 
{Exeimt Oxford and Somerset, guarded. 

Q. Mar. So part we sad(y in this troublous worid, 
To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. 

K. Edw. Is proclamation made,— that, who finds 
Edimd, 
Shall have a high reward, and he hi^ lift ? 

Ghi Itis! and^lo, where yovtfaAd Edward comes. 

Enter Soldiers, with PHnce Edward. 

K. Edm. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him 
Bjpeak: 
What I can so young a th^v begin to prick ? 
Edward, what satisfaction canst thon tctake. 
For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjects. 
And all the trouUe thou hast turned mie to? 

Prince. Speak Kke a subject, proud ambitious 
YoAl 
Suji^KMe, that I am now my fother^ mouth ; 
Resign thy chair, and, where I stand, kneel thou, 
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Wliilsi I propose the self^same words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst haVe me answer to. 
Q. Mar. Ah^ that thy ikther had been «d lesolv'd I 
Glo. That you might still have worn the petticoat. 
And ne'er have stol'n the breech irom Lancaster. 

Prince. Let £sop fable m a winter's night; 
His currish riddles sort not with this place. 

Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague you forthsA 

word. 
Q. Mar, Ay, thou wast bom to be a plague to 

men. 
Glo. For God's sake, take away this captive scold; 
Prince. Nay, take away this scolding csook-back 

. rather. 
R. JEdw. Peace, wilful boy, oir I will charm your 

tongue. 
Clar. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 
Prince. I know my duty, you are all undutiful : 
Lascivious Edward, — and thou per^ur'd George, — 
And thou mis-shapen Dick, — I tellye all, 
1 am your better* traitors -as ye are; — 
And thou usorp'st my fiither^s right and mine. 
K. Edw. Take that, the likeness eif this railer here. 

[Stabs, him, 
Glo. Sprawl'st thou? take that, to end thy agony. 

[Glo. stabs him. 
Clar. And there's for twitting me with perjury. 

[Ciar. stabs hkn, 
Q. Mar. O, kill me too ! 

Glo. Marry, and shalL [(>ffer* *^ **^^ ^^* 

K. Edw. UfM, Richard^ hold, fbir we have done 

too much. 
Glo. Why shouM 6he live, to fill the world with 

words ? 
K. Edw. What ! doth she swoon ? use means for 
her recovery^ 
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Gio. Clarence, excme me to tl« kkig my brodier ; 
111 hence to London on a serioiis matter: 
£r^ ye come ^re, be sure to hettr some news. 
Ciar. What? what? 

Gh. The Tower, the Towar ! [JEitf . 

Q. Mar. O, Ned, sweet Ned ! speak to thy mother, 
boy! 
Canst thou not speak !--0 traitors! murderers!^ 
They, that stabb'd Caesar, shed no biood at aD, 
Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame. 
If this A>ul deed were by, to equal k. 
He was a man ; this, in re^ct, a child ; 
And inen ne'er spend their fury on a chikl. 
What's worse than murderer, that 1 may name it? 
No, no ; my heart will burst, an if I speak : — 
And I will speak, that so my heart may burst. — 
Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals ! 
How sweet a plant have you untimely cn^'d I 
You have no children, butchers ! if ^ou had. 
The thought of them would have stirr'd up remorse: 
But, if you ever chance to have a child. 
Look in his youth to have him so cut off. 
As, deathsmen ! you have rid this sweet young prince ! 
K. Edw. Aw2iy with her ; go, bear her hau;e per- 
force. 
Q. Mar. Nay, never bear me henee^ despatch me 
here; 
Here sheiM thy sword, I'll pardon thee my death : 
What ! wilt thou not ?— then, Clarence, do it thou. 
Ciar. By heaven, I will not do thee so much ease. 
Q. Mar. Good Clarence, do ; stirieet Clarence, do 

thou do it. 
Ciar. Didst thou not hear me swear* I itouM not 

doit. 
Q. Mar. Ay, but thou usest to forswear thyself; 
Twas sin before, but now ^is charity. 
What ! wilt thou not? where b that devil's butcher. 
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Hard-ftvouf'd Bjehard? Rkbud, where art thou? 
Thou. art not here : Murder is thy ahns-deed ; 
Petitioners/or blood thou tie'er put'st back* 

K, Edw. Away, I say ; I charge ve, bear her hence. 

Q^Mar, So come to you, and your», as to tfak 
prince ! [Exit, led cut forcibly, 

K, Edw. Where's Richard gone? ^ 

Clar, To London, all in post ; and, as I guess, 
To make a bloody supper in the Tower. 

K. Edw. He's sudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
Now march we hence : discharge the common sort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London, 
And see our gentle queen how well she fares ; 
By this, 1 hope, she hath a son for nie. [Exeunt. 

SCENfi VI. — L^gfdon. A room in the Tower. 

King Henry is discovered sitting with a book in his 
hand, the Lieutenant attending. Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Good day, my lord ! What, at your book so 

hard? 
K, Hen, Ay, my good lord : My lord, I should 
s^y rather; 
'Tis ^n to flatter, good was little better : 
Good Gloster, and good devil, were alike. 
And both preposterous ; thereforeggot good lord. 
Glo. Sirrah, leave us to ourseli^s: we must confer. 

[Exit Lieutetiant. 
K. Hen. So flies the reckless shepherd from the 
wolf: 
So first the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece. 
And next his throat unto the butcher's knife. — 
What scene of death hath Roscius now to act? 
Glo. Suspicion ever haunb the guilty mind; 
The thief doth fear each bush an officer. 
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K. Hen. Tbe bird, tlmt bi^ been liiMd iftabnhi 
With trembling wings misdoubtetkcvery bush: 
And I» the hapless male to one sweet bird. 
Have DOW tbe fatal object in my eye, 
Whete my poor yonng was lim'd^ was caught, and 
killU 

Glo, Why, what a peevish £30! was that of Crete^ 
That taught his son the oflSice of a fowl? 
And yet, for all his wings, tbe fool was drown'd« 

K. Hen. I, Daedalus ; my poor boy, Icaras; 
Thy father, Minos, that denied our course; 
The sun, that seared tbe wings of my sw^t boy. 
Thy brother Edward ; and Uiyself, the sea. 
Whose envious gulf did swallow op his life. 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words! 
My breast can better brook thy dagger's point. 
Than can my ears that tragic failtory. — 
But wherefore dost thou come? is't for my life? 
' Glo. Thiuk'st thoii, I am an executioner! 

K. Hen. A persecutor, I am sure, thou art; 
If murdering innocents be executiqg, 
Why, then Siou art an executioner. 

Glo. Thy son I kill'd for. his fnesumption.^ 

K.Hm. Had'st thou been kilFd* when first thou 
didst presume. 
Thou hadst not liv'd to kfll a son of nm^. 
And thus I pro^dicy, — that many a Aousand, 
Which now mistrust no parcel of my fear; 
And many an old man's sigh, and many a widow's^ 
And many an orphan's water-*stanitii^ «ye,— 
Men for their sons, wives for their huslMUids' fate. 
And orphans for. their parefits' timeless deaA, — 
Shall rue the hour that ever tfaoii wast bomv 
The owl shriek'd at thy birth, an evil si§|ii; 
The Q^Jto-crow cried, aboding luckless time; 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempests shook dolvn trees; 
3 
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The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top, 
Aqd chattering pies in dismal discord snng. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pun^ 
And yet brought forth less than a mothct^s hope ; 
To wit, — an mdigest deformed lump. 
Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree. 
Teeth hadst thou in thy head/ when thou wast bom. 
To signify, — ^thou cam'st to bjte the world : 
And, if the rest be true which I have heard. 
Thou cam's! — 

Glo. V\l hear no more; — Die, prophet, in thy 

speech ; [Stabs him. 

For thb, amongst the rest, was I ordain'd. 
. K* Hen. Ay» and for much more slaughter after 

this. 

God ! forgive my sins, and pardon thee ! [Dies, 
Glo, What, will the aspirmg blood of Lancaster 

Sink in the ground ? I thought it would have mounted. 
See, how my sword weeps for the poor king's death ! 

0, may such purple tears be always shed 

From those who wish the downfal of our house! — 
If any spark of V\h be yet remaining, 
Down, down to hell ; and say — I sent thee thither, . 

[Stabs him again, 

1, that have neitlier pity, love, nor tear. — 
Indeed, 'tis true, that Henr^ told me of; 
For I have often heard my mother say, 

1 came into the world with my legs forward : 
Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste. 
And seek their ruin that usurp'd our right? 
The midwife i^onder'd ; and the women cried, 
O, Jesus bless us^ he is born with teeth ! 
And SQ I was ; which plainly signified-^- 
That I should snari, and bite, and play the dog^. 
Then, mce the heavens have shaped my body so, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind to answer it. 

VOL. v. s 
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I have no brother, I am like no brother : 

And this word— *love, which greybeards call divine, 

Be resident in men Uke one another. 

And not in rae; I am mysetf alone.-^ 

Clarence, beware ; thou keefi'st me from the ligbt; 

But I will sort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will bii2 abroad such fu-ophecies. 

That Edward shall be fearful of his life ; 

And then, to purge his fear. Til be thy (kath. 

King Henry, and the prince his sob, are gone : 

Clarence, thy turn is next, and then the rest ; 

Counting myself but bad, till I be best, — 

111 throw thy body in another rocmi. 

And triumph, Henry, in thy day of docnu. [E»iL 

SCENE Vn.— TAe same, A roam in tke palace. 

King Edward is discovered sitting on his throne;. 
Queen Elizabeth with the infant PHnce, Cla- 
rence, Gloster, Hastings, and Others, near him, 

K. Edw. Once more we sit in England's r^a) 
throne, 
Re-purchas'd witli the blood of enemies. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's com. 
Have we raow'd down, in tops of all their pride f 
Three dukes of Somerset, threefold renowned 
For hardy and undoubted champions : 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the son : 
And two North umberlands; two braver men 
Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at Uie tntmpel's sound : 
With them, the two brave bears, Warwick and Mon- 
tague, 
That in their chains fetter'd the^ kingly lion. 
And made the forest tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we swept suspicion from our seat, 
1 
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And made our footstool of security. — 
Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss iny boy : — 
Yomig Ned, for thee, tliioe undies and myself 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter^s night; 
Went all a-foot in summer's scalding heat, 
That thou mighVsrrepossess the crown in peace ; 
And of our labours thou shalt reap the gain. 

Glo. rU blast his harvest, if your head were laid ; 
For yet I am not look'd on in the world. 
This shoulder was ordain'd so thick, to heave ; 
And heave it shall some weight, or break my back':— 
Work thou the way, — and thou shalt execute. [Aaide^ 

K, JSdw. Clarence, and Gloster, love my lovely 
queen; 
And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both. 

Cl€ir. The duty, that I owe unto your majesty,' 
I seal upon the lips of this sweet babe. 

JfiT. £dw. Thanks, noble Chureuce ; worthy brother, 
thanks. 

Glo. And, that I love the tree from whence thou 
sprang'st. 
Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit : — 
To say the truth, so Judas kiss'd his' 

"'"'*'' y Aside. 



] 



And cried — all hail! when as he meant 
— all harm. 
K. Edw. Now am I seated as my soul delights. 
Having my country's peace, and brothers' loves. 
Clar. What will your grace have done with Mar- 
garet? 
Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Siciis and Jerusalem, 
And hither have they sent it for her ransom. 

K, Edw, Away with her, and waft her hence to 
France. 
And now what rests, but that we spend the time 
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m 
With stately triuinphsy mirthfiil comie shows^ 
Such as betit the pleasures of the court? — 
Sound, dnMBs ana trmpets ! — fiurewell, sour annoy ! 
For here, I hope, begins our lasting joy. [ExemHt. 



END OF VOLUMB FIFTH. 
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